X  Collection 


Page: 


Barcode  Number 


LIBRARY  OF  CONGRESS 

lil1  ill  ill!  I  i'i ! ! ",''  ■' " "," lfl" l|M|  '■'" "" » 


0  019  583  899  9 


LIBRARY  OF   CONGRESS 
■lil  iiiii !!!!! !  I !  iii!1 !""  "■ '""  "IM "" ,,JI  !|,i "" 


0  019  583  900  1 


i 


•  I 


Box  Number 


!3>o9  0 


\3\0 


Total  of 
Volumes 


m 


Call  Number 


fW7'p/wsi7.y 


Z?z 


fohm-mmx 


I*- 

CM 
CO 

*&« 

,A„ 

i 


C5T3 


E53 


Published  by  Irma  Beitci 

1732  rf,  "alnut  St.,  Milwaukee,  -Jis. 

April  1950 


fun 


Eighth  Chat  \ 


Hello  again  all  you  nice  people! , 

Enthusiastic  Irma  is  just  bubbling  over  with/ "Intlklsi asm  and  news. 
But  who  wouldn't  with  all  the  nice  things  happening  to1/ the  M.a.P.C? 


1 


First  of  all  I  want  to  tell  you  that  the  Milwaukee  club  has  just 
received  a  FiUy  Dollar  chock  from  The  Milwaukee  H033  Bhow  Home  Coorrit- 
tee,  ub   hai  an  Essay  Contest  on  the  Home  Show  Hone..  The  individual  win- 
ners will  receive  book  prizes. 

First  prise  winner  in  the  Essay  contest  was  E.  Percy  Gr over, Hori cor. 
TJisconsin.  This  should  go  a  long  way  to  prove  to  Percy  that  we  ara  not 
" kidding*1  when  we  tell  him  he  has  talent  I 

Marian  Atwell  was  the  second  prize  winner.  She  deserved  to  be  in 
the  winners  class  even  if  her  Essay  had  not  been  ae  excellent  as  it  w«s. 
The  handicaps  that  girl  works  under!  she  rushed  in  at  dead-line  time, 
and  handed  me  her  entry  with,  «0n  the  first  draft  the  baby  almost  d-ank 
ammonia,  and  the  furnace  exploded.  On  the  second  draft  my  husband 
threatened  to  divorce  me.';  poor  Marian.  Seems  her  husband  objects  to 
ber  juggling  a  frying  pan  with  one  hand  while  typing  with  the  other. 
Men  are  such  unreasonable  creatures  I 


Third  prize  went  to  Bee *Tucker.  Her  entry,  in  the  whimsical  mood, 
was  one  of  the  most  beautiful  things  I  have  ever  read.   If  I  had  been 
the  judge  — . 

Congratulations  to  all  of  you!  And  a  great  big  Thank  You  to  the 
other  members  who  sent  in  their  entries.  Larry  Lawrence  said  that  all 
the  entries  were  so  good  that  he  had  a  hard  time  picking  the  winners? 
That  should  make  all  of  you  feel  pretty  good. 

Somebody  asked  where  the  Chatterbox  came  in.  TThat  a  question! 
Among  the  "also  ran»3*;  naturally.  But  she  didn't  miss  out  altogother— 

The  Thin  Man  and  this  editor  were  guests  of  The  Milwaukee  Heal 
Estate  Board  at  a  luncheon  on  Tuesday  March  21st.  4ctually  the  honor 
of  going  with  our  Eddie  belonged  to  Percy,  but  since  Percy  lives  out  of 
town,  I  was  elected  tn  represent  him  and  collect  our  check. 

The  food  was  delicious,  the  people  delightful,  but  -  -  maybe  the 
300  or  so  people  attending  the  luncheon  thought  they  wore  bearing 
castanets  -  my  teeth  and  knees  kept  pretty  good  rnythm.  For  once. 
Chatterbox  lived  up  "to  the  first  part  of  her  nam-si 


the 


...  ...  ■-.<:.    :':■■      ■     ■  -         ■      - 

Xthj  all  this  cosmotion,  you  ask?    Well,  I  was  told  I  would  ha; a  to 
make  an  acceptance  specrch  before  that  crowd!     Lue^y  for  me,   it  did     not 
turn  out  quite  so  gruesome.     My  ♦••speech"  finally  boiled  down  to     about 
two  sentences.     {I  think!) 
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A  DOTTED  AMATEUR  PRESS 'AS  SO  CI  AT  I  OH  PUBLIOATIOl^^A^  BELIEVE  IT 
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December  1950 

4  Bring  on  the  Brass  Band,  Crown  and  ScepterJ  Hail  to  the  new  King  of 
F<ction!  Mary  Frame,  our  Laureate  Recorder,  need  worry  no  longer  about 
bestowing  the  Fiction  Award  for  1951.  Ho  one  could  surpass  the  Tale  of 
Green  by  Sddie  Daas  in  last  month's  She  2fen  Says  I  And  to  think  that  one 
lone  pair  of  green  ear-rings (priced  forty-nine  cents)  could  bring  out  all 
that  hidden  talent!  Verily  -  verily  -  life  is  full  of  surprises.  Come 
to  think  of  it,  though,  it  might  be  fun  to  go  on  a  shopping  spree  like 
that.  But,  I'd  have  to  add  one  very  important  item,  namely  one  Hew  Hus- 
band! And  considering  that  I've  had  this,  one  for  umpty  years  and  Ilm  kind 
of  used  to  the  guy-well,  I  don't  know.  Still  -  I've  never  had  a  nat  that 
cost  $9.98,and  that  Dream  of  Paris, yet  -  stop  giving  me  ideas,  Sddie,  I'd 
probably  have  a  heck  of  a  time  finding  ma  a  new  husband! 

That  "whipped  cream"  etc. ,  item  is  pure  libel!  Who  wanted  the  cream? 
And  who  was  foolish  enough  to  go  and  get  it  for  The  Thin  Man?  Huh? 
■"^  ************ 

The  boys  are  threatening  me*  with  ma*hem  if  I  don't  get  through  talking 
about  the  Milwaukee  Convention  in  this  issue.  So  don't  blame  me  if  I  just 
skip  over  the  Saturday  and  Sunday  events. 

Saturday  morning  was  taken  up  with  a  business  session,  and  about  all 
I  remember  about  that  is  that  suddenly  somebody  said  "Irma  Reitci,  is  our 
new  President."  Just  :rhen  I  was  beginning  to  feel  a  nice,  warm,  glow, 
Charley  Heins  jumps  up  and  says  something  about  a  speech  from  the  new 
President.  Hor,  I  hate  to  say  this,  but  -  that  Eddie  Daas  does  have  his 
good  moments,  and  I  could  have  kissed  him  when  he  calmly  informed  the 
"congregation"  that  Irma  «ould  make  her  acceptance  speech  that  evening  at 
the  Banquet. The  fact  that  this  was  the  first  I  knew  about  the  "acceptance 
speech"  didn't  matter  just  then.   For  the  moment  I  was  saved,  and  my 
heart  started  beating  again.   In  fact,  it  kept  on  beating  faster  and 
faster  throughout  the  afternoon  business  session  of  the  Alumni, and  It  bad 
reached  the  frantic  rhythm  of  a  south  African  war  drum  when  our  toast- 
master,  Joe  Lynch,  proclaimed  the  fatal  words  about  *ve  t:i11  norr  hear  from 
irma  Roitci."  I  guess  I  must  have  made  a  speech,  considering  that  people 
came  and  congratulated  me  later,  but  don't  ask  me  what  I  said.ALL  I  knot?  is 
that  it  shouldn't  happen  again  -  not  even  to  me! 
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Ninth 


.There  I  was,  perched  oolly  on  top  of  the  fstepladder,  when  the 
Thin  Man  came.   It  didn't  take  the  crack  of  his  whip  to  tell  me  what 
was-  coming.   I  knew  it  the  moment  his  eyes  bored  through  me  with  'the' 
great  big  question  mark.  Slowly  I  dragged  all  my  aching  muscles  down 
the  ladder,  shifted  my  tired  brain  into  second,  and  managed  a  feeble 
smile.  ■ 

"Well?"   It  wasn't  as  much  of  a  question  as  an  accusation. 

"You  see  M   I  managed  to  stammer,  with  all  this  - —  this 

housecleaning  I  just  can't  find  the  time  to  — " 


11  ? 


Let  somebody  else  do  it'.  Snapped  the  Thin  Man,  "And  get  to  work'." 

"But  it's  too  late  now,"   I  tried  hopefully,  "by  the  time  I  write 
the  stuff  and  then  cut  the  stencils  " 

"Too  late  nothing,"  Eddie  interrupted,   "You  write  and  I'll  cut 
the  stencils.   Now  get  busy." 

And  so,  to  make  a  short  story 


l°ng,  you  are  now  reading  XnE  CHAI- 
IEHBGX  by  courtesy  of  "stuff"  by.  Irma,.  stencils  by  Eddie  Daas  and  mim- 
eographing by  G-eorge  Boehme.  Why  all  this  fuss  about  nothing  is  more 
than  I  can  see.    I  am  sure  you  would  have  been  very  happy  to  have  had 
a  vacation  from  THE  CHATTERBOX.  Well,  don't  blame  me.   I  tried* 


But  I  am  not  through  with  the  Thin  Man  yet.   That  man'.  (Business 
gnashing  my  teeth'.}   Did  you  read  what  he  said  about  me  in  last 


So  why  can  t  I  get  sentimental?  Nobody  knows 


/.jnth's  The  Man  Says? 

oetter  than  Eddie  that  "us"  peoples  born  in  May  are  sentimental  crea- 
tures. What  are  little  things  like  blizzards,  gray  hair  or  too  much 
''avoirdupois"  when  May  beckons  and  our  hearts  are  young?  And  did  you 
notice  how  slyly  he  put  in  that  bit  about  "Not  iron  your  shirts?"Huh'. 


-ay  be 


thinks  I  can  t  see  through  that'. 


I  should 


stop  writing 

sentimental  poetry  (?)  and  start  taking  in  ironing.  And  when  the  only 
reason  I  haven't  started  ironing  his  shirts  has  been  to  give  all 
oe-autiful  "maiden  ladies"  of  the 


iti  *  ii 


P, 


he  is  missing.  Such  gratitude', 
he  loves  "eve.ry  little  pound  of 
on  The  Army/M§t.  (They  shoulda 
How  there's  a  little  less  of  me 


a  chance  to  3how  Eddie 
But  I  am  getting  even  with  hire 
ly  Friend  Irma?"  Just  for  that  I 


the 
what 
i   So 
went 


kept  it  in  the  Army. 
to  love,   bo  there*. 


It' 


murder) 


Come  to  think  of  it,   though,   after  that  Birthday  party  of  the 

....A. P.O.  on  May  25th,   to  be  held  at  The  Distelfink with  all  the 

ielicious  food  on  the  menu  ---  My  Friend  Irma  will  probably  again  be 
ALL   there'.   (Wonder  what  the  Navy  has  to  offer  in  the  way  of  a 

C'cSvW'  ASSQGXAT" 


reducing  diet? ) 
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CEMETERY   RABBIT 


Seventeenth  Hop  Suitland,  Maryland      Memorial  Day,  1950 


Amendment  Opinions 

1  YES  U  some  amendments  are  submitted  prior  to  December, 
why  not  get  them  published  and  allow  longer  discussion?  This  new 
arrangement  would  also  give  editor  more  latitude  in  make-up. 

2  YES      All  costs  are  up.     Dues  must  follow.     Let's  try  §3.00. 

3  YES  Who  can  foresee  stability  in  office  for  two  years  ahead? 
And  a  good  Secretary  could  always  be  reelected. 

4  N  O       S3.00  dues  of  Amendment  2  is  enough  of  a  hike  to  try. 

5  YES  Should  be  understood,  but  let's  make  it  mandatory  to 
have  proxy  ballots  delivered  unopened  by  Custodian. 

6  NO       Covered  by  Amendment  2. 

7  NO  Basic,  idea  of  Sustaining  Memberships  is  OK,  but  needs 
more  thought  and  revamping— why  the  need  to  fulfill  active_  mem- 
bership requirements,  and  why  not  consider  $10.  instead  of  §5.? 

8  NO  5x?  page  size  is  too  small  for  a  dignified  National  Amateur 
—and  equivalent  type  content  would  involve  greater  expense. 

9  YES      Let's  stop  taxing  our  publishers  twice. 

10  NO  Quality  should  also  be  balanced  by  some  quantity  for 
winning  editorial  and  printing  laureateships. 

11  YES  Beefing  up  laureateship  competitions  is  healthy  for  the 
association—also  benefits  the  bashful,  over-modest,  and  lethargic. 

12  NO  Puts  too  much  arbitrary  power  in  hands  of  the  presiding 
officer  at  convention  through  appointive  power  over  Constitution 
Committee;  delays  action;  and  eliminates  requirement  for  publishing 

amendments  in  the  official  organ. 

13  NO  Proxies  could  then  be  chaotic;  and  how  could  anyone 
amend  a  proxy  or  withdraw  a  proxy  when  attending  in  person? 
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CEMETERY   RABBIT 


Sixteenth  Hop  ~   Suitland,  Maryland^ 


May,  1950 


FOR    ART'S    cSAKE 

I  used  to  call  it  poetry, 

But  now  it's  getting  worse— 
I  realty  ought  to  spend  some  time 

In  polishing  my  rusty  verse. 
With  five  short  minutes  every  day, 

The  time  1  use  to  brush  my  teeth, 
I  could  be  m  aking  sonnets  shine 

And  maybe  win  a  laurel  wreath. 

Just  five  short  minutes  every  day— 
And  in  some  future  year,  no  doubt, 

I'll  mumble  my  immortal  lines 
As  one  by  one  my  teeth  fall  out ! 


ON    THE    TRAIN 

Oh  little  puppets,  in  a  row, 

Reading  yo\»r  papers, 

Can  I  know 

The  vital  things  you  think  about 

When  the  tights  go  out? 

Is  it  God,  or  Infinity, 

Or  just  what  can  the  matter  be 

With  the  electricity? 


-ROVVENA  AlTTRY  MOITORET 
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CEMETERY   RABBIT 


Fifteenth  Hop 


Suitland,  Maryland 


January,  1950 


LINES     AT     1:30     A.  M. 

Oh  poem,  poem  in  the  night, 
Beseeching  me  to  rise  and  write, 
The  bed  is  warm.     The  floor  is  cold. 
I  think  it's  time  that  you  were  told 
Late  hours  and  housework  do  not  mix, 
And  my  family  awakes  at  six. 
So  poem,  you  may  be  words  sublime, 
Or  merely  lines  that  scan  and  rhyme.  .  . 
But  come  again  some  other  time! 

TO     CAROLYN,     1949 

There  will  be  other  months  and  years  for  you, 

But  somehow  never  quite  the  same  again 

As  now,  when  first  you  cup  your  hands  for  rain, 

Or  run  barefoot,  laughing,  through  the  dew.  .  . 

When  elves  and  fairies  are  still  real;  when  new 

Adventure  beckons  down  each  muddy  lane, 

And  magic  is  often  wrapped  in  cellophane, 

Like  jellybeans,  or  popcoVn  at  the  zoo. 

So  dance  through  these  days  of  make-believe  and  fill 

Your  little  hands  with  useless,  treasured  things, 

Some  wild  grass  seed,  white  gravel  stones,  and  string*.  .  . 

Too  soon  there  will  be  time  for  sitt.ng  still, 

The  time  for  school,  for  learning  what  you're  told.  .  . 

But  only  one  April  when  you're  three  years  old. 

- RoWENA    AtJTRY    MOITORET 
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Eighteenth  Hop  Suitland,  Maryland 


July  U,  1950 


Iw/leTeland  Convention: 

THROUGH  AN  OUTSIDER'S  EYES 
#>•  Kathtrine  Autry 

For  me  it  was  simple,  because  I  wasn't  expected  to  re- 
member names  or  connect  them  with  papers  or  faces,  so  any 
sort  of  blunder  was  excusable.  I  wasn't  particularly  en- 
thused about  any  of  the  men- trouble  was  they  were  either 

too  young  or  they  were  married  (all  men  are  psychotic  any- 
way). Had  I  been  younger  I  might  have  become  starry- 
eyed  over  any  of  the  young,  enthusiastic  male  members. 
As  for  the  women,  I  found  them  very  friendly,  and  I  par- 
ticularly enjoyed  short  chats  with  Louise  Lincoln,  Felicitas 
Haggerty,  Sesta  Matheison,  and  Hazel  Segal. 

The  idea  of  a  caucus  was  new  to  me it  seems  to  be 

an  effe&ive  way  of  getting  things  off  one's  chest,  although 
some  persons  were  slightly  long-winded.  In  general,  I  be- 
lieve most  of  the  amateurs  are  as  good  speakers  as  they  are 
writers.  » 

The  picnic,  the  banquet,  and  a  bit  of  one  business  ses- 
sion were  all  I  sat  in, on,  what  with  my  job  as  baby-sitter 
for  Carolyn  and  Alan,  with-JMancy  Segal  added  part  of  the 
time.  From  what  I  did  see,  I  was  impressed  with  the  way 
things  kept  moving  without  any  obvious  dictating.  I  knew 
Harold  Ellis  and  Helm  Spink  had  a  hand  in  fixing  things 
up,  but  they  kept  very  much  in  the  background,    The  pic- 
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SCRIPT  BUREAU 

827  West  Golden 

Los  Angeles  44,  Calif. 


DEC.  1950 


CORNWALL'S  i£ftfl£T 


Last  leaf  of  the  year,  that's  right .  .  .  you  haven't 
heard  the  last  of  big  chief  Scriptorium,  indeed  no! 
After  we  get  our  President  out  on  a  limb,  so  to  speak, 
I  myself  might  hibernate  until  early  summer.  My  off- 
icial duties  weigh  heavily  upon  me  .  .  .  I  don't  know 
how  others  feel. 

Well  then,  people,  it's  "Good  Bye,  old  year!"  Let 
us  look  forward,  not  rearward.  He  who  keeps  looking 
backward  may  stumble  over  a  precipice.  Away  with 
past  episodes,  all  useless  banter  and  jocundity.  Let 
us  greet  the  New  Year  with  a  bewildered  smile.  Let 
us  focus  our  leers  along  the  horizon  of  the  great 
ajay  responsibilities,  conscious  always  of  moderation, 
tolerance,  nobility,  and,  above  all,  remembering  well 
the  heritage  of  our  noble  forebears. 

Joy  to  the  World!  » 

How  about  sending  this  Department  some  verse  or 
prose — short,  long,  or  what  have  you? 

The  entrepot  needs,  among  other  things,  a  series 
of  proper  essays  on  a  variety  of  subjects;  philosophy 
of  history,  original  sources  of  myth  and  ritual,  arch- 
aeology, astronomy,  semantics,  geology,  phlebotomy, 
oligocythemia,  and  the  art  of  collecting  postage 
stamps. 


'11  %ZHt 

CAPC  Crier 


No.  1 


Suitland,  Md. 


Dec.  17.  1950 


Cooperation  Amazes  Castleman 

The  CAPC  meeting  came  more  or  less 
to  some  sort  of  disorganization  (the  word  is 
synonymous  with  the  CAPC)  around  i  :oo 
p.m.  Sunday,  December  17,  1950,  with  Nat 
Pallone,  J.  Rolfe  Castleman,  Vic  and  Rowena 
Moitoret  attending.  Vic  was  absent  from  the 
first  business  session,  due  in  part  to  his  aquir- 
ing  a  Christmas  tree. 

Upon  his  return  to  the  business  session 
at  hand,  Vic  evidenced  an  amazing  lack  of 
cooperation  by  attempting  to  distribute  type 
into  the  same  case  out  of  which  I  am  com- 
posing, and  wandering  aimlessly  about  the 
•hop  on  the  pretext  of  setting  type. 

At  the  moment  there  is  no  positive  indi- 
cation that  Rowena  will  set  any  type;  should 
it  occur,  we  will  report  it  elsewhere  in  this 
issue  of  the  Critr.  JRC 
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55th.    ANNUAL   CONVENTION 
AT 


J.1IL\7AUKEE 


WISCONSIN 


AUGUST  3Iat.,  SEPTEMBER  1st.. 2nd.  &  3rd. 

19^0 


ISSUED  IN  GRATITUDE  AND  APPRECIATION 
OF  THE  TIME  AND  EFFORT  DEVOTED  3Y  A 
GOOD  STAFF  OF  OFFICERS  AND  A  CO-OPER- 
ATIVE MEMBERSHIP  TO  PROMOTE  THE  ACTI- 
VITIES AND  PLEASURES  OF  THE  PRINCE  OF 
HOBBIES- ."AMATEUR  JOURNALISM. ,; 


x  MILWAUKEE! _  AMATEUR  PRESS  CLUB-  PUBLISHERS,  J 
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43in 


THE    CONAPAN 


JUNE   1950 


X-PN  i  A 

Comment 


Seattle,  Wash. 


Fall,  1951        Richmond,  Ky. 


Editorials 

JY  UNEXPECTED  appointment  as  the  Recruit 
Chief  of  the  National  by  Victor  Moitoret  has 
been  made.  Years  of  experience  has  proved  to  my  sat- 
isfaction that  good  recruit  work  is  based  on,  personal 
work  by  our  individual  members.  Members  gained  by 
advertising  or  general  group  work  as  a  rule  do  not  re?- 
main  long  as  members.  Personal  recruiting  secures 
the  right  material  and  consistent  follow  up  work  keeps 
the  members. 

Weaker  Moments  for  July,  by  Ralph  Babcock,  ques- 
tions the  wisdom  of  three  dollar  renewals  and  reinstate- 
ments. With  so  many  members  today  dropping  out, 
the  fallacy  of  the  three  dollar  fee  is  proved.  Many  of 
our  new  members  receive  so  little  their  first  year  that 
they  refuse  to  renew  at  three  dollars.  Most  of  them 
receive  only  the  four  official  organs  considerably  be- 
hind schedule  and  some  slim  bundles.  Most  of  the  fine 
journals  that  are  individually  ^mailed  pass  them  up 
altogether.  If  the  NAPA  needs  more  money,  then  let's 
have  a  financial  drive  each  year  among  our  member- 
ship who  pay  no  dues   at   all.    An    amendment  will  be 


Comment 


Page  I 


X-PM  482 


Comment 


*3*n 


Seattle,  Wash. 


June,  1951 


Richmond,  Ky. 


Strategy 

Old  Jed  had  drifted  into  Cactus  Junction  a  long  time  ago, 
and  his  simple  half-witted  mind  had  never  thought  of  a  good 
reason  for  ever  drifting  out  again.  His  only  occupation  was  to 
kill  flies  in  front  of  the  saloons  and  other  various  business  places 
of  the  little  western  town  with  an  old  fly  swatter  he  always  carried. 
He  was  seated  in  front  of  Parker's  Saloon,  plying  his  trade 
when  a  vicious  looking  individual  on  horseback  rode  up,  dis- 
mounted, and  strode  through  the  swinging  door  of  Parker's 
Place.  Jed  peeked  slyly  under  the  doors  when  he  heard  the 
stranger  tell  everybody  to  line  up  against  the  wall. 

He  saw  his  friends  and  towns  people  in  a  long  row  with  their 
hands  high  above  their  heads.  He  also  saw  the  bandit  waving  a 
gun  with  one  hand  and  filling  his  pockets  from  the  cash  drawer 
with  the  other.  Jed  knew  something  should  be  done,  but  he  did 
not  knew  what,  until  he  glanced  at  the  tail  of  the  robber's  rest- 
less horse.  It  was  full  of  burrs.  Very  quietly  old  Jed  crept  over 
to  the  animal  and  carefully  removed  a  burr  from  the  tail  and 
just  as  carefully  put  it  well  under  the  saddle  next  to  the  horse's 
hide.  After  this  he  seated  himself  innocently  on  the  wooden  side- 
walk and  idly  swatted  flies  while  J^e  waited  for  developments. 
The  highwayman  backed  hurriedly  through  the  doers  and 
leaped  gallantly 'on  his  horse.  The  next  thing  he  knew  he  was 
flying  headlong  through  the  air,  to  sprawl  with  a  sickening  thud 
in  the  thick  dust  in  the  middle  of  the  road.  He  sat  up  dizzily, 
only  to  be  attacked  viciously  from  behind  by  Old  Jed.      . 

As  the  robbery  victims  scurried  out  to  the  street  they  opened 
their  mouths  in  amazement  as  they  saw  Jed  on  the  half-senseless 
bandit,  beating  his  head  viciously  with  a  fly  swatter. 

— Albert  Kenneth  Storck 
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:.,     *  Harlan.  Schoabarlsin  was  kind  enough  to  invite  ma  to:,  a -writers  luncheon 
;,she  gave;  at"  her?  horns  in,  Haywood,  Illinois, on  September  15th.  She  bad  written 
'to  ma  that  she  would  appreciate  it  if  I  would    talk  to  these-. folks  with  the 
idea  of  getting  tham  into  our  United     fold.      How,  no  one  has  ever  bad  to  ask 
I.  ma  ■  twice,.  t.o<  "talk*/  and  when-  said  ''talk1'.,  included  boosting  our  United  .amateur 
:."  Press -.jswaociat ion-well,  :it  could  B*  nothing  leas,  than  a  great  pleasure,     so 
■I  i  thought!  vB&fr,  when  II arrived  at. Harlan's,    home  and  discovered    that  I  was 
$o,..siTe.--a,)taXk:.to-?rofessional  '/liters »I  'was. about'  as  speeoialesa'aa  I  haven* t 
been  for  a  long,  long  tine. 

Now,  I*a  -asking  YOU*  how  can  you  sell  amateur  Journalism'  to  a  -group    of 
profassional-wri.irers?,ttriting  is  a  business  with. these  people,  so  the    hobby 
angle  was  out.     I  told  them  how  many  nice -folks  they*  a  meet  in  our  United  - 
both  personally  and;  throughLcorraspondence.  "  Tftis- ••point*  didn't-  impress  them 
too  much,   either,    'I  finally  hit  on  the  idea  of  ~Mt  TKS^oo'uld  do«for  others 
la  the  United  Amateur  tress  Association.     How,  with.-th^ir-experiahc-o      and 
knowledge  of  writingy-they^tfould  help  lis"  Ama'feurs.  -•  -f  his  did  •arouse  some  in- 
terest, and  I  thought  we  ware  getting  somewhere  new.     Just  then  one  of    the 
ladies  threw  in. this.  ono#  ;srIf  I  should  Join  the  United  Amateur  press  Associ- 
ation, what  will  it  do-forMS?"'     Well,   as -you  folks-  know,  most,  of  us  in     the 
United  hava  always  baen  more  interacted  'in  what  we  could  do -for  others,  than- 
I  floundered  around ••andvoaao  up  with  sorae  sort  of  an  answer,  but,   frankly,  by 
now  I  was  ready  .to  I  give  up*  ■■  Not  so  Marian  SchoeberleinJ     She  brought  out  ona 
of  our  Bundles  and  passed  the  papers  around.     NO£we\got  a  few  nibbloa.       In 
fact,   ona  of  the,  ladies" inquired  in  great  detail  about  publishing  a  paper. 

Well,  X  finally  gat  them  all  mildly  interested,  and-  suggested  that  they 
join  the  United  and  form  a  local  club..    I  pointed  out  that  they  could    help 
each  othar  with  their  writing  problems  and  monthly  meetings  could  be  inspiring 
for  all  of  them«     There  was  some  objection  about  forming  a  Haywood  club,     as 
som©..of.  the  people  had  coma  from  Chicago,  and  re  already  have  a  club  there. 
I  then  suggested  that  they  join  the  Chicago  cluby  and5  for'  a  few  moments  every- 
thing looked  fine.     Then  thoy  discovered  that  the  •name'  of  the  Chicago  Club  was 
Tho  Chicago  Amateur  press  Club:     I  was  very  -quickly' informed -that  these  folks 
could  not  join  any  organization  with  the  word  Amateur  in  it.     .Against  ethics, 
or  something.     I  triad  to  put  out  the  fire  by  again  suggesting  that  they  form 
their  own  club  and  call  it  Tho  scribblers  or  3ome  such  thing,     Well,'  to    maka 
a  long  story  short,   thor  finally  agi-e-id  to  attend :  the  ■  next  moating  of    the 
■Chicago;  club  and  decide  what  to  do  later.  ■  _   •  _ 

Ona  more  point  was  brought  up,  which  I  I  may  discuss  at  greater  length 
naxt  month,  depending  upon  further  development.     This  has  to  do  with  the  fact 
that  when  United  Amateur  press  association;  officers  work  had  for  a  long  time  to 
get  a  local  club  organized,   and  finally  do     got  it  started,   thoy  have  every 
right  to  expect  it  to- bo  a 'United  Amateur  Frsss  Club.     And  they  can,     and  do 
get  awfully  ""aggravated*  when  some  one  trios  a  sneak  play! 


m  have  nothing  but  respect  for  othor  **matour    Sritoa 
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If  thoy 
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^roups , 
of  their" own;    started  in  cities  where  we  already  have  elu.bn. 
basal     But  --c  do  not  foal  kindly  about  them  trying  to 
i  started! 
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Hallo  again  all  you  nice  people.  79**9  got  a  whola,  brand  new  year 
ahead  of  us  for  writing  and  making  new 'friends,  And  for  keeping  the  old 
tried  and  true  onea,  too.  Doesn't  that  make  3^ou  feel  just  grand? 

And  naw,  sinee  I'm  just  about  bubbling  over  with  news  about  our 

Christmas  party  here  at  The  Surf,  on  December  16th,  I  guess  I'd  better 
get  started  on  that.  But  r-here  to  begin,  "hen  the  memory  of  all  of  it  is 
just  once  big,  wonderful  SLO">"? 

0.  IC. ,  Eddie,  I'll  come  down  to  3arth.  {!?hat  happened  to  all  that 
Christmas  Spirit  he  was  talking  about  last  month,  1  wonder?)  ■ 

Pirat,  I  simply  must  tell  you  about  our  two  guests  from  Chicago,  Miss 
Dorothy  Milton  and  Paul  E.  proas,  Jr. 

You'd  never  believe  it,  but  the  young  and  attractive  Miss  Milton  is 
the  head  of  the  English  Department  at  Bryant  &  Stratton  College.  She 
also  has  an  M«A.  degree  in  Drama  and  English.  And  besides  being  an  active 
member  in  The  Candle  Light  Players  group,  she  is  also  writing  a  novel  at 
the  present  time.  But,  nevertheless,  Miss  Milton  took  "time  out"  from 
her  busy  life  to  come  to  Milwaukee  and  entertain  ua, 

* 
Miss  Milton  and  Paul  3.  Proas,  Jr.,  gave  a  very  fine  performance  of 
two  scenes  from  Ibsen  plays.  Both  the  scene  from  A  Doll's  House  and  the 
scene  from  Ghosts  were  evidently  chosen  because  of  their  highly  dramatis 
possibilities.  And  both  Miss  Milton  and  Mr.  proas  knew  how  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  those  possibilities.  They  gave  a  performance  we  shall  long 
remember  with  pleasure. 

Mr,  Paul  Press,  Jr.,  is  a  very  charming,  good  looking  young  man  (I 

know  he'll  resent  this,  but  'tis  the  truth!)  whom  the  Gods  have  endowed 
with  many  talents.  He  is  the  author  of  several  published  books,  stories 
and  poems.  His  acting  ability  lias  taken  him  all  over  the  country. During 
"Torld  War  II  he  did  much  -ork  with  and  for  the  U.3.Q.  It  ~ould  take  too 
much  space  to  tell  about  all  the  things  Paul  has  done,  ''juicksilver  is 
static  when  compared  to  Paul,  Hot  the  least  of  Paul's  accomplishments 
is  Ms  way  with  the  ladles I  This  was  adequately  illustrated  when  he  (with 
a  little  urging  from  me)  consented  to  givo  us  an  one or a. His  impersonations 
of  Katharine  Hepburn, Marions  Diedrich  ana  Tallulah  Bankhead  '-cinched'-'  his 
popularity  ~lth  the  ladies,  and  with  the  man,  too,  for  that  matter.  This 
oditor,  who  had  been  "in  lovel?  with  Paul's  poetry  for  a  loos  time,  Is  no 
'■stand-out5''  either.  I  think  Paul  is  one  of  the  grandest  people  I've  aver 
had  the  pleasure  to  meat, 

I  hereby  present  a  great  big  THANK  YOU  to  Miss  Dorothy  Milton  and  to 
Paul  St  Prtss,  Jr.,  fr&a  tha  Milwaukee  jtmataur  Press  Club.  *ie  hope  they 
will  come  again,  very  soon.  The  Welcome  sign  is  alt/ays  out  for  theml 
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Crane  Still  Scintillates 

Crane's  knowledge  of  astronomy 

Reveals  a  woeful  lack, 
But  when  it  comes  to  poetry— 

Put  him  in  my  zodiac! 

Honorable  Mention  in  the  1948  Poetry  Laureateship 
contest  was  awarded  to  Burton  Crane  for  his  effort,  "The 
I  ittle  Girl's  Doll,"  which  appeared  in  Robert  Holman  s 
Cubtcle  No.  30,  Winter,  1947-48.  It  was  a  deserving  choice 
for  honors,  and  Bob  Holman  expended  the  extra  effort  so 
characteristic  of  him  in  providing  the  poem  with  a  superior 
typographical  presentation. 

But  one  phrase  in  that  poem  irked  us.   The  lines  in 
question  were  these : 

Now,  a  little  tame  comet  was  tied  to  the  foot 

of  the  little  boy's  comfy  bed 
And  its  saddle  of  gold  was  of  butterfly  wings 
and  its  bridle  was  Dog  Star  Red. 
From  a  lesser  intellect  we  might  have  accepted  that— 
but  we  have  always  stood  in  awe  of  Superman  Crane's  om- 
niscience'and  omnipotence.    To  find  his  clay  feet  showing 
hurt   at  first.    Later  we  began  to  feel  a  tingle  of  glee,  like 
a  schoolboy  who  has  caught  his  English  teacher  splitting  an 

infinitive.  , 

Manv  months  were  torn  from  the  calendar,  though, 
before  we  had  the  opportunity  of  confronting  Burton  face 
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Business  of  Our  Budget 

£-f  By  EDNA  HYDE  McDONALD 

w/he  NAPA  is  the  oldest  amateur  journalist  association. 
We  are  celebrating  our  Diamond  Jubilee  this  year. 
Seventy-five  years  of  age,  and  a  going  concern.  But  in  all 
that  time  the  NAPA  has  never  been  financially  sound.  It 
has  wobbled  and  wavered  on  the  fringes  of  insolvency  all 
the  time  and  unless  we  face  up  to  reality  now  and  do 
something  about  that  it  will  continue  to  waver  and  totter 
all  the  way  to  its  century  mark,  if  indeed  it  ever  reaches 

that.  ... 

We  have  only  one  sourceof  revenue:  dues.  Theoretically 
they  should  be  five  dollars  a  year  and  we  should  build  up 
a  steady  membership  of  five  hundred  to  keep  us  off  the 
financial  rocks.  But,  of  course,  five  dollars  a  year  is  too 
much.  It  is  all  of  ten  cents  a  week  for  fifty  weeks  and 
nobody  has  that  much  money  to  squander  on  a  hobby 
that  provides  the  satisfaction  which  amateur  journalism 
provides.  And  as  for  five  hundred  members!  Who  is  gomg 
to  print  that  many  papers?  Anyway,  that  is  the  argument. 

We  have,  furthermore,  to  consider  the  fact  that  an 
active  amateur,  one  who  really  is  to  get  anything  out  of 
the  hobby,  must  publish;  and  publishing  costs  money. 
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Comment 

Amateur  Journalism  has  been  in  a  bad  way 
for  a  number  of  years.  Amateur  Journalism  is 
a  hobby  group  founded  and  maintained  by  youth. 
Now  that  it  is  being  abandoned  by  youth  it  has 
come  to  hard  and  lean  days.  Most  of  the  mem- 
bers today  are  middle  aged  folks  and  most  of 
the  recruits  today  are  middle  aged  folks.  Youth 
today  has  largely  deserted  the  hobby  because  its 
interest  lays  in  automobiles  and  radio  and  motion 
pictures.  Many  of  our  journals  are  printed  by 
commercial  print  houses  that  charge  so  much 
that  few  can  afford  the  luxury.  The  problem  today 
is  to  get  youth  interested  in  amateur  journalism 
again. 

Amateur  press  groups  attempt  to  meat  the 
problem  in  the  easy  way.  As  the  membership 
declines  they  raise  the  dues  per  year.  This  policy 
is  unpopular  and  eventually  will  drive  all  of  the 
youth  out  of  amatuer  journalism.  Youth  does  not 
have  too  much  money  and  to  point  to  the  cost 
of  living  index  does  not  help  keep  the  youth  in 
our  hobby. 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION 
PUBLICATION 

$  s£  $  $  ■%.  ije  Jjs  Sf.  ^  :f  * 

CALIFORNIA  HERE  I  COME!   Hurrah  and  j 
excited?  Where  did  you  ever  get  such  an  idea  Eddie?  Ju 
I  put  salt  in  the  pie,  and  sugar  in  the  soup?   Don't 
This  could  happen  to  anybody*. 

Now  where  was  I?  Oh,  yes.  I  meant. to  tell  you,  that 
going  to  attend  our  United  Amateur  Press  Association  and  A3 
Convention  in  Los  Angeles,  conies  August  88th  thrcugh  Septo 
first.   I'd  like  to  shako  hands  and  say  "Hello"  tc  You  ana 
and  even  you.  How  about  it,  folks?  I!ve  attended  two  UAPA 


ventions,  and  believe  me,  there's  simply  nothing  else  like 
There's  a  very  special  kind  of  heart-warming  satisfaction 
happiness  in  meeting  the  folks  you've  known  only  through  t 
writings.  For  days  you'll  be  hobnobbing  with  "kindred  £p:.o 
For  once  you  won't  have  to  be  on  the  defensive  about  your  wr 
These  folks  have  all  been  bitten  by  the  writing  bug,  and  so 
understand  you.  *  , 
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Honestly,,  folks,  a  U.A.P.A*  Convention  is  the  nearest  thing 
to  Shangri-La  you* 11  ever*find  in  this  imperfect  world.  And  what 
better  setting  could  you  ask  for  than  California  Sunshine, Scenery 
and  Hospitality?  (All  right,  Eddie,  just  to  keep  you  quiet  I'll 
mention  that,  too.)  Yes.  they  have  beautiful' Movie  Queens  and 
Bathing  Beauties,  tool'  :(This  should  bring  the  men,  but  will  the 
ladies  ever  forgive  me,  huh?) 

I  also  understand  that  our  Los  Angeles  United  Club  members, 
and  the  Alumni  and  their  friends,  have  planned  some  very  special 
entertainment  for  the  Delegates*  COM!  ON  FOLKS!  Leave  your 
cares  and  worries  at  home,  and  come  to  our  U.A.P.A.  Convention 
at  Los  Angeles.  I  would  like  to  meet  each  one  of  you  personally'. 

EXTRA!  EXTRAS  We  have  a  special  Added  Attraction  for  those 
of  you  who  are  still  a  bit  reluctant  about  coming!  We  will  let 
you  meet  The  Thin  Man!  Not  a  reasonable  facsimile,  but  Eddie 
Daas  in  Person!  No  foolin'  folks,  we'll  have  the  Thin  Kan  at 
the  Los  Angeles  Convention,  or  else!  Now,  I  am  asking  you,  what 
more  could  any  reasonable  person  ask  for?  Nothing,  naturally! 
Nothing???  No,  no,  Irma!  Restrain  yourself! 

While  in  California,  1  expect  to  visit  in  Escondido,  Gardens 
and  North  Hollywood.  If  any  of  you  folks  live  in  these  vicinities 
but  can't  come  to  the  Convention,  perhaps  we  could  arrange  some 
kind  of  meeting  anyway*  Why  not  write  to  me?.  After  August '24th 
you  can  write  to  me  care  of  Frank  Heller,  5107  Inaglen  Way,  Los 
angeles,  45*  During  Convention  time  I'll  be  at  the  Hotel  Clark. 

BE  SEEING  Wul 
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Did  thia-ever  happen  to  you?  Here  you  a 
minute  of  living,  when  WHAM,  suddenly,  TEAT 
upon  you.   And  as  the  Fatal  day  codes  neare 
■loses  its  warmth, the  flowers  are  no  longer  as 
were,  and  "Oh,  what's  the  use  of  anything". 
brave,  ami  ling,  face  for  the  world,  but  jrour 
meaning.   Of  course,  you'll  have  •  to  continu 
existing  -  but- v.  When  the  Fatal  Day  finally 
pretty  well  resigned  yourself  to  the  role  of 
then  what  happens?   The  Day  comes  and  it  g 
Behold!   It  really  hasn't  made  any  difference 
full  of  the  old  Vim,  Vigor  and  What-It-Takes, 
So   what  if  the  ialendar  says  different?   Nut 
We  know,  better  don't  we,;. Gals?  I   had  a  birth 
last  month,  and  I  feel-  as  spry  as  ever-.  •  (  Ju 
while  I  take  my  Vitamin  pills. ) 


re,  enjoying  every 

birthday  is  almost 

r>  the  sunshine 
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e  li 

qo©s 

'  a  H 

oes. 


as 
s  to 
day 

st  a 


vi ng  -  I  mean 

arrive  you* ve 

as-Been.   And 

:  _  And  Lo . and 

•ou're  still  as 

you  ever  were'. 

the  Calendar'. 

(That  Kind'.} 

minute , folks , 


all  of  you 
wishes.   I 
every  one  of  you, 


And  speaking  about  birthdays,  I  want  to  Thank 
very,  very  wonderful,  people  who  sent  me  birthday 
Loved  hearing  from  you,  .  and  I  LOVE  each  arid' 
(Stop  crying,  Eddie*  You,' re  included,  :too.) 

)£  fe  >£-*:£  Jf.Jjs  $  sf,  55.  *  *  ff  $  *rjf< 

I'd  like  to  say  a  few  words  about  the'  latest  publications 
appearing  in  our  ■Bundles-., ,   I  do  not  have,  the  time  to  write  to 
each  publisher  separately-,  much  as  I'd  like  to.   But,  I  would 
like  to  take  this,  opportunity  to  tell  them  that  I  Read  and  Enjoy 
their  publications.  I  know  how  much  work  it  takes  to  get  out  a 

away  from. other  pleasures;  and 


paper;  'how  much  time  it  takes 


taken  from  to-day's  tight  budgets  to 

in  the  United 


how  much  ■.money  must  be 

finance'.a  paper.  I  feel  sure- that  every  one  of  -  us 

appreciates  your  efforts,  though  you  may  not  "always  hear  from 

us  directly.  Keep  up  the  good  work:  " 

I  especially  liked  SPRING:  CLEANING  in  Garden  Symphony,  by 
Frances  L.  Swanson.,  Might  be  a  .good  idea,: too,"  if  more  of  us 
did  that  type  of  Spring  Cleaning  now  and  then. 


Pats 
at  i  %t 
many 

There 
that 


3ATfS,  IMC.   is  as  refreshing:  as  a  Spring  breeze.  The 
lake  beautiful  music;  together.  They  say  they  aren't  s 
.ling  their  ages.  At  £21      Oh,  to  be  that  youn  -     ni 
sf  she  world's  greatest  people  were  born  in  May?  1  A:\IRmX 
is,,  for  instance,  Ml.   (GUGHl  Please,  Eddie,  put  down 


two 

shy 

So 


tXLX  w  #• 


11" be  good!  Really,  1  will S 


i '  3  "her 


lext  month. 


(.?? 
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Hi  Folks*.  Eddie  says  that  I'm  seeing  evj^^i;n|^i^»!  j 
rose  colored  glasses  these  days.  So,  maybe^fm^i%tv;:felik4<4^ 
it  I  Besides,  even  he  has  to  admit  that  all  TfcrTolks  we  met 
on  the  way  to,  from,  and  at  Los  Angeles,  were  wonderful: 

So  Ifd  better  stop  raving  tod  get  down  to  telling  the 
folks  about  our  trip  and  the  Convention  doings?  Sounds  easy 
doesn't  it?  Sure,  Eddie.  If  I  had  about  fifty  pages  to  do  it 
in— but  as  it  is well,  where  should  I  begin,  huh? 

Hilda?  O.K.  Eddie  and  I  dropped  in  on  Hilda  Karre,  on 
the  way  down  to  L.  A.  She  took  us  on  a  personally  conducted 
tour  of  the  mountains  near  Denver,  then  home  to  her  family 
and  a  sumptuous  dinner.  And,  naturally,  the  subject  of  con- 
versation was  Writing.  I  forgot  that  I  was  dog-tired  as  I 
watched  Hilda's  little-girl  face  light  up,  and  her  beautiful 
blue  eyes  snarkle  when  we  came  to  her  great  love ,  POETRY,  i 
guess  that  gal  would  rather  write  and  read  poetry  than  eat. 
(Maybe  that's  why  she  still  has  that  girlish  figure?  So  can. 
I  help  it,  I  like  to  eat?)  Hilda's  husband  got  into  the  act 
too, by  admitting  that  his  favorite  Bundle  Poet  is  Paul  IS* 
Prossi  The  poor  man  didn't  know  what  he  was  letting  himaelt 
in  fort  Just  let  me  meet  anyone  who  shares  my  admiration  ior 
Paul's  very  original  type  of  poetry,  and,  well.. . .pretty  soon 
it  was  midnight,  and  Eddie  and  I  said  good-bye  to  the  Karre  s 
who  had  taken  us  back  to  Denver  to  catch  the  Grey  hounu  cas 
for  Los  Angeles. 

I  will  tell  you  about  all  the  folks  we  met  in  Los  Angeles 
in  future~issues  of  Chatterbox,  but  this  time  I'll  tell  you 
something  about  the  Banquet  on  Saturday  August  30th, and  about 
the  entertainment  provided  for  the  Delegates. 

I  suppose,  the  most  illustrious  person  at  the  Banquet 
was  Ruppert  Hughes,   the  Author*   He  gave  a  very  interacting 
and  witty  talk,  and  I  was  thrilled  to  meet  him,  nevertheless. . 

It  was  not  the  Great  Man,   nor  the  other  Notables  _whc 
spoke-  —  -  which  included  Charles  Carson,   author  and  critic, 
Cedric  Windas,  Author  of  the  best  selling  "Tradition  of  Cur 
Navy"  andsS.  C.  Steward,  managing  editor  of  the  Daily  Breeze- 
— who  left  the  greatest  impression  on  me. 
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All  right,  Eddie,  All  right  already I  So  I'm' 
wouldn't  be  after  all  that  "sweet" 
His  in  Much  Ado  About  Nothing  Hue) 


dizzy I   But 
talk  from  Bill 
and  the  very,  verv 
Jingle  tv.i  1  a 
that  w 
make  a 


h 

// 


K 


flattering  Horoscope  in  Jers: 
Bells*  Still,-  if  you'll  just  stop  cracky 
ip,  I'll  try  to  calm  down  long  enough  to" 
little  sense. 


Emrml    If  we  (The  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press  Club 
about  Bill  Ellis's  coming  to  Milwaukee, 
Brass  Bands  on  hand  to  greet  that  there 


had  known 
we  would  have  had  TWO 
Nice  nan'.   {  Heck,  I'd 


even  have  baked  a  cake!  That's  a  compliment.  Even  the  Thin 
Man  will  admit  that  I  bake  a  mighty  'mean  Cheese  Porte!)  But 
Bill  just  "breezed"  in  and  out  of  town  so  fast  we  never  had  a 
chance  to  "honor"  our  Presidink  the  way  he  to  richly  deserves'. 
Why,  all  of  Bill's  Milwaukee  Harem  is  heart  broken  about  the 
whole  thing.  And  we  can  prove  It J  The  tears  that  were  shed 
caused  a  major  flood.  I  didn't- know  Bill  was  at  Boehme's  until 
his  "hello,  darling"  over  the  phone.  'Tain* t  every  day  a  man. 
calls  me  "darling"  (over*the  phone,  or  otherwise! }  so  I  simply 


had 
And 


to  go 
that . 


over  to  Boehme's  to  find  out  who  the  nice  man  was! 

boys  and  gals,  is  how  I  finally  came  to  meet  the  man 

whose  letters  to  the  "femmes"  in  the  United  have  kept  the  U.S. 

Postal  Department  in  business  the  past  two  years  or  so.  But 

all  fooling  aside  folks,  Bill  Ellis  is  a  man  you'd  all  enjoy 

meeting.  Take  my  word  for  it. 

n  >,  *  *  *  *  3f.  *  *  *  >,,  9).  =>,.  $ 

There's  a  kind  of  Sparkle  about  STARS  by  Mary  Mahoney 
that  reflects  the  youth  and  charm  of  its  Editor.  And  besides 
that,  Mary  is  a  worker,  too.  Have  vou  entered  any  of  her  con- 
tests? Nothing  like  being  an  ACTIVE  member,  folks.  And  Mary 
has  some  interesting  contests  going  all  the  time.  (  P.S.  Un-t 
seriously  or  otherwise,  Mary,  you  are  welcome  to  join  in  the 
feud  between  Eddie  and  me.   it's  more  funll) 

Grass  Boots,  by  Betty  K.  Dyckman  made  its  first  appearance 
in  the  June  Bundle  and  was  dedicated  to  the  Golden  Agers.  Nice 
idea,  that'.  We  want  everyone  to  feel  that  he  belongs,  regard- 
less of  as;e. 


We're  all  Amateurs,  Betty,  but  there  certainly 
is  nothing  "amateurish"  about  Grass  Roots.  I  like  the  variety 
of  material  used  * 

And  I  can't  think  of  a  more  delightful  and  interesting 
way  to  learn  mere  about  our  neighbors  in  the  south,  than  by 
reading  Manana's  Breeze  by  Adriana  de  Zondyslo  and  Sandor 
Bsterhagy!   "One  lives  here  suspended  in  time".  Just   the 
place  I've  been  looking  for  all  my  life!   Now  if  I  were  only 
"foot  loose  and  fancy  free".  A3  as!  What  price  civilization?'? 
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I  shouftfa  known!  Anyone  else'  would  have  let  well  enough  alone, 
but >not  me!  For  years  and  years  Eddie  Das a'   "poetic"  talents  lay 
dormant.  And,  .every,  one  was  Happy!  When  al ong ,  c ome s  me l_  Li  ke  JPand ora 
who  opened  .the  box,  I  had  to  publish  my  poem  Love,  andeneourage 
Eddie's  "talent"  for  ^poe try"  (or  shall  I'  say  genius?)  .  So   now 
J^    Eddie  walks  among-  the  stars.   No, longer  does  he  express  himself  m 
co    prose  (that's  for  "sfamus"  like  me!}.  Now  Eddie  "worsif ies" :on~ any 
-*    and  all  occasions.  Take  for  instance  the  imprompty  Baby  Shower  we 
2    had  for  our  Kay  Mann.   Now  you  would  think  that  the  Thin  Man  would 
a.    be  the  last  one  to  get  "poetical"-,  about  babies  (I  mean  the  Infacfr 
variety!)  but  you're  wrong.   Along  with  a  gift  of  various^sizo- 
safety  pins,  Eddie  enclosed  his  latest  masterpiece.  Here  -it,  is:. 

Safety  first's  a  slogan'  you  always,  hear 
And:  "triangles"  you  should'  always  fear 
-  So  when  the  young  one  yells,  my  dear 

He's,  not.  yelling  for  Pabst  Blue  Ribbon  Beer. 

Editor's  CdmmWnt "j '  AMEN!;-   " 

And  while  on  the.,  subject  of  poetry,  I  have  received  quite  o 
number  of  Excellent  ones*  I  do  appreciate  receiving  then,  but.vkex^ 
is  only  so  much  space,  folks.  So  won't  you  please  be  pntient?  \on.: 
poems  will  be  published  in  the  near  future. 

If  any  of  you  have  youngsters  romping"  about ;  I'd  advise  you  to 
buy  the  March  issue  {you  can  probably  still  get  it)  of  CHILD  II- HE 
Magazine..  :  Besides  many  interesting  stories,  features,  etc.,  you'U. 
also  find.  JL.&X  JdSD. GIRL  IN  .SICILY.,  ,  by.  Anthony^Cama^  and  _  Patricia 
Kurland.  And  why  not  write  a  note  to  the  editor  of  Child  Life 
Adelaide  Field,  136  Federal  St.,  Boston ,Mass.  and  tell  her  how  much 
you've  enjoyed  the  entire  magazine,and  especially  Anthony's  article. 
Oscar  the  Bashful  Qctopu;  by  Anthony  Cama  will  appear  in  the  June 
issue  of  Child  Life. 

Just  received  The  Fawnlight,  Spring  1952 ,  published  by  Marion 
Schoeberlein.If  you  are  as -.fond  of  Excellent  poetry  as  I  am,  you'll 

consider  the  $1.00  a  year  subscription  a  mighty  small  price  for  so 
much  enjoyment.  Among # those  represented  in  Fawnlight,  are  such  well 
known  names  as;  Blanche  Rene,'  Ruth  Tener,  Lirrel  Starling,  Mary 
Frame,  Alyce  Cocks  and  many  more.  Yes,  there  are  some  fine  poems 
by  Marion  Schoeberlein,  also. 
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SHADOWS 


by 

G. WALLACE  TIBBETTS  ■ 
Repeat  Request  of.  George- A.Boehme 


00  - 

. It  was  a  rough  oarpenter  shop,  where.  Joseph  worked  with  his 
25    tools  and  wood;  the  floor  was  clean  except  for  sawdust  and  shav- 
o.    ings,  odds  and  ends  of  unfinished  work  wore  scattered  about  In 
the  corners  and  on  the  benchos.  The  3ttn  was  low  In  the  west  and 
through  the  windows  the  last  rays'  wore  lighting  the  dust  upon  the 
windowpanos.  *A  young  man  aroso  from  his  place  at  the  bonch  and 
slowly  walked  to  the  wide  door,  then  ho 'opened  it  and  stood  with 
ann3  outstretched  to  rest  his -tired  hands  and  arms;  A'gentle  broezo 
stirred  the  hair  on  his  moist  forchoadw  The  sunshine  caught  float- 
ing particles  of  dust  rising  from  hia  arms  and  shoulders;  the  bright- 
est beam  rested  upon  his  head.  All  this  had  a  surprising  effect:  a 
golden  halo . crowned  his  hoad.  Of  this  ho  was  unaware 

As  the  young  carpenter  stood  there  with  his  father,  Joseph  spoko, 
but  his  voice  was  not  hoard  as  the 'son  was  looking  for  a  woman  who- 
usually  came'  to  the  shop'  at  the  end  of  each  day.  Her  name  was  Mary. 
Sho  and  the. youth  had  much  in  common,  their  thoughts  and  visions 
were  not  shared  by  any  others.  Today  she  had  not  come  and  ho  waited 
with  outstretched  hands  resting;  on  the  door  .frame  Across  the  shop  '. 
a  shadow  fell  upon  the  wall.  It;  was  a  cross, 

Judas  hold  in  hi 3  hands -a  pur so,  thirty  pieces  of  silver.  Theso 
wore  tokens  of  botrayal.  Tho  purse  strings  woro  clutched  in  tho  hand 
thrust  forward  as  he  eagerly  tried  to  return  tho  ooins.  Whon  tho 
chief  priests  and  elders  who  had  paid  tho  price  of  betrayal  refused 
to  accept  tho  silver"' Judas  was  ovorcomo  with  "fear  and  anguish.  Even 
as  he  strove  to  force  the  purse  upon  them  a  shadow  came — not  a  cross: 
gallows!  '.'.     "   ";:*  * 

When  the  multitude  gathered  before  Pilate  with  voices  raised, 
hands  fiercely  clenched,  reaching  tho  utmost' in  .anger, '  hatred  and 
malice,  Pilate  raised, his  arms  In  protest  and  to- hush. their  cries 
and  curses.  A  shadow-  of  a  broken  cross  formed  there  like  the  scales' 
of  justice  far  off  the  balance'  line. 
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How  do  you  define  friendship?  The  joyful  welcome  in  a  dog's  baric 
denotes  a  friendly  greeting,  but  It  is  rcore  than  that.  Unselfish  com- 
panionship born  with  a  puppy,  in  his  heart,  "is  told  over  and  over  a- 
co  gain  not  only  vocally  but  also  with  his  watchful  eyes  following  his 
"*  master,  detecting  ears  that  hear  distant  footsteps^  a  sensitive  nose 
as  that  scents  and  traces  -  all  these  together  with  spirited  leaping, 
a-  .frisking,  a  smiling  face  and  a  wagging  tail  tell  us  that  here  is  a 
*pe  friend,  This  is  friendship.1 

Faithful  watching  in  fair  weather  and  in  storms,  devotion  that 
never  fails  even  when  human  understanding  falters  or  cruelty  is  in- 
flicted, devotion  that  trusts  and  obeys  -  here  is  revealed  the  depth 
of  a  dog1 0" affection.   This  is  friendship ? 

Your  canine  friend  would  lay "down  his  life  for  you.  Ho  love  is 
greater  than  his,  no  larger  gift  can  ever  be  bestowed. 

Lonesome  when  ho  is  not  with  you,  trusty  pal-  warm-hearted  parti- 
san, playmate,  partner,  fighting  ally  if  dangers  arise;  asks  nothing 
but  shelter  and  a  meal,  never  argues,  bears  no  tales,  is  not  a  gossip, 
is  never  ashamed  of  you  or  tired  of  your  company;  he  almost  always 
likes  your  friends  and  always  loves  your  firesido  and  home,  always  en 
guard,  never  crashes  a  gate  but  will  thumb  a  ride;  he  is  not  a  para 
site  or  sponger  but  will  share  with  you  your  last  morsel  of  food. 

Your  dog  is  a  good  sportsman,  loves  to  swim  or  sail,  fish  or  hunt; 
climb,  run,  saunter  or  stand  quietly  at  the  gate  when  you  are  blue. 
Then  ho  will  nudge  your  knee  with  his  nose  to  tell  you  he  understands, 
he  is  your  comforter.   He  is  your  friend! 

The  definition  of  "friendship'"  in  Webster' s  Dictionary  will  toll 
you  what  the  word  means  but  if  you  own  a  dog  you  will  not  noed  to  look 
in  the  book. 


OUR  DOG-  H!!R.  311 


1  have  lost  a  friend,  my  little  doggie  has  just  passed  away  at 
an  animal  hospital  where  ho  has  been  ill  for  two  weeks.  A  small  white 
orocs  marks  his  last  resting  place  but  if  dogs  have  any  claim  on  eter- 
nal life  I  am  sure  that  he  is  happy.  He  was  a  good  dog,  nobody  had  c. 
better  friend  ever.  Dr.  Bruce  said  "Mr,  Smith"  had  been  living  on  bor- 
rowed time  for  two  years  or  more  no  of  course  ho  is  better  off  and 
I'r&e  front  painorid  illness.  He  will  not  be  able  to  dig  up  the  bones 
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CHALLENGE 

LIFE  would  be  more  complete  and  higher  ambitions  fulfilled  if  men 
will  find  a  way  to  demonstrate  how  much  good  can  be  accomplished  thrown 
a  few  simple  acts  of  faith  and  sincere  belief  in  the  effective  power  of 
individual  thought  and  effort. 

110  GREAT  WORK  of  art  ever  was  finished  without  faith  and  action. 
Without  frank  and  genuine  belief  in  the  potential  power  of  the  subject 
matter  no  -practical  Invention  has  become  useful. 


the  result  of  man's  thought  and  performance,  subject  to  laws  of  the 


SCIENCE,  education  and  every  other  fact  or  evidence  of  progress  are 
result  of  man's  thought  and  perfoj 
universe  and  specific  authority  of  nature. 

HO  FAILURE  has  been  more  serious  than  the  Inability  of  mankind  to 
grase  and  use  universal  spiritual  values  existing  in  the  worlc.  Pnysi- 
cal  material  values  have  been  discovered,  used  and  controlled,  but  laws 
of  guidance  and  of  the  spirit  escape  attention  and  are  unused  except 
in , limited .ways , 

RELIGIOUS  PROGRESS  made  through  churches  and  fraternal  organiza- 
tions is  not  subject  to  criticism,  our  civilisation  would  not  have 
survived  without  such  structures  of  society;  the  average  devotion  and 
thoughts  are  far  below  the  standards  taught  in  such  circles.  Hie  faults 
lie  with  individual  members, 

THIS  is  not  the  day  of  miracles.  Laws  of  the  universe  cannot  be 
altered,  the  authority  of  nature  must  be  recognized  and  obeyed,  but 

you  can  change  the  world. 

RIGHT  thinkinr  is  the  most  powerful  force  given  to  men  if  used  for 
good  and  unselfish  objectives.  Penalties  for  wrong  thinking  are  appar- 
ent when  anv  survey  is  made-  of  world  conditions  today,  There  xs  the 
CHALLENGE* 

ARE  WE  HILLING  to  spend  three  minutes  each  day  to  demonstrate  the 
power  of  right  thinking?  There  Is  no  other  way  to  correct  the  evils  ■ 
and  errors  that  plague  the  Earth  except  by  and  through  tne  united  ex- 
forts  of  many  individuals.  Consider  this  suggestion:  nere  is  a  true 
and  absolute  method  to  produce  results  more  favorable  than  one  can^i- 


~u 


hie, 


has  been  t- 


ricd  and  never  fails  iJ 


and  when  the  purpose  1; 


right  j  unselfish  "arid  good 


j.i  i^'ij.  4,i ; 


HIND.    Clean  and-vm 


sh   away   the  dross   of  each  day  by 


>aca 


J 
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TRESS 


by 


G. Wallace  Tibbetts 


A  blinding  flash  of  lightning  and  craohmg  thunder  stunned  a 
beautiful,  tall,  majestic  pine  tree  that  stoou^ng  other  white  pines 
on  the  shore  of  Chocorua  Lake.  The  bari:  was  spxx^  iron  tip  to  Dutt, 

laid  bare.  A  trailing  crimson  vine  attached 

rcnnir.ed  still  clinging 


the  heart  of  the. tree  v/c 
to  the  lot/or  1  ranches  was  not  disturbed, 

to  the  injured  trunk;  I  wondered  if  it  did  not  s-abolize  life-blood 
lant  nine  dripping  from  its  shattered  neart. 


OX   u.10 


There  are  other  trees  on  t 
leafless,  stark,  blanched  y/hite  vj 
supplication..  These  solossal  proa 

ed~  markings  that  Qiinrc.  the  endlec 


tores  of  the  Pacific ,  standing'  ■ 
n.is  extended  as  if  in  silent 
ire  not  unlike  smaller  replicat- 
ion of  our  frail  ant-  heroes. 
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RIPPLES 


by 

G.WALLACE  TIBBETTS 


•>t 


Any  attempt  to  live  more  expansively,  to  experience  ■  greater  interest 
daily  happenings, to  have  greater  desire  for  mental  exercise, is  bound 
lead  to  wider  vision,  Without  such  experiences*  'life  itse'lf  becomes 
huvddruu.  Rnsaa  do  not  beat,  no  trumpet  calls  to  action,  no_  torch  is 
thrown  to  be  carried  forward.  Without  the  call  of  the  Clan:  "Stand  Fast.' 
Rock  of  Alarm!"  living  becomes  stagnant,  pale,  without  fire  and  heat. 


in 
to 


Now 


like  a  cmickening  wind  blown  acros3  quiet,  calm  waters  comes  the 


if 


a 


long  the  shore. 


urpe  to  meet  the  ripples  gently. breaking 

dreams  be  denied?  May  one  not  enter  the  spirit  of  adventure 
through  poetic  words  or  strong  prose  of  some  author  or  through 
own  c omp ositions? 


Why  should 

that  comes 

one !  s 


j&y-  not  look  tipon  the  wo  rid*  through  rose  colored  glasses? 
grows I 


The  ripple 


Across  a  wide  expanse ' of  lake  a  mountains  arises,  the  fringe  of  low- 
growing  greenery  gives  way  to  evergreen  trees,  then  rocks  and  gray  rug- 
ged ledges  until  the  summit  is  reached.   The  top  is  gained.  The  peak. 
No,  this  is  not  the  ultimate.  Par  across  the  range  are  other  mountains, 
higher,  more  rugged,  some  oapped  with  clouds,  This  is  only  the  begin- 
ning of  wider  views  and  expanding  vision. 

In  the  valley  of  thought  one  sees  a  tapestry  of  glowing  color, a- clear 
crystal  vision  of  blending  leaves  dyed  with  pastel  shades  that  only  a 
wise  God  could  pour  out  of  His  Kingdom  above  the  floating  clouds.   This 
is  real,  physical  beauty  given  to  mankind  to  teach  us  to  seek  other  to- 
kens of  Divine  blessings.  We  may  not  be  able  to  put  words  here  to  ex- 
plain our  meaning.  The  colors  of  expression  In  music  appear  to   touch 
our  desire  to  define  moods  and  inspiration.   Perhaps  we  shall  find  it  in 
the  song  of  birds,  or  the  country  sounds  in  a  quiet  evening,  a  hum  of 
things  unseen,  the  call  of  a  whip-poor-will  far  away,  an  echo  from  the 

of  a  day  ending  in  peace,  the  first  flashing  of  the 

star.  The  footfall  of  a  friendly  caller  and  creak- 
ing of  an  oven  door  or  the  odor  of  the  evening  meal  remind  us  of  home. 


..is, 


hi 

light  or  tae  evening 


the  dusi* 


How  precious  are  these*  thoughts  and  memories.  But  they  are  only  apart 
of  the  ripples.  Deep  and  sincere  are  the  thoughts  we  exchange  - with  our 
friends.  We  discuss  with  mutual  understanding  spiritual  Ideals,  our  am- 
bitions, our  failures  and  our  affection.  Here  'we  discover  some  solution 
for  problems  that  vex  and  trouble  us.  Merely  to  sit  in  quiet  contempla- 
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Game  With  Me        Aa.  2 


tfin 


The  spirit  of  the  season  and  "Dynamic  Duke"  have 
impelled  me  to  refrain  from  writing-  things  to  store 
away  in  my  dark  files  for  future  consideration,  at 
least  for  the  moment,  in  order  to  prepare  and  have 
published  a  Christmas  greeting  to  you.  Not  that  I 
hadn't  thought  of  it,  of  course  — . 

The  old  English  way  of  observing  Yuletide  has 
always  impressed  me  and  I  have  so  observed  it  as  a 
season,  not  just  a  day.  So,  Come  With  Me  and  share 
my  joys— and  tears. 

CHRISTMAS  SONG  TO  YOU 

Stars  agleam  to  lend  the  night  their  gold, 
Carols  in  the  air  and  all  the  rest- 
Bring  again  the  story  sweet  and  old; 
Bring  a  joy  that  surges  through  my  breast. 

So,  my  friends,  a  hundred  or  a  few, 
With  Christmas  in  my  heart,  I  send  along 
Word  of  all  my  happiness  to  you— 
And  offer  you  a  greeting  with  a  song. 

AFTERTHOUGHT 

Christmas  and  candlelight- 
Love— and  my  world  at  peace. 
How  perfectly  sweet. 

Christmas  abroad  tonight — 
Strife — while  the  angels  sing! 
And  this  life  so  fleet! 

— R.  R.  Langdon 
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Thase  traeta  ware  presented  to 
w8  aaar  friend,  whose  naa®  ap- 

©©are  on  the  othar  side. 

%  life  turned  all  topsyturvy 

Fab* 5,  when  ay  &aski^  passed  away 
in  Hit  slaaPt  due  to  a  bad  heart.   I 
wrote  me  following,  hoping  to 
esse  m  amr%  I    I   perhaps  inspire 


^OtT.e    - 


Loire  tNtt  Mow 


Lore  Mi  'tails  they're  living* 
'on't  begrudge  the  glvlngf 

fhay  oannot  know  w;.iea  they  are  oeao, 
,;?ry  to  be  kind  and  forgiving, 
Burdened,   aching  hearts  cosfortings 
<iny  hearts  have  ashed  and  mm* 

dive  your  flowers  to  the  livings 
<Jlve  your  love  to  the  errtngf 
laoe  a. gentle  hand  upon  their  peed* 
often  for  tome  loving  token 
Hearts  are  eruaiisd  and  broken* 
Do  not  wait  until  they  are  dead. 

••Wt  «iava  to  say  ."loo  la  tattoo  late 
■Hey  will  respond  if  you  do  not  wait 

A  , -emtio  touoh  wpon  a  bowed  head» 
Ohear  the  weary  on  their  wsyi 
Love  them  while  yon  aaf # 
■?oo  latel  too  late  I  when  they  are 

dead* 

?he  hundreds  of  dollars  worth  of 
flowers  placed  on  my  husband* 3  grave 

can  not  remove  the  frustration  of 
hi a  too~young  death, 

Jettle  Palps 
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An    amateur  paper  dedicated  to  and  published  for  our  boys  in  tho    Armed 
Servieea,  for  the  purpose  of  providing  tbem  a  few  lighter  momenta. 


Mr.  Jones,  1-A  to  Pvt.  Jones,  U.S.A. 

I  am  one  of  the  fellows  who  made  the  world  safe 
for  democracy.  What  a  crazy  thing  that  wasl  I 
fought,  and  fought,  but  I  had  to  go  anyway.  I  was 
called  In  Class  A.  The  next  time  I  want  to  be  in 
Class  B.  B  here  when  they  go  and  B  here  when  they 
come  back.  I  remember  when  I  was  registered.  I 
went  up  to  the  desk,  and  my  milkman  was  in  charge. 
He  said,  "What's  your  name?"  So  I  told  him, 
"August  Childs."  He  said,  "Are  you  an  alien?" 
"No,"  I  replied,  "I  feel  fine."  Then  he  said,  "When 
did  you  first  see  the  light  of  day?"  and  I  said,  "When 
I  moved  from  Pittsburg  to  Philadelphia."  He  asked 
me  how  old  I  was,  so  I  told  him  the  first  of  Septem- 
ber. Then  he  said,  "The  first  of  September  you'll 
see  Australia  and  that  will  be  the  last  of  August." 

A  veterinarian  started  to  examine  me.  He  asked 
me  if  I  had  ever  had  measles,  small-pox,  St.  Vitus 
dance,  and  if  I  took  fits.  I  said,    "No,   only   when   I 
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An  Amateur  Publication 
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Thompsons  Timely  Topics 

By   Edgar  C.  Thompson 


It  may  be  of  interest  to  Cheerio  read- 
ers to  know  .that  T  began  my  career  as  a 
printer's  devil  on  a  weekly  newspaper, 
in  the  southern  part  of  England.  I  was 
eleven  years  old,  and  the  name  of  the 
paper  was,  "The  Brighton  Visitor." 

There  were  no  such  things  as  linotype 
machines  or  electric  motors  at  that 
time.  Everything  was  practically  done 
by  hand,  except  the  press  which  was 
run  by  a  small  gas  (not  gasoline)  en- 
gine. 

There  were  three  small  boys.of  whom 
I  was  one,  working  to  become  appenti- 
ces.  "We  could  not  legally  be  appren- 
ticed until  we  were  twelve  years  old. 

The  foreman  of  the  plant  was  a  very 
kindly  man,  and  he  had  a  very  large 
beard.   His  name  was  Wainwright. 

A  printer's  devil  in  those  days  did  all 
the  menial  work,  such  as  cleaning  press 
rollers,  washing  type,  and  learning  to 
distribute  the  type  in  the  various  cases 
upper  and  lower.  The  compositors  sat 
on  one  legged  stools  to  do  their  work, 
but  the  boys  were  forbidden  such  com- 
fort and  had  to  stand  to  do  their  work. 
Forbidden  fruit  was  always  sweet,  and 
we  boys  perched  ourselves  on  those 
stools  whenever  the  foreman  was  not 
about. 

I  have  a  vivid  recollection  of  a  hap- 
pening which  occurred  one  day  while  I 


was  balancing  myself  on  one  of  those 
stools.  Borne  one  warned  me  that  the 
foreman  was  coming.  1  grabbed  hold  of 
the  lower  case  to  make  a  quick  descent, 
when  the  blamed  thing  tilted.  I  fell  to 
the  ground,  and  the  contents  of  the  ease 
spilled  over  me.  The  penalty  for  such  an 
offence  was  to  stay  after  hours  and  pick 
up  the  mess,  which  was  called  PTE.  It 
didn't  seem  like  pie  to  me,  when  it  took 
several  hours  of  tedious  work  to  distri- 
bute the  type. 

My  next  job  in  this  work  was  in  a 
wholesale  news-agency,  the  Brandon 
Company  on  Bolt  Court  off  Fleet  Street 
in  London.  Here  1  got  acquainted  with 
the  various  magazines  and  .newspapers 
including  the  Detroit  Free  Press  whose 
European  office  was  located  on  Fleet 
Street.  This  street  is  known  as  the  cen- 
ter for  magazines  and  newspapers. 

The  next  post  of  the  press  for  me  to 
hold  was  on  a  political  periodical,  "The 
Constitutional  Magazine."  Later  this 
magazine  went  into  the  hands  of  a  re- 
ceiver, and  the  editors.  Mr.  Wood  and 
Mrs.  Quineey  Lane,  were  transferred  to 
the  editorial  staff  of  "The  Gentlewo- 
man," which  was  a  very  high  class 
magazine  in  its  day.  They  took  me  with 
them,  where  I  was  given  a  job  as  office 
boy.  I  stayed  with  this  publication  for 
some  time,  and  leaimed  much  of  the  Bri- 
tish methods  of  publishing. 

The  urge  o  f  adventure,  however, 
burned  within  me  when  T  heard  of  the 
wonders  of  America.  Ocean  transporta- 
tion agencies  were  conducting  a  rate, 
war,  and  the  first  thing  I  knew  I  found 
myself  in  New  York.  I  came  over  with  a 
boy  emigrant,  named  Eddie  Webb,  and 


for  the  excellent  material  found  ii 


Margaret  Lohr  from  an  incident  related  to 
her  about  the  death  of  ray  mother  when  I  v.1  as 
a  child:  of  eight.  WITHOUT  LOVE  is  also  one 
of  her  lovely  creations.    IS£   1E1GHB0R  was 


thought  beautifully  expressed.  Versatile 
Percy  Grover  always  cones  forward  with  a 
contribution  whenever  asked.    To  Rachael 


van  Crer.io 


ateful  for  recalling 


;o 


my  mind  all  the  lovely  things  of  my  child- 
hood.  To  these  I  should  like  to  add  just 
two  things ... .Progs  singing  in  the  pools  in 
the  dusk  of  evening ... Sulphur  and  molasses 
Spring. 

UNSUBDUED 

I  have  hoped,  I  have  planned,  I  have  striven, 
To  the  will  I  have  added  the  deed; 

The  best  that  was  in  me  lJve  given, 

I  have  prayed,  but  the  gods  would  not  heed, 

1  have  /dared  and  reached  only  disaster, 
I  have  battled  and  broken  my  lance; 

I  am  bruised  by  a  pitti^ess  master 

That  the  weak  and  the  timid  call  Chance. 

I  am  old,  I  am  bent,  I  am  cheated 
Of  all  that  Youth  urged  me  to  win; 

But  name  me  not  with  the  defeated, 
To-morrow  again,  I  begin. 

By;  S.  D#  User. 

THE  BUDTDLES  are  getting  bigger  and  better 
all  the  time.  Thanks  to  all  you  nice  folic 
.for  giving  us  so  much  fine  entertainment. 

CASUAL  COIffilEHTS  is  an  occasional  publication 
by  Elisabeth  Miller-  3414  fto,  18th  Street 
Milwaukee,  ■  Wisconsin May  1950 
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December  la  sue- -lumber  11 
AN     IDEA    FOR 

AA/MEOGRAPHERS 


mimeographers 
".hen 


It's 

o  a 

make 

pie- 


Have   you 
tried  this  idea  before: 
you  like  a  title ,  the  Kay 
decorated  and  everything 
your  stenoil,  you  hate  to 
a  ne%   copy  of  the  title,  or 
ture,  at  t H> it  matter  of  £&ati 
Here   is  what  you  do in- 
stead of  disposing 
stenoil  out,   out  it 
you  need  it  later  on 
mimeograpn  work,  you 
window  on  the  stenoil 


of  that 
out  and  if 
for  other 
just^cut  a 
you  have 
ready  for  ^rint  and  glue  this 
picture  in  that  blank  space  you 
out  for  a  window.  .  "I  have  just 
started  to  use  this  idea.  Every 
picture  in  tnis  Orescent  is  en- 
closed in  a  window.  I  take  an 
extra  piece  of  stenoil,  which 
is  no  ^ood  to  you,  and  trace 
pictures  you  think  you  mill  use 


Facts  about  Holland  as  it 
Stands  Today 

The  Question  Box  Ami  other 

feature/ 

for  later  issues.        The    pioturc 
at  the  right   of  this  page       v«a 
made  separate  because     I  didnts 
know  where   to  put  it  but   I     waj 
going  to  use  it   somewhere  in tmd 

issue* 

You  are  r  oleosa  e  to  this  Hoc 


Wt)t  €ountersfio[n 
Patricia  A.  Lang   '/freds  Captain 


CM 
CO 


by   I  be 

Stitional   Amateur  Press 

Association 

Publicity  Director 


Pat     leff 


Like    the   characters   out   of   the 
pages  of  some  such  book  of  boy- 
hood fame  as  'Jerry  Todd,  Editor 
in  Grief"  are  the  boy  printers,  edi- 
tors,  publishers,   writers,   and   car- 
toonists who  belond     to     thU     ex- 
clusive fraternity  of  men-of-letters 
In  the   making.    They  characterize 
their  amateur  press  as  the  "freest 
of    the    free    presses,"    but    do    not 
abuse    their    privileges    and,    as   to, 
editorial     opinion,     are     most    con-' 
servatlve   except   in  political   spats 
Local  patriarch  of  the  boy  print- 
ers is  Louis  C.  Wills,  former  presi- 
dent of  the  Brooklyn  Chamber  of 
Commerce.    Even  on  one     of     his 
jbusiest  days  as  one  of  Brooklyn's 
J  foremost     attorneys,     mention     of 
loee's  interest  in  the  hobby  proves 
"open  sesame"  to  his  office  and 
la     half     hour's     interview     replete 
|with  facts  galore  about  the  hobby. 
Mr.  Wills  is     president     of     the 
fAlumni     Association     of    Amateur 
•Journalism.    He  has  many  defjnit- 
-ions   for   the   term   "amateur   jour- 
Inalism,"  not  the  least  of  which  are 
Ithe  following:   "It  is  a  home-train- 
ling  school  for     juvenile      printers 
land  writers.    It  is  a  cultivating  of 
Ithe  curiosities  of  boyhood  relative: 
|to  ink,  type,  thought,  and  express* 
It   is  the   translating      of      i 
[■dresaa  1st*  an  actuality.    It  is  th» 
printing  and   publishing  of  >aper«l 
nd  magazines  for  the  pure  joy  o{ 
[the  thing  and  never  for  money.    I( 
!  a  field  where  Bill  Greatheart,  IS; 
»ith  a  knowledge  of  law,  medicine, 
.politics,  and  the  world  in  general, 
•  unites    his    practical    idealism    and 
■enthusiasm    with    other   boys      all 
lover  the  country  in  the  convincing 
|  thrill   of  self-expression."     —  jejy 


CITIZEN 


The  eity  editor 
T  gladly  give  .you  an  ineb  or  two  of 
I  space.  If  you  are  a  boy  printer,  and 
I  hare  no  qualms  about  personal  pub- 
I  liejty,  it  should  be  easy  to  sret  a  fea- 
Iture  story  in  the  Sunday  supplement 
|  about  yourself,  your  amateur  masra 
tutd  your    affiliation 


FftT'S    B*«THPft. 
Wallace  Walmsley  studying  one  of  his  working  models. 


an  Army  truck,  which  was 
made  out  of  cracker  boxes  and  a 
few  other  things  such  as  a  lipstick 
tube  (his-  sister's)  for  a  jack,  is 
realiy  wonderful.  The  intricacies 
of  the  actual  working  parts  are 
very  painstakingly  done.  No  de- 
tail seems  to  have  been  omitted 
on  the  body,  and  it  is  complete 
even  to  the  spare  tire.  The  rear 
of  the  truck  can  be  hydraulically 
raised,  and  the  hood  can  also  be 
raised.  Wally  originally  planned 
to  include  a  motor,  but  a  motor 
would  have  taken  space  in  just 
the  wrong  spot  and  necessitated 
a  change  in  design.  The  entire 
model  took  Wally  eight  months 
to  complete. 


He  also  has  constructed  a 
model  of  a  sleek  gray  Packard, 
which,  like  the  truck,  was  made 
of  cracker  boxes,  with  pine  wood 
for  the  fenders.  This  was  Wally's 
first  real  model.  It,  too,  has 
many  movable  parts.  The  frame 
can  be  taken  off,  and  the  inside 
parts  examined.  This  model  took 
nine  months  of  work. 

Wally  has  been  interested  in 
cars  since  he  was  quite  young, 
when  he  and  his  twin  brother 
used  to  try  to  identify  the  makes 
of  passing  cars.  His  first  models 
were  paper  ones.  The  Chrysler 
Co.  has  offered  him  the  oppor- 
tunity to  attend  their  school  in 
Detroit.  CLEVELAND   HERALD 
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Was  Wed  on  Thanksgiving 
Day  to  Captain  Wilburn  C. 
Dodd,  Jr.,  Fighter  Pilot 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  F.  Lang  to  8 
Archer  road,  West  Hempstead, 
have  announced   the  marriage     of 


MRS.  WILBURN  C.  BODD,  JR. 

PaTTy  is  T=ff  '»  Cousin 
<* net  -for- me  r  «.S3  0 CieiTc  «f 
NflPft  official  ««,tOr  3>>> 

their  daughter,  Miss  Patricia  Ann 
Lang,  to  Captain  Wilburn  C.  Dodd, 
Jr..  son  of  Captain  Wilburn  C.  Dodd 
and  Mrs.  Dodd  of  4S  William 
street,  on  Thanksgiving  Day,  No- 
vember 22. 

Mrs.  Dodd  attended  the  Cathe- 
dral School  of  St.  Mary  in  Garden 
City  and  is  a  graduate  of  Mary- 
land College  for  Women.  She  ia 
on  the  staff  of  the  Daily  News. 
New  York. 

Captain  Dadd  holds  the  Air 
Medal  with  12  oak  leaf  clusters 
and  the  Distinguished  Flying 
Cross.  He  was  a  fighter  pilot  with 
the  Spitfires  and  entered  the  serv- 
ice in  1942  as  an  air  cadet.  He 
served  on  the  major  European 
front  including  Africa  and  Sicily. 
He  is  a  graduate  of  Hempstead 
High  School  and  attended  Hofstra 
College. 
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G.WALLACE  TIBEETTS  :il   SHELLEY  ROAD 

(   EDITOR    )  V/ELLE3LEY  HILLS  82,    MASSACHUSETTS 


Text:  "Seek, 


***  MEDITATION  *#* 

md  ye  shall  find."  Matthew  Vll 


?. 


Che  preacher  in  an  old  New  England  church  read  a  chapter  from  the 


Scriptures  of  the 
beautiful  old  hymn 


Jews 


the  Old  Testament  -  and  the  choir  sang  a 


Tliis  is  the  preacher's  sermon  in  part 


"There  is  peace  of  mind  when  one  is  lost  in  meditation  and  alone. 
If  all  brief  and  wise  truthful  thoughts  recorded  in  printed  word  coiild 
be  brought  together  and  filed  in  a  great  library,  there  to  be  surveyed 
by  competent  persons  of  education  and  wisdom  ~  what  words  would  be 
chosen"  as  the  most  complete  statement  of  wisdom  and  truth;  Would  there 
be  agreement  among  them?  A  critic  would  doubtless  see  only  errors,  but 
a  sincere  and  kindly  man  would  discover  intelligent  guidance  and  bca-..t,y 
in  composition  and  thought.  Yes,  my  friends,  much  depends  on  objectives. 
If  one  looks  for  flaws,  —  trouble  always  will  be  found,  but  x..   Bigger 
aspirations  and  beauty  arc  sought  they  will  be  found.  You  see  my  te::c  - 
"Seek  and  ye  shall  find"  has  more  than  one  application. 

"Send  critics  and  experts  upon  a  world- view  of  groat  works  ex  art, 
including  sculpture  and  paintings  by  the  masters,  to  choose  the  best 
in  each  classification  -  would  their  opinions  be  in  accord,  perfectly 
harmonized?  Probably  far  from  it.  Is  that  because  oritios  believe  man- 
kind should  croate  and  produce  greater  works  of  art,  or  will  tney  op- 
pose the  opinions  of  other  exports  merely  to  show  their  qualifies  ox 
judgment  and  freedom  of  thought?  Where  is  the  division  line  between 
harmony  and  freedom?  Do  harmony  and  freedom  always  clash?  In  laws  ana 
government,  in  the  social  order,  in  class,  creed,  color  and  national 
origin, for  Instance? 

"Consider  this  suggestion:  Provided  all  our  most  glorious music 
could  bo  played  on  some  famous  cathedral  organ  or  by  a  supreme  ^roup 
of  symphony  musicians,  which  one  master-piece  would  be  selected  as  tlio 
most  excellent  and  praiseworthy?  Would  critics  agree  among  themsol^ 
Should  wc  not  accept  the  opinion  of  the  composer  or  an  orchestra  le.vi- 
or  wh  has  spent  his  life  conducting,  producing  and  teaching  class  .. 


music?  Some  among  u: 


>s  would  probably' choose  Stephen  Poster's  songs,  a 
groat  hymn  like  Cardinal  Newman* s  'Lead  Kindly  Jlgjt* ,  op  a  nation* x 
patriotic  anthem.  We  have  not  learned  to  appreciate  classical  music, 

limn.  'f>o"vi*bui***!^*bo*^"v*  *r  t- 

•;As  I  thought  upon  thes  matters  while  propping  my  somen  l^c- 
gan  to  wonder  what  practical  application,  wo,  in  our  little  oongroga 
tiSn,  can  make  of  them,  We  may  not  be  called  upon  to  consider  all  w.ae 
end  beautiful  words  recorded  in  a  vast  library;  wc  ncvox  shall  have 
the  opportunity  to  view  superior  sculpture  ana  paintings  of  ronown  vai 
ue  In"  art.  Oxir  pleasure  in  music  may  come  from  the  more  common  pxact, 
than  bho  classical* 
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Hi  again! ' 

Folks,  have  you  ever  found  yourself 
in  the  position  of  HOT  practicing  what 
you  preached?  I  have.  And  it's  quite  a 
painful  experience! 

Here  I've  been  preaching  Fundamentals'  in  fiction  writing  and 
thinking  I  was  following  every  rule  in  the  book  -  when,  suddenly 
I  was~brought  to  face  the  fact  that  I  had  become  mighty  careless 


wrought  to  face 
about  using  those  self-same  fundamentals,, 

Having  received  more  than  the  usual  amount  of  rejections 
recently,  I  was  wondering  what  could  be  wrong,  when  I  happened 
to  meet  one  of  my  first  writing  teachers.  After  I  told  her  of' 
my  troubles,  we  arranged  an  afternoon  got-to-gether  to  discuss 
writing  problems. 

I  took  along  throe  of  my  favorite  stories  which  had  been 
rejected,  thinking  that  this  teacher  would  quickly  point  out  the 
few  Minor  faults  in  thorn,  which,  no  doubt,  had  kept  them  from  being 
accepted, 

Well,  it  took  her  no  time  at  all  to  find  out  what  was  wrong:1 
I  had  simply  disregarded  some  of  the  most  important  fundamental  . 
rules  of  good  fiction  writing J   There  was  no  "fixing  up"  those 
stories  -  I  had  to  begin  them  all  over  again,  and  this  time  I 
had  to  remember  to  keep  in  mind  all  the  rules  I  over  learned  about 

writing  i 

This  experience  taught  me  one  thing  —  no  matter  how  woll  we 
think  we  know  a  subject  -  wo  have  to  review, it  occasionally  -  or 
we-gox  careless. 

3o,  in  -oonance,  I  have  outlined  an  intensive  study  course  for 
myself  -  one' that  I  feci  night  be  helpful  to  others  -  so  why  not 
join  me  in  this  refresher  course?  If  you're  interested,  stay  with  , 
no.  We : 11  have  several  Contests  in  connection  with  this. 

First  of  all,  we're  going  to  read  a  book  or  two  dealing  with 
the  fundamentals  of  fiction  writing,   I  happen  to  have  two  of  thorn 
which. have  been  gathering  dust  lately:  The  Process  of  Creative 
Writing  by  Pearl  Hogrofo  and  Fundamentals  of  Fiction  Writing  by 
Arthur  Sullivant  Hoffman,  There  may  be  newer  books  on.  the  subject 
in  your  own  library  ~  so  consult  your  librarian  about  this. 

Next  wo  are  going  to  read. and  study  at  least  six  short-shorts 


I   this 

a'  more 


published  in  the 
the  time  for  it, 


iopy 


>r  magazines,.  Ana,  if  we  can  possib. 
these  stories  word  for  word.  3y  do: 


become  awaro  of  many 


wb  1  c  h 


m  st Hi  wiin  i 
rords  or  so,  o; 
i'A.t'dlv   that   is: 
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low  let  u3 
*t—  short 
)  author 


gain  r-o-read-  --+i".c  ■ 
tories,     notice  how 
you  a  ;-rreat 
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SOUTHERNERS  THREATEN 
SECESSION  FROM  ««  APC 

Southern  members  of  the  Amateur  Primers  Club  hoisted 
the  stars  and  bars  and  threatened  to  secede  from  the  organ- 
ization following  the  appearance  of  APC  News  51  from  a 
rump  meeting  held  in  Great  Neck,  somewhere  in  Yankee- 
land.  This  issue  was  an  obvious  fraud  because  it  came  out 
in  only  a  single  color  of  ink,  and  a  questionable  brown  tone 
at  that.     Even  the  CAPC  uses  at  least  two  colors  of  ink. 

Led  by  J.  Rebel  Castleman,  Robert  E.  Lee  Lemon, 
and  Gene  "Quantrill"  Courtney,  the  dissident  element  said 
that  typical  cold  northern  (horrible  word)  weather  might 
have  been  responsible  for  the  fiasco.  They  may  introduce 
early  official  action  to  require  that  all  APC  meets  hereafter 
be  held  south  of  the  Mason-Dixon  Line.  Rowena  "Tex" 
Moitoret  promised  the  support  of  the  Lone  Ranger  and 
Tonto.  9 

Pat  "Scarlet  O'Hara"  Culley,  on  learning  of  the  re- 
bellion, said  she  would  join  the  APC  immediately  just  to 
have  the  pleasure  of  seceding  too! 

Also  at  the  rump  meeting  we  note  that  they  filed  down 
some  type  and  filed  down  the  press.  They  might  have  filed 
down  the  ink  too,  judging  from  the  offset  copies  sent  South. 

Dalton  "Hoosier"  Brunsdon,  late  arrival,  was  neutral, 
but  we  count  on  Fossil  Prexy  Julian  "Virginian"  Baber. 
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A  Cicada  for  Mr.  Thrasher 

By  PEARL  ADOREE  FRANKLIN 
It  isn't  everyone  who  is  privileged  to  a  ringside  seat  much  less 
promote  a  Battle  for  the  Beetle  between  the  pugnac.ous  species  of 
birds  your  doorvard.  With  thousands  of  wild  birds  in  your  b,rd- 
S  dai  v,  from  dawn  tiil  dark,  you  see  many  character^  some 
Xm  quite  human  and  not  likely  to  meet  your  eyes  should  you 
so  seeking  bird  characteristics  in  the  woods.  .;. 

"One  morning  a  huge  ckada,  just  emerged  from  Us  shed^ 
staring  into  space  with  big  eyes  as  1  swept  the  back  porch      Insect 
i.V  Z  that  time  was  at  low  ebb  due  to  weeks  and  months  of  the 
Ifev^ealiToraging  of  numerous  parent  birds  in  an  effort  to  feed 
even  more  numerous  hungry  offspring. 

Personally.  I  dislike  these  ugly,  long-winged  lug-eyed  creatures. 
And  1  dislike  to  kill,  But  my  mind  flew  to  the  joy  our  brown 
thrashers  or  the  mocker  family  would  know  at  the  d.scovery  of  so 
much  bug  bacon  in  one  huge  pice .;. 

When  I  attacked  the  cicada  with  the  fly  swatter  he  fought  t.  I 
did  manage  to  cripple  a  wing,  much  to  my  distress  and  then 
paced  the  cicada  on  one  of  the  stepping  stones  besule  the  porch.  I 
hissed  the  moment  of  discovery  but  did  see  the  thrasher  soon  after 

he  had  made  it-  ...  r  ,, 

To  share  in  the  prize  one  of  the  jays  was  putting  up  a  fight. 
He'd  sail  into  Mr.  Thrasher  who,  with  the  cicada  in  hi*  bill  made 
hissing  throaty  protests,  flying  into  Mr.  Jay  whose  mouth  was 
open  eager  to  cease  the  cicada  by  the  first  thing  available  and 
make  off  with  it  to  a  tall  pine. 

One  of  the  thrasher's  offspring  stood  by,  his       Turn  to  Page  3 
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Christopher  News  Hotes  .  . 

ONI  BY  ONE 


No.  42  —  February,  1952 


From  all  parts  of  the  country,  more  and  more  thousands  are  heeding  the  Christopher  cry  to  be  up 
and  doing."  Sometimes  a  single  word  of  encouragement  is  all  that  is  needed  to  mmll  an  onlooker  With  a 
Christopher  sense  of  purpose.  One  by  one,  each  in  his  own  individual  way  *  making  his  voice  heard.  Here 
are  a  few  recent  examples: 


Fort  Worth.  Texas—  A  captain  from  Detroit, 
now  stationed  at  a  Texas  Air  Base,  informs  us  that 
three  years  ago  in  Christopher  literature  he  read 
of  the  great  need  for  those  with  spiritual  values  to 
take  up  a  career  in  college  teaching.  He  realized 
the  contribution  he  could  male,  but  fought  against 
the  idea  because  of  the  sacrifices  involved.  Now  he 
sees  the  serious  damage  done  among  college  stu- 
dents by  godless  professors.  He  says  he  is  all  set  to 
become  a  teacher  as  soon  as  he  completes  his  time 
with  the  Air  Force. 

.Washington,  D.  C.  «.  "You  may  be  interested 
in  knowing  that  I  am  entering  the  State  Depart- 
ment. 'Careers  Thai  Change  Your  World'  was  no 
small  factor  in  my  decision.  Thanks  for  writing 
one  of  the  soundest,  most  cogent  books  in  years." 
Hollywood,  Calif. —  A  top  movie  producer 
sent  us  word  recently  that  he  has  become  so  im- 
pressed by  the  possibilities  of  the  Christopher  idea 
that  he  has  made  great  plans  for  the  future.  "From 
now  on  I  intend  to  produce  movies  that  will  bene- 
fit the  public  as  well  as  afford  good  entertain- 
ment," he  said.  "I  am  beginning  to  realize  more 
than  ever  before  the  influence  for  good  that  just 
one  person  can  exert  in  Hollywood." 


Stratford,  Conn. —  "Please  keep  up  your  good 
work  and  inspire  more  to  'light  a  match'.  Because 
of  the  Christophers,  1  am  encouraging  my  oldest, 
son  to  take  a  part  in  civic  affairs  and  my  teen-age 
daughter  to  become  a  teacher." 

El  Paso,  Tex.  —  "After  reading  'You  Can 
Change  The  World',  I  decided  to  write  construc- 
tive stories  and  fillers  for  magazines.  I  can  make 
my  subject  matter  conform  to  the  ideals  of  a 
Christopher." 

Chicago,  HI. —  "I  should  like  very  much  to  re- 
ceive your  Christopher  Notes.  I  am  a  Federal  em- 
ployee. A  friend  told  me  about  your  work.  It 
strikes  me  as  one  of  the  most  inspiring,  challenging 
and  hopeful  movements  I  have  ever  heard  of.  Often 
have  I  wondered  if  it  would  be  possible  for  one 
person  to  exert  any  worthwhile  influence  in  the 
field  that  I  am  in.  After  reading  about  the  Chris- 
tophers, I  no  longer  feel  lonely.  I  realize  that 
countless  others  not  only  believe  in  high  ideals,  but 
axe  actually  doing  something  to  make  them  be- 
come a  living  reality.  It  is  wonderful  to  realize 
that  we  are  all  working  together." 


As  a  result  of  Christopher  talks,  News  Notes,  books  and  movies,  we  estimate  that  at  least  100,000 
persons  have  gone  into  the  fields  that  count  or  have  taken  on  a  new  sense  of  purpose  it  already  there.  But 
hopeful  and  stimulating  as  this  trend  is,  we  at  Christopher  headquarters  feel  sure  that  far  more  remains  to  be 
done.  At  least  a  million  dedicated  apostles,  such  as  the  above,  will  be  needed  to  save  our  country  —  and  our 
world— from  the  disaster  that  threatens  all  of  us.  God  willing,  this  spark  may  yet  burst  into  a  flame! 

THE  CHRISTOPHERS— 18  Best  48th  Street,  Ntte  York  City- -Father  James  Keller,  MM.,  Director. 
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HIS  SPIRIT   LIVES 

To  Edward  A.  MacDowell 

American  Composer 

1861-1508 

So  many  years  have  whir'ed  away 
Since  last  he  viewed  the  light  of  day; 
Since  last  he  paused  'mid  deep  woods  green 
And  sensed  the  power  of  things  unseen. 

The  wayside  rose  and  swaying  pine, 
The  farmhouse  old,  the  lowing  kine, 
Evoked  such  tender  me'odies  .  .  . 
What  greater  gift  to  man  than  these! 

Beside  Monadnok's  timeless  doze 
Full-breasted  trees  invite  repose; 
Across  the  fields  the  shadows  dance  .  .  . 
His  spirit  lives  in  warm  romance. 

— Frances  Hoffman  Reran 
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/      Editor  -  Nina  Hard  Crosby 
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Story  of  a  quilt  »- 
A  Flower-garden  quilt; 
And  in  this  "Garden", 
f  he  "Flowers"  never  wilt « 

EacbFlower-pateh»a  different  hue* 
With  yellow  center  gay; 
A  path  of  brightest  green 
Meanders  in  between. 

The  Story  in  proses  this  is  a  real 
quilt.    It  was  started  in  Iowa,  and  fin- 
ished in  California,  8  years  later.     It 
had  been  worked  on  as  we  travelled  over 
much  of  the  U.S., and  into  Canada;  people 
gave  piecing  material  wherever  we  went .       I 
When  it  was  finished ,  friends  urged  that 
I  enter  it  at  the  Los  Angeles  Co.  Fair, 
and  I  decided  to  do  so.     It  was  displayed 
with  9  other  beauties,  in  the  Elderly  Peo- 
ples »Dept.    Lot  and  behold  II     It  took  the. 
^"First  Prize  among  the  Ninei    Blue  Ribbon,    ■ 
Tag  and  §3.501 

It  now  occupies  the  place  of  honor,  in 
our  Guest  Room.    And  right  here  let  me 
pass  on  an  idea  that  entered  my  mind:  how 
to  have  it  out   in  use,  but  protected  from   : 
accumulating  dust;  a  cover  of  plain .plas- 
tic yardage,  thin  enough  to  reveal  the 
beauty  of  t  he  Quilt ,  but  not  t  he  t  hinnest 
grade, 

I  have  since  used  plastic  for  covering- 
other  things,  as  well  as  for  vegetable 
bags  in  refrigerator. 

sptcm man um ~ 

RECIPE  FOR  "FLY-SWATTER  SOUP' 

Take  one  full  length  Ox  tail,  and  cut; 
into  small  sections   {or  have  it  cut  at  the 
Butchers};  cook  until  tender,  in  quart  of 
water j  season  to  taste,  and  add  pre-cook- 
ed rice  or  barley,  and  bring  too  boil. 

Question;  "Where  is  the  "Fly  Swatter"? 
Well,  isn't  an  Ox  Tail  a  "Fly  Swatter"? 
(My  husband  suggested  this  "bright  Idea-) 

[  My  warmest  t  hanks  for  all  t  hose  who  J 
i  wrote  commendation  of  "Croonings" . 


ANOTHER 


PHASE 

:ussiqn. 


}f 


POETIC 


rue* 


"Poet  with  a  Mission",- 
Who »       when  and  what  ? 
Our  early  American  Poet ,  James  Russell 
Lowell,-  a  real  Poet ,  a  great  Foot .  Hear 
his  own  words;     "My  calling  is  clear    to 
me.    I  feel  the  greatness  of  the  Poet's 
Mission,-  could  I  but  dare  to  hope  to  fill 
it  l« . 

This  high  conception  finds  expression  in 
many  of  his  early  poems,-  the  "Vision  of 
Sir  Launfal"  depicts  his  intense  feelings 

for  the  Anti-slavery  crusade,  which  was 
then  at  its  height.  He  wrote  both  prose 
and  poetic  appeals,  -  for  instance:  "He 
who  settles  Freedom's  principles,  writes 
the  death-warrant  of  all  tyranny.  Who 
speaks  the  Truth,  stabs  Falsehood  to  the 
heart".. 

All  "who  follow  in  his  train"  must   see 
that  every  Crusade  needs  its  Poets,  its 
Songsters,  its  Orators  and  Cont enders  .We 
can  all  do  our  bit  for  our  Country  and 
for  righteousness,  by  creating  sentiment. 

Poets  wrote,  and  led  up  to  Lincoln's 
signing  the  Document  that  ended  Slavery, 
which  he  had  sworn  he  would  "hit  hard, if 
he  ever  had  a  chance"  * 

EDITORIAL  COAAAHENTS 
Since  joining-  W.A.P.A.,1  have  hod  an  In- 
stinctive objection  to  the  word  "Amateur", 
My  feelings  were  expressed  by  Sophie  Wal- 
bert,  in  her  "Paper" ,  "SYCAMORE".  Anybody 
else  have  the  3ame  feeling?    Association 
of  Free  Lance  Writers  or  somepin?    A  mere 
suggestion,-  any  other? 

Mow,  —  a  word  of  deep  appreciation  for 
our  out-going  President,  Km.  Wallace  El- 
lis  {no  "Amateur",  either).    Also  an  ex- 
pression of  sympathetic  understanding  as 
to  the  experience  he  is  passing  through  — 
having  passed  through  much  the  same »ny self , 
the  past  year. 

Furthermore,!  would  refer  to  his  Poem, 
"Home  Sweet  Home"  in  "Presidential  Para- 
graphs", July,  It   is  a  Gem — om  of  his  beat. 


"0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good,  for  His  mercy  endure* h  forever". 
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; :  ,:. .--. •  '  r  ".       \     h?  :' 

G«  Wallace  Tibbetts 

•&  •?£  ■&  if 

With  eyes  closed  I  see  the  hidden  trail,  for  memory  retains  a 
picture  of  snow  under  trees  in  late  winter  days.  This  is  the  scene: 

A  shack  In  a  sugar  orchard  surrounded  by.  tapped  trees  with  wood- 
en buckets  hooked  under  dripping  spiles,  Constantly  sap  Is  slowly 
dropping,  filling  the  clean,  yellow  pails  with  water-colored  fluid. 
"Threading  between  the  tre.es,  treading  on  deep  snow  with  snow- 
shoes,  I  gather  overflowing  containers  and  fetch  thorn  to  huge  kettles 
used  to  "boil  down"  the  sap. 

Under  the  kettles  or  inside  the  shack  in.  rusty,  warped  stove, are 
brisk  fires;  from  burning  birch  wood'  odors'  of  amoke  fill  the  air  with 
pungent  fragranoe,  -  not  unlike  the  taste  of  spico  and  tang  of  hot 
gingerbread,  covered  with  homemade,  sweet  butter;  or  the  acid  sting  of 
hard  cidor  after  father  had  plunged  a  red-hot  poker  into  the  cracked, 
brown  pitcher  filled  from  a  barrel,  downstairs,  in  the  cold  cellar. 

Wind  Is  sparring  with  brown  oak  leave's.  They  are  scolding  with 
husky  voices,  telling  the  boisterous  boaster. to.  sweep  the  carpet 
covering  forest's  floor,  and  to  sock  clouds  burdenod . with  springtime 
moisture;  twist  them,  together,  wring  out  showers  to  wash  away  all 
ice  and  snow,  and  fobd  pregnant  soil,  vibrant  with  life,  waiting  togivo 
birth  to  buds,  all  seeds  and  root 3  of  verdant,  sleeping  children  con- 
ceived by  nature.   Perhaps  that  i3  tho  reason  clinging  oak  loaves  re- 
main on  guard  all  winter;  merely  to  guide  vagrant  winds  and  send  them 
about  their  business,  .  .'","'■ 


» 


•;:- 


Returning  to  the  sap-house  for  warmth. of  fire  and  steaming  kettle, 
I  try,  very  gingerly,  to  taste  tho  bubbling  syrup.  It  is  too  hot J   % 
tongue  is  burned.  Tho  first  maple  sugar  hardens  when  a  tin  cupful  is 
pourod  on  the.  snow  outside.  There  is  no  sweeter  candy  than  frosty  ma- 
ple cooled  in  tho  forest  on  crystalline  snow. 

Later,  at  homo,  we  decide  there  Is  no  bettor  nectar  than  maple 
syrup,  generously  spread  over  hot,  brown  flapjacks.  To  fully  onjoy 
those,  breakfast  mu3t  be  served  in  the  kitchen  near  the  hot,  wood-...' 
burning  range;  tho  tablp  must  bo  covered  with  a  checkered  rod  cloth 
with  white  fringe.  Over  the  faint  odor  of  wood-fire  and  slightly 
scorched  cakes  an  aroma  of  sizzling  bacon  and  freshly  brewed  coffee 
greets  a  hungry  boy. 
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<M0\     #  &  ®  v  #  v  #    . 

Well,  folks,  seems  that  the  age  of  miracles  is  still  with  ual  You 
don't  believe  it?  Tsk,  tsk«  You  just  haven't  looked  in  the  right  places. 

Want  a  "for  instance"?  Take  a  peek  at  last  month* a  Chatterbox.  On 
Poetry  Corner  you  will  find  an  old,  tired  out  little  "pome"  called, Love, 
originally  written  years  ago  by  your  truly.  Now  watchl   Here  coses 

the  Miracle-j 

No  sooner  had  the  reprint  appeared,  when  Prestol  Things  began  to 
happen.  Seems  Love  mist  be  filled  with  "poetical"  vitamins,  or  some- 
thing. Anyway,  the  minute  our  George  Boehme  spied  the  rejuvenated  Love, 
he  could  oontain  himself  no  longer,  INSPXEAHON  filled  his-  soul,  and 
another  "pome"  (also  entitled  Love)  was  born.  Look  for  it  on  poetry 
Corner  of  this  issue.  When  our  prosaic  George  takes  such  flights  of 
Homantio  Fancy  (and  all  inspired  by  my  Love),  you've  got  to  admit  that 
the  age  of  miracles  has  not  passed, 

BUT  that  isn't  all, folks,  I  know  this  trill  strike  you  as  belonging 
to  the  realm  of  Phantasy,  bat  I  have  it  on  good  authority,  that  it  is  a 
PLOT,  Strange,  perhaps,  but  nevertheless  a  Pact.  Love  has  made  another 
Convert  I  Our  witty  (???)  Eddie  Daas  has  also  succumbed  to  Love  J  The 
"pome"  that  is.  I've  been  told  that  his  Masterpiece  will  appear  in  this 
month's  The  Man  Says,  Be  sure  to  look  for  itt 

Honestly,  folks,  I  didn't  mean  to  do  it!   If  I  had  known  what  an 

Avalanche  I  was  starting  with  Love ,  I  promise  to  be  goodt  Ho  more 

"pomes"  by  Irma,  reprints  or  otherwise.  I  shudder  when  I  think  what 
one  more  "pome"  might  do.  Love!  Ouohl  That's  for  the  boidsl  But 
strictly!  I  give  up! 

P.S.   Just  received  a  heart-warming  letter  from  Anthony  cama,  AND 
a  Beautiful  poem,  called  TOGETHEB.   Yes,  folks,  you're  so  right t       It 
was  also  inspired  by  Love,  So*.... maybe  I'd  better  not  be  too  hasty,... 
besides... I  did  receive  some  wonderful  comments  on  Love  from  guita  a 
few  of  you  nice  people. ..." 

Anyway,  I'll  bo  proud  to  print  Anthony's  poem  in  next  month's 
Chatterbox.   In  fact,  Anthony's  poem  is  responsible  for  there  being;  a 

Poetry  Corner  next  month.  Or  a  Chatterbox,-  -  for  that  matter.  Due  to 
certain'  personal  matters,  I  was  about,  to  give  up.  (Surprised,  Eddie?) 

However,  this  morning's  nail  brought  encouragement  from  Anthony, 
Paul  Pross,  Jr.  and  Frances  Lois  Yaughn.  There'll  be  a  Chatterbox  next 
month.  Thanks,  thanks  very  much,  for  ALL  the  wonderful  letters  and  cards 
folks.  I  LOVE  each  and  every  one  of  you  for  them!  See  you  next  month! 


27 


it  j 


fitM 


rl 


ID 


Published  by  irma  Eeitci 

1732  W»  TTalnut  St.,  Milwaukee  5, 


71s. 


Vol  III. 
Eighth  Chat. 


March  1952, 


-A  UNITED  MUSim  PKSS  liSSOOI&PION  PUBLICATION.- 

i  y    -  -,■■■-■.  ,  -- 

V'    Honestly  folks',  I  am  riot  partial  to  Free  Terse;  I  tin-ill  to  poetry 
Written  in  the  orthodox  maimer,  too,  if  - —  it  affects'  me  emotionally! 

M   //w  3<  S°  often  it  does  B2l*  J,*re  rhyming  is  no' guarantee  of  excellence. 

iff  J?  JPoe^^y  must  make  one  laugh}  oryj. reach  for  the  stars,  or  it  isn't  poetry, 
J  At  Poetry,  to  deserve  to  be  called  that,  must  makejyou  forget  your  trouble  a ; 
','/  l  feel  some  one  else's  heartbreak,  and  see  the  beauty  in  everyday  things. 

"Thy  all  this,  you  ask?   Uell,  could  be  because  I'm  just  bubbling 
over  trith  EfDTlON' at  the  moments  And  I  feel  I've  simply  got  to  share- this 
T/onderful  Feeling  with  youl  ,,...-. 

Folks,"  I've  just  discovered, a  iier  Joet  in  our  O&PAI  She  has  joined 
us. only  recently,  but  many; of  you. have  probably  read  her  poems'  in  :s6me 
of' the;  better  known  poetry'  journals.  j&jid'  if  r  have  my  ray,'  you'll  read 
a  lot  more  of  It  in  Chatterbox  in  the  future < 

•  *  "There  goes  Bnthusiastte  Irma,  again! « 

ray  ho  attention  to  it,  folks I  That's  only  Eddie;  Baas'  mumbling  in 
the  background,  •  Yes,  Bddio,  1  knorj  T7e  do  have  some '"excellent  poets  in 
our  UAPA.  But,  I  feel  certain  that  after  you've  road  some  of  TRUDA  McCoy's- 
pootry,  you*  11  agree  with  mo  that  hero  is  an  ARTIST*  Lonely  Hill,  by  Truda 
won  the  Fifty  Dollar  First  Prize,  given  by  The  Literary  ^aaatour  recently. 
However,  Late  summer  Evening,  as' yet  unpublished,"' is 'every  bit  as  moving! 
And  just  to  prove  that  it  is  not  the  Form,  but  the  Substance  that 'matters , 
Truda  McCoy  brings' us 'iipple-Biossdm ',lnd,  in  Free  ; Verse!  I'll  bring  you 
some'  of  Truda'a  poetry  next  month  --"and  if  these  poems'  don't'  make  your 
heart  beat  faster,  bring  a  nostalgic  lump  to  your  throat  —  or  bring  a 
smile  or  a  tear  --well,  then -you're  simply  ;H>PELi2K5 1   '; 

And  so,  from  the- Sublime  to  the  ridiculous  I  ;•  So  Bddie  wants  the 
Last  :/ordl  Very  Funny!  ';;hen  Eddie  peas'  (The  Man  Says)  is  around,  he 
has  the  first  word,  the  last -.word,  and  the  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine 
words  in'"  between  I  The  only  time  I_  get  a  word  in  edgewise-,- is  when  he*s' 
busy  drinking  all  those  umpty  cups  Ofcoffqo!  '."""''    "     '  ' 

And,  naturally, -'you've  noticed,  and  admired  (?>'the'\art  ",',"ork  on  top 
"'of  this  'page I  Oh, 'well  ' —  men  will  bo  monj ,  V/ho?  \lhj  none  other  than 
our  George  Boehme,  the  ijrtisfe.  ^ided  and  abetted  by  Bddio  Daas,   That 
.Inaootm-fc  (?)  tro-soae  can  get  more  "ideas"!!!  • 


And  again,  'did. you  read  Bddie"'s  "Love*  'poeMf  Critic  kl  '■'  Somebody  got 
tho  smelling  salt*?  t ''  " 
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OLD  HEW  SHGLAKD  HOUSES 
by 

G.Wallace  Tibbetts  ■• 


•fr       «• 


-::- 


If  houses  could  talk  .what  Interesting  3tories  would  be  told.  Every 
year,  as  we  visit  towns  in-  Hew  England  it  lias  seemed  quite  possible 
to  visualize. the  life  experience  of  many  of  the  older  buildings  we 
pass  on  the  side  roads.  Of  course  buildings  in  the  cities  and  large 
towns  have  vivid  yarns  to  relate  too,  but  we  like  to  conjure  up  the 
tales  that  walls  and  roofs,  located  of-f  the  beaten  paths,  could  tell. 

Here  is  a  house  with  adjoining  woodshed,  ■  poultry  house  and  barn  sun- 
ning itself  in  its  old  age  with  a.  strip  of  green  lawn  holding,  the 
rutted  road  in  check.  The  barn  would  not  obey  the  dictation  of  the 
lawn,  !lno  way  to  get  to  the  road  in  doep  snow/'  the  old  weather-beat- 
.  en . structure  appeared  to  say:  so  it  poked  its  swinging  doors  right  up 
to.  the  line-  of  .the  .  road  -  in  spite  of  instructions  from  the  lawn  and 
in  spite  of  all  rules  that  are  supposed  to  govern  artistic  landscape 
design.  :■ 

That  old  barn  was  bound  to  have  Its  own  way  no  matter  what  anybody 
said  or  did.  How  old  was  if?  Well,  its  age  entitled  it  to  have  opin- 
ions of  its  own.  Look  at  the  silver-gray  shingles  on  its  ro*of,';;et- 


tin: 


khen  the  wind  gathered 


or 


smart  push 


;ch  . 

be . 


:ie  sn- 

s  it 


id.   to  yield  a  trifle  and  adult  It  was  .not  as  young  : 
used  to  be./jAhJ  nothing  could  stir  or  shake  the  old  folio;-;'  s.  opinions. 
Ho  sirocl  Here 'it  had-  stood  for  one  hundred.. years.  Ho.  upstart  wind  or 
modern  lawn  was  ago In'  to  budge,  it  one  inch.  Some  old  men  are  like 
that,  too.  ."..•■'■••-' 

dEhat's  the  character  of  this  old  barn,  kor  all  these  years  it  had 
sheltered,  in  good  weather  and  in  storms,  the  sheep  and  cattle,  horses 
wagons. and  harnesses. : The  stores -.of  hay  andwstraw,  the  bins  of  oats, 
grain  and  corn  had  been  safely  kept  under  its  sturdy  timbers.  How  it 
feels  :  that  it  ha 3  •  .done,  full  duty  all  these  years  -  who  will  dare  to 
suggest  that  its  use  is  no  longer  in  demand?  .Suppose  there  are  no  crit- 
ters to  stall,  stanchion  and  feed.  "These  youngsters  better  let  me  a- 
lone,H  the  old  barn  suggests.  ;iIhu  tired,  I  want  to  rest  here  for  ail 
my  remaining  days. "   So-,  we  3ee  in.  the  -life,  story  of  this  veteran,  faith- 
fulness,-' sturdy"  character,  duty. well  done  and  patience  with  the  chang- 
es that  come  -  that  is,  patience,  with  all  things  that  did  not  change 
his'  own  ideas  and  way  of  life, -He -really  Is.  quite  .a  human  old. fellow. 
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OPEN  LETTER  TO  FRIENDS? 
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Being,  "retired'  is  something  that  does  Hot  appeal  to- me-.  I 
have  always  been  active.,  doing  things .  Nov  I  seem  to  he-  in  the  ■" back-wash 
in  the  stream  of  life,  slack  water/  sort  of .  There  are  tiny- whirlpools'' 
nearby  without  much  force ;  the.  main  stream  appears;  to  be  rushing- by  -  and  i 
I  am. not  sailing  in  the,  deeper  waters  •  This  feeling- is  the' next  thing  to 
being  lonesome.  Based  on  personal  experience  one  is  more  lonesome* while, 
in  the  heart  of  a  great  city  than  "oeliig  out  in*' a  wind-swept  desert  or  -deep  ■ 
in  the  forest.  I  shall  never  forget  che  years  I  lived  in  Hew  York' city 
just  after  J  was .admitted  to,  the. Bar  fifty  years  ago.  Millions  of  people 
all  about. me  yet  -X  knew  nobody  well,  and  I  was'  Just  plain  homesick  and 
lonesome.  Lonely  does- not  describe  the  feeling; accurately;  no -such  concern 
or  desire,  for  companionship  came  tome  at  any'  time  ■  while  T  have  been,  alone 
in  the  country  or  on  the  .trails  covering  mountains. 

Within  my  heart  there  is  an  urge  to  do  something  about  the  distress 
of  the  world  at  large  and  also  a 'restless  impulse  i9  assist  many  individuals 
who  need  help.  They  are  all  about  us  suffering  from  handicaps,  or  illness 
of  body,  mind  and  habits  over  whi«h  they  have  little  control. 

Peace  to  the  world  will  come  and  peace  in  the  souls  of  men  will 
come  when  we  -  each  of  us  as  individuals  -  find  the  way  and  guide  post  point- 
ing to  the  "love  that  passeth  understanding.'   There  must  be  such  a  way 
and  guidance!  Leadership  by  men  of  vision  and  understanding  is  required. 
There  will  be  no  mass  discovery  of  remedies  for  greed  ar.d  selfishness . 
Only  through  leaders  with  wisdom,  inspired  through  spiritual  consecration, 
can  this  war- torn  world  of  ours  be  settled  definitely.  Only  through  our 
individual  live3  and  example  can  peace  be  brought  to  the  hearts  of  our  own 
countrymen  who  live  under  shadows-  of  stress  and  strain  concerning  which  we 
have  little  knowledge.  Am  I  my  brother's  keeper?  is  a  question  calling  for  * 
an  individual  answer.  Our  thoughts  and  acts  go  far  beyond  our  intention  and 
our  knowledge  no  doubt.  I  like  to  think  our  good  purposes  are  like  ripples 
on  water  -  they  go  on  and  on  to  the  uttermost  shore.  Unfortunately,  the 
acts  of  those  who  are  not  inclined  tc  do  the  right  thing  go  on  and  on  to 
the  uttermost  sin  -  1   .  Cross  currents  bring  about  larger  whirlpools 
than  the  tiny  one  in  alack  water. 

At  times  I  seem  to  be  far  from  the  strong  and  silent  river,  over  in 
the  back-wash,  floating  Hb*ut  restlessly,  aimlessly. 
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YOU  WONDERFUL,  NICE  PEOPLE I     How  will 
THANK  each  and  every  one  of  you  for  thosa 
spiring  cards  arid  letters-  I  receive*: 
recent  illness?  Words  seem  so  very.!;-: 
to  express  the  gratitude  in  .our  heart;. 
your  messages  were  the  bright  threads 
added  light  to  even  the  darkest  days* 
much1. 


I  ever  be  able  to 

cheering  and  in- 

from  you  during  my 

r.  quite  at  such  times 

I  can  only  say  that 

humor , and  hope  that 

suite  .you  so  very,  very 


Doctor's  -orders  are  still 
you  can."  So,  please  forgive  me 
immediately.  As  soon  as  health  and 
to  each  one  of  you  nice?: people '-and 


iteasy;.and  rest  all 

do  net  hear  from  me 

time  permit,   I'll  write 

thank  you  personally  for 


"take 
if  you 


remembering  me  and  taking  ,"  time  ;0Ut?  from  your  busy  lives  to 
cheer  me  up.  Thanks  again I 


•.**+■  ****** 


j-.  }*,.  K%  Jj  *f»  *$■  *"tf  ^f* 


I  am- not  .only  surprised,  ,but-  astounded  ..at  '..what;  I.  .started 
with  that  Love  Doesnof.  mine  1  .vies, Love-  poems  , are. .still  pouring 
in'.  I'll-  use  all -of.  -thee*  eventually..,-  THS  WW*  MUST  GO  by 
Truda  McCoy,  .  is .a ' somewhat .different .  treatment  of  the  same 
subject..-;  Like- -it?..  T-,lik.e  -it- very -much.  ■  Wish  I  had  -written 
it!   (I  can' dreamy  oanVt .-.!?)- ;':  v. -;.  -  -   ■•■.;;  ►.: 


Lois  ■•Vaughn,.- sent 


me 


Frances 
too,  but  that  there  Thin  Man  went 
I  "swiped"  Enchantment-. from,  him^,: 
And  wouldn't  you-know^it 5 -,-.,  I  hear 
on  Frances',  poemt  Both -.the  poem, 
are  to  appear  in  'this ■ 
pigeons. have  ^given. me 


a  very.,  nice  poem  on  Love, 
and"sv?ipedw..itl..  (Of  course 
-but  then, ; that's  different) 
that  he's  writing,  a  parody 
and-. Eddie's,  "masterpiece" 


month's  :The*  Man  Sez!.;  (Unless  my  stool 
the.'wrong-  "dope" , %  ,  ,  -'  \J\ 


G.  Wallace 
nicest  "people", 


Tibbetts  is' one 
as  you  all'  know! 


of ' our  best  writers,  and 
(And  he  writes  such  nice 
sururise,  when  he  wrote  me; 

(Of  ;all 

well  -- 


post  cards,  too'.)  ySpr!  imagine  my 

that  he  had-  a-  ^hankering"  .-  to  appear  in  Chatterbox! 

things'.)  And  since  Chatterbox  features  only  Poetry, 

G.  Yfellace  sat  himself  down  and  wrote, me  a  Poem,  (Good,  too) 

I  will.be  more-  than  glad  to  print  any  of  your  poetry,  dear 

man,  but  I  have  one ,■  little-request .  The  next  time,  please, 

pretty  please, .-make  the  line  a  littl  ce,  yot 

know'. 


•  .. .  -  Polks  that 
it  always  seems 


fit  in 'better  "next"  month, 
keep  both  the  poems  and  the 


goe's  for  all  of  you.  Don't  know  how  come  but 
that  the  "longer  line"  poems, always  seem 


fie 


'II  all  be  happier  if  you'll 


lines  a  bit  shorter. 


Thanks  I 


c 
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It's  me  again,  folks,  knocking  at  year  ceo?.  May  I  come  in? 

I've  been  a  steady  visitor  every  month  Tor  a  little  over  throe 

years  now,  and  perhaps........* 

Tfter*  have  been 'tines 


Chatterbox  has  been  a  labor  of  love, 
when, because  of  illness  or  lack  of  time  an&koTte?,  ." 

to  discontinue  publishing.  But  always  faiM.ro  «?.-.*'  tl 
cards  of  encouragement  from  you* 


F  Vi «  j 


And 
"chit-chat",  talk  of  "personal  affairs"  "p-eity 


Now,  however,  WYIMA  G.  HEARD  has  brought  tx0   to  a 
realization.  The  possibility  does  exist  that  the 
NOT  like  Chatterbox,  may  simply  have  failed  to  air 


TX 


dH' 

ihi 


.  c-  ~  c 


!en 


o-Jpraj 


X r '  be . 
.■•Very  or 


#  There  is  nothing  personal  in  this  defence,  If  sv-j 

w    Wylma  has  as  much  right  to  like  or  dislike  any  arti  x. , 
publication,  as  anyone  el.se  in  the  UAPA.   ;And  stu?  c)  ,i 
RIGHT  to  say  so.  '  Just  as,  I  hope,  I  have  the  fight  to   $£  &  ?  my 
.  position.  *~ 

The  UAPA  Bundle  papers  are  mailed  to  each  member  jrttft  the 
hope  that  each  and  every  one  of  you  will  enjoy  thecu  f' 
try  to  please  you.  They  may  not.  But,  how  are  «j*ey  »£ 
if  you  do  not  tell  them  so?  We  realize  that  e;«:v  p*«j 
appeal  to  every  member,  but  no  Editor  want  a  to  :ifej>e£ 
money  publishing  something  that  the  MAJORITY  does  nth 
It  is  only  fair,  of  YOU,  the  readers,  to  drop  the  en 
occasional  Brord  and  tell  them  whether  or  not  you  like 
Our  UAPA  membership  i3  composed  of  people  in  all  p.- 
country,  and  from  all  walks  of  life.  It  would  be  fooli 
that  they  all  like  the  same  thing a*     But,  as  Bill  llli 
mer  President,  pointed  out  not  long  ago,  when  there 
variety  there  is  sure  to  be  something  that  appeals  to 


;"t 

i  la 


*   S. 


Of .  |-. 


X 

ev 


it'V 


CHATTERBOX  has  never  laid  claim  to  being  anything,  hut 
its  name  implies.   This  Editor  has  always  belie ved'"'  t>o%  pi 
are  mostly  interested  in  hearing  about  other  p^pl'iV   Tlie 
reason  for  Chatterbox's  exi stance  has  been  t->  >.-<.-  ijj&h.   :■■>:■ 
get  to  know  each  other  better.   Yes,  I  have  of-hsn  u:  r -  ;  ■'■!•-.,;■ 
to  do  better  work, but  I  have  not  lost  sight  c .'  i  ■•■•_  fMM  •.  r?l 
Organization  is  primarily  devoted  to  a  Hobby 4  &m  U  ..  '■   i 

-mber  should  have  the  right  to  express  himselj   aa  ,i., ';  Le 
We  are  not  all  endowed  with  the  same  gifts.  7,  too,  cm.,oo>/  iei 
good  articles  and  editorials.   But  1  also  eajcy  good  dc-:>  ..r-; 
♦♦chit-chat"  and  a  bit  of  nonsense  now  and  then, If  I  « 


ritat 

re2  e 

«0 


tXU  '   t: 


fcl-* 


r^ar 


to  be  "educated"  I  would  go  out  and  buy  factual  books,  enroll 
a  course.  et«. 


:u,d 

ely 

in 


.  "<■■-'  i       Li    Fa     :'' 
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Qi^.  stags,  apasa 

The  conee^tior  of  using  evergreens  for  Christmas  Trees  during  the  hol- 
iday season  in  December  originated  In  the  mind  of  a  humble  oordwainer 
who  saw  an  evergreen  tree,  snow  laden,  on  a  clear,  cold  night  outlin- 
ed against  a  star-studded  slry,  with  light  from  the  moon  above  flood- 
ing all  the  land  with  beauty. 

Bells  diamine-  in  a  distant  ohapel  tower  he  heard,  and  merry,  jingles 
from  a  passing  sleigh;  hymns  were  faintly  audible  and  songs  of  child- 
ren as  they  were  briskly  drawn  over  the  smooth,  white  snow  on  the 
highway. 

In  bis  hecrt  there  was  a  soirit  of  forgiveness  and  a  resolve  to  meet 
Year  with  greater  courage  and  wider  vision;  a  determination 

to  children  and  to  share  with  others,  less 


the  Hew 
to  bring 


more  happines 


forunate,  the  blessings  that  had  come  to  him. 

There  was  in  his  soul  belief  that  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  still  adorn- 
ed the  sky  and  glistened  at  the  top  of  the  tree  he  selected  as  a  sym- 
bol of  new  light,  a  symbol  of  Christ-mas  Day.  He  saw  the  earth  in  mys- 
tic shadows  revealed  by  a  glowing  reflection  of  a  greater  hidden 
light:  all  the  hills,  valleys  and  the  Intervale  lying  before  him  wore 
white  and  clean;  the  bells  ho  heard  found  response  within  his  mind  vi- 
brating in  joyous  unison*  the  songs  he  heard  released  a  thrilling  mel- 
ody to  his  inner  ear;  all  blended  in  perfect  harmony  wit. 
in; 


choir  in  the  boughs  of  surrounding  pines. 


He  knew  that  forgiveness  was  born  at  Christmas tide-  that  new  resolu- 
tions endured  when  hap-oiness  and  charity  made  straight  the  path  and 
marked  the  trail  to  higher  and  nobler  ambitions.  He  believed  that 
peace  on  earth  among  men  of  good  will  had  oome  through  a  new 


world 


xaaae 


al  white 


and  clean  for  all  who  chose  to  believe  in 


neace  and  purity.  He  3aw  his  great  opportunity  to  share  in  service  to 
mankind  by  following  the  rays  of  light  that  shone  from  a  manger  on 

•Hno  q  Dn^r  . 


the  first  Chris- 


So  he  chose  a  tree,  evergreen,  fragrant,  regal,-  and  plaoed  it  before 
the  Altar  in  the  House  of  God  in  which  he  worshipped,  seven  candles 
burning  behind  the  Book' and  Cross  and  fluttering  candles  of  prayer 
appeared  to  illumine  the  tree;  stained  glass  In  the  vaulted  ceiling 
windows  spread  rich  blues,  greens  and  reds  as  misty  morning  sunbeams 
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PUBLICATION. 

Jfc  sjs  5j;  ^.  Jj--  >ji  ^ 


A.  few  weeks  ago  I  was 
again  invited,  in  the 
role  of  critic,  to  at- 
srendN -two  "try  out"  performances  of  Solo  Dramas, 
given  by  Paul  E.  Fross-,  Jr.  at  Chicago,  on  a  Friday  and  Saturday. 

I  wish  that  I  could  tell  you  that  Paul  gave  a  brilliant  per- 
formance in  spite  of  the  heat  and  the  small  Friday  night  audience. 
It  was  an  adequate  performance.  But  not  what  I  had  come  to  expect 
from  Paul.   But  that  "let-down"  feeling  left  me  suddenly  whs* 
began  to  realize   what  the  trouble  was.   There  was  a  "sacs 
about  each  Drama  that  was  almost  boring.   And  though  Paul  l 
valiantly  to  bring  this  "sameness"  to  life, he  couldn't  make  it. 

Paul  had  asked  for  my  honest  opinion,  and  he  got  it t  A  lot 
of  hard  work  had  gone  into  Friday  night's  production.  How  wo 
he  react   to  my  suggestion  that  he  eliminate  all  but  cne  of 
plays  for  Saturday  night '•§  show? 


«e" 


he 


Paul  and  his  director,  Joe  Misenentino,  worked  through  the 
night:  They  argued  1  The  revised'.  They  rehearsed". 


Saturday, Paul  opened  with  HSR  by  Ronald  Bishop.  '. 
r   drama  retained  from  Friday  night.  Now  Paul  lived 


his  was 
the  fevtit . 


On 

the  only 

The  audience  felt  the  tenderness  of  young  love;  the  fire  of  f*.U 
fillment;  the  despair  and  disillusionment  of  the  lover  oho.  ih 
order  to  preserve  his  identity ,:  must  desert  the  girl  ho  love.-,* 


In  FIRST  WIFE  TO  SECOND  by  Collins  &  Ryerson,! 
held  up  the  mirror  of  truth  and  revealed  the  tragic 
and  divorce'  hidden  behind  the  mask  of  Comedy, 

When  Paul  came  to  the. end  of  the  schedule  pc 
audience  demanded  more.  Then  Paul  carao  up  with  t 
play  not  a  word  of  which  had  been  committed  to  papo 
was  completely  unaware  of  this,  as  THE  SCENE  EBT.i 
before  them.  The  story  is  that  of  a  Freak  in  a  ca^ 
from  the  oyos,  and  heart,  and  soul  of  the  unforbr.it 

Paul's  now  director,  Joe  ilisorentino,  has  bee 
in  guiding  Paul  into  playing  more  male  parts,  i 
is  a  good  thing  for  Paul  at  this  time.  I  think  J'c 
has  the  insight  into  character,  the  understand!:*  ; 
which  is  an  indispensable  roqulsit  of  a  good  dirool 
If  you  want  to' tec  ^aul  E.  Pross,  Jr.  at  his  Bj 
to. sea  him  in  his  own  production  of  THE  SCENE  SBlio 

BE  SEEING  ALL  OF  YOU  IN  JULY  *  1  9  5  31 
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All  prose  and  no  poetry,  would  make  literature  "prosaic",    Somebody  has  said       . 
that  the  reason  LIFE  is  so  "prosaic"  is  because  it  is  so  "daily".    You  know  how 
that   is  —  the  sameness  of  the  "daily"  routine,  for  most  folks.     We  must  try    to 
find  some  magic  way  of  injecting  variety  end  charm  into  it.    Perhaps  the  bit  of 
verse  credited  to  a  dark-skinned  friend  has  the  ideas     "0  Lord,  give  me  a  glory, - 
is  It  much  to  give?    For  if  I  don't  have  a  glory,  I  just  don't   live"  .     "A  merry 
heart  doeth  good  like  medicine",  and  "The  Joy  of  the  Lord  is  our  strength",    two 
bits  of  Scripture  that  contain  the  secret  J 

RIVER  STORIES 

You  don't  cross  a  bridge  before  you  come  to  it  —  literally.    And  the  reason 
you  cross  a  river,   is  because  you  can't  go  around  it « 

I've  had  a  little  experience  with  rivers,  and  since  two  of  our  biggest '  rivers 
recently  distinguished  themselves,  disgracefully,  I  thought  it  might  be  timely  to 
tell  of  my  own  experience  with  the  great  and  muddy  Ohio  River.  Riding  up  and  down 
it  in  a  passenger  or  pleasure  boat  was  a  pleasurable  experience;  but  when  the  Old 
Girl  got  out  of  her  channel  because  of  being  over-fed  by  other  smaller  at  reams, and 
tried  out  her  strength  on  all  the  towns,  big  and  little,  nestled  along  her  banks, 
she  became  a  fearsome  monster. 

The  west  end  of  Cincinnati  was  the  worst  slum  district   in  the  City.  .  I  once 
worked  there  in  religious-social  work,  and  one  time  I  sailed  around  on  the. turbu- 
lent crest  of  the  River's  flood  waters,  when  they  were  so  deep  that  we  had  to  duck 
our  heads  to  get  under  the  trolley  wires   (then  in  use)  as  m  went-  in  row-boats, 
handing  relief  baskets  up  to  the  marooned  occupants  on  third  f  loora  of  tenement 
houses.    The  Neighborhood  House,  which  we  conducted  in  that  section,  had  water  6 
feet  up  on  first  floor,  and  buried  the  basement  rooms.   (Other  houses  had  deeper  wa- 
ter, as  shown  above). 

One  of  the  unfortunate  and  fBmiliar  figures  of  t  hut  district  was  Mrs  .O'Bannion 
of  the  Shanty  Boat.    She  shuttled  back  end  forth,  from  some  tworor-three-room  liv- 
ing space  on  land,  to  a  Shanty  Boat  moored  to  the  Ohio  River's  shore,  which  she 
called  her  "River  Home",    .1  was  in  it   once  —  its  one  room  was  completely  filled 
with:  2  beds,  a  cook  stove,  small  table  and  chair  or  two.    She  loved  to  use  high- 
sounding  words  and  phrases,  and  our  Neighborhood  House  she  called  her  "Circle  of 
Advantages" , 

Her  heavy  responsibility  was  a  drinking  husband,  who  worked  spasmodically, and 
their  five  children  —  5  boys  and  2  girls.  At  one  time  the  three  boys  were  all  in 
institutions  of  correction,  one  in  a  Reformatory,  another  in  Jail  and  the  third  in 
the  House  of  Refuget  Of  "her  family,  she  said  in  my  presence,  ""0,  my  children  are 
consecrated  to -my  bosom,  but  not  their  meanness".  She  once  borrowed  15#,  and  when 
she  brought  it  back,  sho  asked  to  borrow  50^, 

For  those  who  have  never  seen  the  slum  districts  of  a  large  city,   It   is  impos- 
sible to  imagine  the  dirt  and  dinginess,  the  extreme  poverty  and  sodden  depths  of 
misfortune  and  sin  in  which  the  people  are  sunken',     Our  neighborhood  House  was     an 
oasis  of  cheer,  cleanliness  and  helpfulness  to  children  end  grown-ups  —  many  re- 
ceived their  inspiration  and  start  for  better  living  and  doing. 


A  quote  from  Abe  Lincoln  always  commands  LIKE  THE  AIR 

attention  and  bears  repetition.  Gov  .Warren,  '  God  is  like  the  air,- 

speaking  on  a  recent  Radio  Program,  said:  Present  everywhere. 

"People  do  not  know  the  difference  between 
Socialism  and  Social  Progress,  it's  just 
as  Lincoln  said: 'When  people  don't  know 
the  difference  between  things  that  sound 
3omewhst  a  like,  it's  like  not  knowing  the 
difference  between  a  horse-chestnut  and 
a  chestnut  horse'" . 

■■■:, 
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Enters  every  tiny  crack, 
Enters  where  the  door's  thrown  back; 
Fills  the  room  of  life  with  vigor, 
Fitting  us  to  face  life's  rigori 
Yes,  our  God  is  like  the  air,  - 
He  is  present  everywhere. 
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Youngs town,  Ohio 


'*IT*5  LATER  1*EAN  YOU  THINK" 

Since  the  last  edition  of  this 
publication  two  tragic  events 
ook  placo  in  our  locality,  that 
rompted  the  writing  of  this  brief 

hatt*. 

First,  a  young  policeman  was  sh~ 

t  down  in  cold  blood  while  trying 
to  investigate^  burglars  in  an 
automobile  sales  agency.  Just  a 
young  fellow  with  tho  start  of  a 
family;  but  when  ho  reported  to 
the  desk  captain  on  that  fatefull 
night,  It  was  later  than  he  that.. 

The  second  instance,  a  young' 
mot hor  of  three  children/ who  had 
Juried  her  husband  about  6  months 
ago ,  while  driving  to  a  store 

oLiided  with  a .truck  and  was  in* 
-  .antiy  killed. 

In  both  of  the  oasos  mentioned 
young  people  -ere  involved,  who 
no  doubt  was  under  the  impression 
they  had  their  whole  life  still  to 
live;  but,  it  was  later  than  they 
thought. 

Lire  is  brief  and  as  one  gets 
elder,  they  start  to  realize  this 
in  part,  when  you  notice  with  the 
rapidity  tho  days  and  months  seem 
to  fly  by ♦  ■ 

In.  the  '  book  of  James  and' chapter  : 
4i   vorse  14,  re  are  told; 
»*0R  WHAT  IS  YOU  LITE?  IT  IS  : 
TEN  A  V;JFOtJR  THUS   ..PPE^ETH   ' 
OR  £  LIT'.'     [£g,  AND  THEN 
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s,  No  of  us  ha 
hut-  we  will  see  the 


NEWS  AND  VIEWS 

It  has  been  said  that  if  old 
Joe  Stalin  wants  to  start  a  war 
with  the  United  States,  ho  can 
get  is  'inside  of  20  minutes  by 
"criticizing.  Margaret *s  singing" • 

,  New  rules  for  construction  of 
Haw  and  .urmy  chapels*  A   baptist- 
ry is  to  be  included  in  many  of 
these  chapels. 

When  you  hear  it  said  that  big 
business  gets  most  of  the  profits, 
it  is  well  to  know  that  for  tho 
past  ISyears  workers  have  gotten 
B6fe   of  all  income  produced  'by 
manufacturing  industries. 


e  being  made  in 
books  in  Hebrew. 


Rapid'  strides  h 
the  publishing  of 
The  Workers  Book  Guild -announces 
its  aim  as  one  book  every  four 
days.  This  is  the  largest  pub- 
lishing house  in  Israel. 

-  An  article  in  the  Saturday  Ev- 
ening post  states  that t  according 
to  a  chaplain  who  ministered  to 
the  Nazi  Le iders  who  were  execu- 
ted at  Nuremburg,  more  than  half 
of  those  Nazis  prayed  to  God  for 
forgiveness  of  sins  against 
humanity  and  returned  to  Christ- 
ian faith. 

In  the  15  months  of  police 
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auxion  i not  war)  more  than  ■ 

tT  million  Kareahs  have  lost  their 

homes  and  much  of  their  property \ 

i  over  2  million  Koreans  have 
died  as  casualities. 
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Ofn  OU  cHew  Cntjland  3am 

Its  watered-silk,  gray  sides  are  patterned  in  the  styles 
of  silk  and  rare  brocades, 

Worn  by  refined  ladies  in  Colonial  days  or  their  soft 
shawls'  pale,  soft  shades. 

When  drenched  with  rain,  wide  boards  become  bands 
of  velvet — rusty  green  and  black. 

Clinging  shingles,  with  resolute  fidelity,  in  broken 
ranks  remain.  Gold  and  silver  charm  they  do  not  lack 

To  hold  quaint,  rich  ruby  jewels  on  the  fabric  rare — 
Fit  for  gowns  of  Royalty  to  wear— 

Or  tapestry  with  interwoven  artistic  frieze. 
Thus  fair  Nature's  fascinating  wonders  never  cease. 

In  broken  window  sash  is  seen  blind  eyes  grown  weary 
In  the  span  of  passing  days ; 

Waiting  now  to  rest,  watching  no  more  the  relentless, 
Surging  turmoil  of  our  modefn  ways. 

§** 

Our  imagination  and  memory  carries  us  back  to  an 
old  barn  adjoining  an  Old  New  England  House,  about 
which  we  have  written  in  an  earlier  Cornerstone.  We 
have  given  here  our  old  barn  the  power  to  tell  his  story: 
"I  am  an  old  fellow  now;  my  memory  goes  back  more 
than  a  hundred  years.  This  was  a  peaceful  intervale  when  I 


MC 


■PK  482: 


■  ^^i  r  "u  a  i   i  on  nr^v 


Published  by  Irma  Reitci  Vol.  V 

1732  W.  Walnut  St.,  Fifth  Chat 

Milwaukee  5,  Wis.  November  1953 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 


SPECiif  llOTICE:  Folks,  you  all  know  that  Friendship  is  a  two  way 
affair.!  rJrfcguat  be  a  give  and.  affair,  otherwise*  it  does  not  de- 

tne  4&me«  • 


serve  tl 


Ms) 


BILL  ELLIS A a  a  firm,,  believer  in  Giving,  as  you  all  know!  He  has 
given  us  ais  beautiful  and  inspiring  Ellisonian-  Echc.33  ^ach  month 
for  many  years.  .And  both  he,  and  his  family,  done ted  their  taleata 
to  making  our  recent  Milwaukee  Convention  the  success- that  it  K-is-r. 
Bill  has  donated  printed  matter  to  UAPA  time  and  time  again.  And 
last,  but  certainly  not  least,  Bill  has  cheered  up  hundreds  of  you 
folks  with  his  cards  and  letters. 

Well,  folks,  the  time  has  now  come  for  US  to  do  a  little  Giving'. 
Bill  Ellis  will  leave  for  the  hospital  on  November  22nd  for  more 
eye  surgery.  I'm  sure  you  all  know  what  MAIL  means  at  ?.  time  like 
that.  So,  let's  each  and  every  one  of  us,  write  to  Bill  and  cheer 
HIM  up  for  a  change.  Bill  deserves  a  little  attention  from  us, and 
I'm  sure  he'll  appreciate  it  greatly.  Let's  surprise  Bill  with 
BUSHELS  OF  MAIL!  And  let's  keep  on  writing  to  him  after  he  gets 
home  from  the  hospital,  too.  He  has  a  long  convalescence  ahead 
of  him,  and  every  card  -  or  letter  from  you,  will  help  make  it 
seem  shorter. 

A  cheery  card  -  a  three  cent  stamp  -  a  bit  of  thought*  That's  all 
it  takes  to  show  a  Regular  Guy  that  we  do  appreciate  him'.  Thanks' 

Here  is  the  address  to  write  to,  folks: 

William  IV.  Ellis,  St.  Vincent's  Hospital 
2213  Cherry  Street,  TOLEDO,  OHIO. 

We'd  like  to  say  here  that  we  realize  that  the  recent  "Bundle 
Troubles"  were  exasperating  to  many  of  you.   We  are  very  sorry 
about  any  annoyance  caused  you,   "but  we  cannot  change  the  peafr*. 
HOWEVER  -  we  do  hereby  promise  you  that  you  will  receive  you-r 

Bundles  promptly  from  now  on. 

I  feel  sure  that,  with  the  help  of  George  Boehme  and  E3dia 
Daas,  I  will  be  able  to  give- you  the  kind  of  service  you  reo^rsd 
up  to  the  recent  trouble. 

I  hope,  too,  that  you -will  bear  with  me  and  understand  •.  that 
it  will  not  be  possible  for  me  to  acknowledge  contributions  to 
the  Mailing  Fund,  personally.  Just  don't 'have/  the  time.  However, 
we  do,  very  much,  appreciate  your  contributions,  and  you  will 
receive  credit  for  them  on  our  monthly  published  statements.  Thank 
you. 
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History 


Recorded  history  of  humankind 
Is  like  the  eerie  episodes  in  dreams 
Where  ghostly,  sedulous  figments  of  the 

mind 
Perform  their  acts.  It  holds  the  two  ex- 
tremes, 
For  deviltry  and  love  co-mingle  there. 
They  are  bemused  companions  in  regimes 
Of  Earth  where  Hope  is  sister  to  Despair. 
Thelma  Allinder 
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To  those  familiar  with  some  aspects   of  my  life,   the  news 
my  opposition  to  Leninist  Communisn  comes  as  no  surprise.  Perhaps  less 
known  la  my  inherent  opposition  to  Baalism.  The  reason  of  course,   is 
that  though  most  of  my  writings  are  about  Communisn,  I  consider  "Jazi- 
ism  as  only  the  opposite  side  of  the  same  coin.  There  is  no  difference 
to  me  of  a  Ilazl  or  a  Communist.  -  -  ■ 

I  would  not  deny  anyone  the  right  to  be  a  Communist,   though  I 
consider  them  to  be  traitors  to  the  United  States  and  enemies  of  hu- 
manity. Also'  the  path  to  comprehension  is  strewn  With  errors, none  of 
which  is  greater  than  Leninist  Stalinist  Communism 

But  if  I  reject  the  unbalanc omenta  of  the  extreme  left,  I  also 
m   wary  of  the  wiles  of  the  extreme  right  who  parade  under  the  banner 
of  God,  Christianity,  Patriotism,  and  so  forth.  Loth  have  as  the  basis 
the  need  to  divide  us  and  to  destroy  our  Constitutional  liberties. 

It  is  for  this  reason  that  after  reading  THE  AMBASSADOR  of  August 
1Q53,  I  hrvo  come  to  the  firm  conclusion  that  the  sentiments  expressed 
here' arc  similar  in  character  to  that  which  is  spread  by  the  "Christ- 
ian Nationalist  Party'"'  which  was  originated  by  Reverend  Gerald  K.Smith. 
This  party  is  listed'  by  the  "Department  of  Justice  as  subversive  along- 
side that  of  ''The  Communist  Party  of  America'*. 

'•'Bring  our  schools  back  to  God"  --  "to  have  a  picture  of  our  dear 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  --  hanging  In  each  school  so  that  the  children  can 
learn  more  of  God.1, 

■  ■ 

It  docs  not  bother  these  Christian  subversives  that  our  nation 
was  founded  and  developed  under  the  theory  of  division  of  Church  and 
State.  That  through  all  the  travail  of  the  birth  and  growth  of  our  na- 
tion "that  the  best  of  our  sons  and  daughters  have  given  their  all  that 
Religion  In  my  form  should  be  kept  out  of  our  Public  Schools.-  it  does 
not  bother  these  Christian  Anti  Americans,  that  the  Supreme  Court  of 
the  United  States  has  In  decision  after  decision  supported  this  Consti- 
tutional view. 

THE  AMBASSADOR  in  fighting  "for  our  dear  Lord  Jesus  Christ  who 
suffered  for  us  sinners"  is  willing  to  destroy  the  Constitution,  the 
foundation  of  all  our  liberties. 

It  aoes  not  matter  that  Moslem,  Hebrew,  Buddhist,  Seventh  Day  Ad- 
ventist,  Jehovah's  Witnesses  or  the  Mormons  might  consider  the  picture 
as  idol  worshln  or  anti-religious  or  un- Godly.  The  Gerald  K,    Smith  sub- 
versives know  that  Moslems,  Hebrews,  Buddhists  and  the  others  who  are 
opposed  to  having  Christ  forced  on  them,  that  it  is  persons  like  the&e 
and  myself,  who  are  red  subversives,  Including  the  Department  of  Jus- 
tice of  the  United  States. 
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WE  ARE  BORN: 

A  plaintive  whimper  then  a  iusty  cry  signalizes 
our  entry  into  this  world  of  amazing  affairs.  A 
destiny  of  challenge  immediately  becomes  our  life 
goal  ...  a  little,  little  fellow  with  a  big,  big  pro- 
gram before  him.  The  name  "Chevalier"  of  the 
Unwanted  Child  almost  stumps  us,  yet  that  is  the 
role  we  have  essayed  and  to  fulfill  its  every  impli- 
cation, we  hereby  dedicate  our  young  life. 

In  other  words  in  this,  Volume  I,  Number  1  of 
"The  Chevalier"  we  are  brave  enough  to  dare  hope 
that  we  will  prove  to  be  a  noteworthy  publication 
from  this  day  forward. 

There  are  many  who  both  individually  and 
collectively  foster  the  interests  of  widely  varied 
groups  of  youngsters  once  they  have  reached  the 
school  age.  Our  purpose  is  to  help  safeguard  the 
development  of  the  pre-school  age  tots.  Particular- 
ly will  we  try  to  aid  those,  who  thru  misfortune 
are  numbered  among  the  "unwanted."  It  is  our 
high  purpose  to  be  of  assistance  in  changing  the 
status  of  these  to  being  "wanted,"  cherished  and 
loved  .  .  .  which  is  every  child's  right  under  God. 

"The  Chevalier"  is  the  official  organ  of  Child 
Security,  Inc.,  "the  Chevalier  of  the  unwanted 
child."  This  organization  seeks  to  bring  into  reality, 
in  the  homes  where  it  is  missing,  the  cardinal  prin- 
ciple of  "love  is  security,"  the  story  of  which  v^ill 
be  found  in  our  columns  in  this  and  successive 
editions. 

Enough  then  for  ourself  and  our  humble,  yet 
ambitious  beginning.  It  is  our  purpose  and  inten- 
tion to  come  to  our  readers  four  times  each  year 
.  . .  maybe  more  often.  Our  story  will  be  important 
.  .  .  we  trust  you  shall  find  it  inspiring. 


THE  HISTORY  OF 
CHILD  SECURITY,  INC. 

Originally  incorporated  May  4,  1949,  as  Candid 
Records,  Inc.,  the  organization  changed  its  name 
to  the  present  CHILD  SECURITY,  INC.,  Sept.  2!, 
1950.  The  philanthropic,  non-profit  group  was  in- 
spired by  its  founder-president,  Amelia  I.  Frey, 
who  through  a  period  of  years  had  made  observa- 
tion and  research  that  clearly  indicated  the  vital 
need  for  organized  effort  particularly  in  behalf 
of  the  "unwanted 

Thru  these  earlier  years  of  the  activities  major 
attention  has  been  given  the  encouragement  of 
literary  contests  in  which  substantial  awards  have 
been  offered.  An  account  of  the  awards  made  up 
to  this  time  is  given  elsewhere  in  The  Chevalier. 
Also  announcement  is  made  of  the  special  award 
to  be  offered  for  a  textbook.  Further,  the  individ- 
ual members  of  CHILD  SECURITY,  INC.,  have  been 
of  assistance  in  helping  "unwanteds"  and  advising 

(Continued  on  Page  Four,  Column  One) 


PURPOSES  AND  AIMS 
OF  CHILD  SECURITY,  INC. 

BY  AMELIA  I.  FREY 

The  birth  of  a  child  is  an  opportunity  for  discov- 
ering one  of  the  finest  emotions  possible  in  the 
consciousness  of  human  beings.  What  joy  to  feel 
the  simple  refined  Love  as  the  only  language  nec- 
essary to  make  known  all  needs  and  their  fulfill- 
ment, as  encountered  during  the  first  years  of  the 
babe's  life. 

For  those  who  help  a  child  to  be  normal  when 
it  enters  this  earth  environment  and  then  guide  it 
through  a  non-frustrated  childhood  with  unham- 
pered spiritual  growth  and  development,  estab- 
lishing a  foundation  for  balanced  maturity,  there 
would  assuredly  be  peace  for  them  in  their  declin- 
ing years,  as  well  as  great  joy  during  the  period 
of  accomplishment. 


AMELIA   I.   FREY 
President-Founder  of  Child  Security,  Inc. 

How  pathetically  sad  is  the  record  of  the  UN- 
WANTED, wherein  many  or  all  of  these  fine  and 
joyous  experiences  are  lacking  or  entirely  un- 
known! 

Much  frustration  or  inhibition  that  often  results 
in  crime  would  not  become  the  despondent  care 
of  later  unhappy  living,  if  parents  including  even 
college  graduates,  clearly  understood  the  results 
of  careless  and  unwise  behavior  toward  small 
children. 

It  is  our  hope  to  remove,  as  far  as  possible  the 
blot  of  child  UNWANTEDNESS  from  the  standard 
of  human  living.  We  aim  to  crystalize  a  new  ap- 

(Continued  on  Page  Four,  Column  One) 
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Folks,  I've  just  had  me  a  wonderful  time,  down  Chicago  way. 
I  spent  a  long  week  end  being  entertained  and  squired  about  by 
Paul  E.  Pro ss ,  Jr.  (The  Lone  Performer  )  and  his  manager,  Otto 
Anderson.  (The  young  man  is  a  strict  tack  master, but  ho  deserves 
quite  a  bit  of  credit  for  Paul's  recent  successful  performances). 
But,  the  most  unforgettable  part  of  my  visit,  was  Paul's  perfor- 
mance on  Thursday  evening. 


I  believe  Paul  E,  Proas,  Jr.  faced  the  largest  audience  of 
his  career,  that  evening.  The  Italia  Room  of  the  Hotel  Allerton 
was  filled  to  capacity.  And  what  an  audience!  (  I  felt  like 
Cinderella  at  the  ball: after  twelve  o'clock,  natch!)  Most  of  the 
ladies  wore  evening  gowns,  and  corsages  were  the  rule,  rather 
than  the  exception.  Everyone  was  in  a  gala  mood,  yet  underneath 
it  once  could  sense  an  air  of  expectancy  and  doubt.  For,  those 
who  had  seen,  Paul  perform,  had  sung  his  praises  so  well,  that 
many  of  their  friends  -Joined  thorn  for  this  performance.  One 
could  almost  hear  the  unspoken  question:  Could  Paul  do  it  again? 
Fould  he  live  up  to  his  ,radvance  publicity"  ?  Could  he  sell 
himself  to  those  in  the  audience  who  were  not  familiar  with  the 
Solo  Drama? 


L 


The  answer  was  not  long  in  coming.  Paul,  sensitive  as  he 
is  to  audience  reaction, opened  with  HSR  by  Ronald  Bishop  Instead 
of  the  Comedy  he  had  planned  to  begin  with.  The  poignant  story 
of  a  Veteran  who  found  that  neither  Love,  nor  Philosophy  could 
answer  the  questions  that  tormented  him,  touched  the  right  chord. 
There  were  many  -  too  many  -  in  that  audience  who  had  asked  the 
same  questions  and  had  found  only  partial  answers,  or  none  at  all. 

But,,  before  the  mood  could  become  more  than  a  deep  sigh,  Paul 
brought  laughter  with  THE  3IG4/IND  by  Jane  Stone.  It  is  the  story 

of  a  braggard,  a  cheap  skate,  who  is  willing  to  spent  the  evening 
and  nothing  else,  on  the  girl  of  his  choice.   The  change  of  charac- 
terization ?ias  startling  and  sudden,  but  so  well  done  that  even 
the  doubters  joined  in  the  applause. 


GUIDING 
also  a  Comedy, 
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ICE   ESQUIRE  by  Clay  Franklin,      followed.        This  is 
but  a  different    sort  of  comedy.      The  character  of 
Jdvice  to  the      "love   lorn"     could  bav-e    oaen 
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r.  has  leawned  the  value  of  "audience  participation" 
.ow  to  use  it  effect   ilv* 
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Beginning  a  series  on  California  Birds,  and  other  Calif orniana. 
Other  UAPA  Publishers  may  have  done  this  before, -I  do  not  know.-  But  per- 
haps not  in  just  this  way.  I  make  no  pretensions -to  any  exhaustive  treat- 
ise on  the  subject, -It  is  merely  my  own  personal  observation. of  Birds. 
Anyway,  there  are  new  members, -or  even  older  ones?  who  may  know  very  lit- 
tle about  California5: 


pocial  features, 
Birds  that  fly  about  my  domicile, 


quent- 

or 


other  oc  casion- 
;o  the  house, 


and  may  have  some  cu 
daily,-  some  of  tk 
Ing  my  feeding  tray  outside  my  east  kitchen  window: -Hou 
linnets] , To whees, Mo eking  Birds,  and  Blue  Jays.  There  ar 
al  visitors, -Doves  are  all  about,  but  do  not  come  close 
and  seldom  into  the  dooryard. 

Of  Blue  Jays,  I  would  say. "Bad  actors,  tho1  rather  good  looking; 
they  eat  egss  and  baby  birds  out  of  other  birds'  nests;  they  do  not  look 
like  the  eastern  Jays.  A  streak  of  blue  from  tree  to  ground,  accompanied 
by  a  raucous,  sound,  means  California  Blue  Jay  Is  around.11  Friend  Husband 
remarks: "The  Townee's  on  the  ground,  the  Blue  Jay's  all  around;  House 
Pinch:  on  tho  tray,  drives  Sparrows  all  away.'"  That  Jay  Bird  used  to  gob- 
ble up  all  the  bread  crumbs  I  put  on  the  tray, -the  other  birds  got  none! 
We  thought  up  a  way  to  get  ahead, of  him.  He  eats  only  large  mouthfula, 

Ird-seeds,  and  Llr,  Jay  would. 


and  won* 1   bother*  v/itli  seeds  *  So  vie  put  out 

Hot     ^  *"*"*"*     ^Vi ^WC- ■■€■:'!  "etr\   "■.4*'H^v:.-:-  rvhVi  r*r*    r\ 


onem,    so  'tho -.other  birds  were  happ; 


eat 

These  Spring  months,  the  flacker  seems  to  have  xt  in  1" or  the  Tow- 
hees.  v/hen  they  join  battle,  what  a  flurry  of  wings  and  tails, -brown, 
gray  and  white]  Beautiful  music,  of  infinite  variety  comes  from  the 
throat  of  that  Hocker,  day  and  night,-  but  his  disposition  is  decidedly 
irritable,  lie  gets  his  breakfast  each  morning,  early.;  from  my  Rod  Berry 
Bush  outside  my  east  bedroom  window.  Lying  there,  I  hoar  his  3harp,hun- 
1  c a toh' glimpses  of  his  long  ,  loosely-attached  tail,3how- 
f Gathers  of  white,  as  ho  flirts  It  about.  He  loves  high 
places,  where  ho  porches  and  i 
The?  dark  n;ray, 


gry  cnirp,  an 
ins;  the  under 


J.UI  tea    I1 


3,    as  ho  flirts   It 
Lngs , 

mouse ' I 


troos 


and  even  on  the  tray 


.1--S 


:j  > 


vocalizing.  Black  PI 
bent  on  bagging  ins< 
distinctive  coat  of 
makes  his  annual,  ui 
way  int 

orange-, 

.nvado 

and  bit 


male  ing 
;  *  sometimes 
The  Flicker 


iional  visitor  in  the 
aims  elf  known  by  -his  special  bit  of 


an  oc< 


icon,    darting   through  the   air, 


O      5 \.      --.oU     >. 

Summer  bring.' 
and  his  song, 
ho  c    ■  ilr.ee. 


with  touches  of  yellow, 
sful,  tl 


.o5  undls courage 


uo.il  and  widely  known  for  his 
red.    black  and  v/hite, 
o  peck  his 


-»rt 


-  —  f    ->  - 
effort 


'101 

his 


In 


1: 


m 

10  3   -yi  vSb. 
r     iIOU3:U  j 


his   sti 
nest  in 
i  i    fft 


coat  of  black  and 
ror*3   troe,   usual - 


a    Pht'oVt    T-ft:<t 


o^j  ax  "O  •- 
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»   Hi  tfherel .  I  think  it's  about  time  you  folks  were  let  in  on 
some  of  the.  -"happenings"  on  Mailing,  Night,  here  in* Milwaukee* 

To  begin  with,  our  new  Mailer,  '  Norbert  MareirJ.ak,  is  not 


what  you  might . call  a  "finali,"  man.  But  that  ducsr- 

from  following. 'in.  The  Tk:h  Man's  footsteps  when  iVo'onii 
remarks  about  my  "avoirdupois". 


stop  him 
o  cute 


0B      U 


Now,  on  Mailing,. Night,  these  two  "characters"  always  make 
sure  that  they  aresrafking  (???)  from  the  side  of  the  table  from 
which  +:ieyIi3V3  a'  gjoj  View  of  the  Marcinie'k  Television  fn"  the 
And  then,  while  George  Boehiaa  and  li  like  $hsa  good 
-tat,  we  are,  work  away  steadily,     those     t-,?u     go 


'ii 


..'.fc; 


into  /their  act.  '  .  '"   •'.  ',:. 

"Ooooh!  Look  at  her!"*  Norbert  jumps  up  from  his  chair  and 
oogles,  the  lady  on  the  screen,  "Look  at  those  curves!  Why  I  bet 

she's  got  almost  as'  many  as  Irma'." 

"Let  me  3eel  '.Move  over!"  Now  Eddie  jumps  up.  "Wow!"  Then 

suddenly  a  Kotirgtfmg   thought  hits  him!  '  What  if  Irma  considered 
Norbert1  s  remaik  a  oom^liiacnt?  "You're  nute, Norbert I"  he  shouts 

NOBODY  could  possibly  have  as  many  curves  as  Irma!" 

I  keep  on  working,  but*  if  you  were  near' enough,  you  might 

hear  me  mutter, "Crime  doesn't  pay"  over  and  over  and  over  again! 

Well,  the  "characters"  finally  sit  down,  but  two  minutes 
later,  they're  on  their  fe-jt 'again.  (How  they  manage  to  get  any 
work  dene  between  their  "Jack-in-the-box"  performances, I '11  never 

be  able  to  figure  out.)  V-       '"'"". 

"Ch,.  that  dirty,  crook!  Did  you  see  •  that?  Did 'you?"  Stalwart 

Eddie  is' all  for /!«&£  and  order  now. ''  Atleast  for' the  moment. 

"Yell,  yen!"  Herbert  admits- as  he 'leans  forward  so  that  part 
of  til- with  .uj  in  the  owning;  room  ;whi'le.  the  rest  of  him 


is  "drool ihgft'-* in  the 


Tiv^liz  room*"  "Qui oj 


Come  here? Look 


at  that  chassis!"  vTnis  xs  followed  .by ■  .clucking,  noises  from  both 
"characters"  for  "a'  wM"leV  then  ■  %,M'  you.  suppose,  '|d'di«,  if  Tlla 


—took  off  about  fifjjy.. pounds. . . . 


This  goes  on' and  on\  '.of t#n  uhti'l  nagt 'midiiight  "when,  Jeorst 
and  I,  tired,  and  Male   I 
another  Mailing  Wight-'  Bu't 


orgertr,  ;~ha*ppy/;  '  'cail.it 


X  tea   s 


hear  abou 


"deed'**"  of  one  JBJviatfd  i\. '  eaas/ahd^pr'hert  J..1-*-, rtiak 
"atopta*  the  jury  will' call  it'  "justifiable'  noiixcide"! 


fche  end  of 
the  sudden 


well,   I'm 
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NUMBER  TWO  —  MAY   1953 


In  Defense  of  the  Poet  of 
Social  Vision 


By  LUCIA  TRENT 

San  Antonio,  Texas 

In  the  opinion  of  certain  critics  and  poets  the  com- 
pelling issues  which  face  mankind  today  are  subjects  for 
prose  and  not  for  poetry.  They  oppose  poetry  of  social 
vision. 

Some  of  us  challenge  this  viewpoint. 

Poetry  was  one  of  the  earliest  art  forms  of  the  human 
race.  The  tribal  chant,  the  first  form  of  human  communi- 
cation, was  concerned  with  the  needs  of  primitive  man, 
and  was  social  in  character. 

Poetry  is  a  cry  of  the  human  heart.  Poetry  is  the  voice 
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Hello!  Am  I  still  welcome,  folks?  *Tis  me,  the, Prodigal  who 
wandered  from  the. Bundle  fold  last  month,  for  what  I  tho-oghe  was  a 
good  and  sufficient  reason.   After  four  years  of  uninveiruyted 
publishing,  I  decided  to  "take  time  out"  to  await  the  air.l /al  of 
Robert  John  Reitci, my  first  grandchild.  All  reports  and  innuendoes 
to  the  contrary,  I  was  NOT  peeved  at  the  lack  of  "soft  scop"  sent 
my  way.  (That,  as  every  one  knows,  contains  a  lot  of  "lye"lj   If 
there  was  anything  I  was  peeved  about,  it  was  the  fact  that  most 
of  the  July  Bundle  had  not  been  mailed  at  the  time  I  was  supposed 
to  cut  my  August  issue!  Therefore,  I  saw  no  reason  for  neglecting 
my  family  to  publish  a  paper  that  might  ~  or  might  not  -  reach  you 
within  a  month  or  two.   If  that  makes  me  a  Prima  Donna  -  I  plead 
Guilty!  - 

$  Jjc;j4  Jji  $  jji  ))t  *  *  >,k  :f. 

Now  to  get  back  to  the  Convention.  -  On  Wednesday  afternoon  I  . 
was  expecting  Edith  Eric son,  who  was  to  stay  at  my  home  during  the 
Convention,  so,  when  I  returned  from  the  hair  dressers  and  found 
Bill  and  Easter  Ellis  waiting  for  me  instead, I  got  all  "flustered". 
The  unexpected  always  floors  met  I  hate  to  think  what  kind  of  an 
impression  I  must  have  made  on  the  Ellises  that  first  hour  or  two  I 
Fortunately,  my  son,  John  {who  knows  his  mother!)  took  over  the 
reigns  of  hospitality,  an<?  later  on  Eddie  dropped  in  for  a  while 
(sick  though  he  was).  By  that  time  I  sort  of  got  my  breath  back 
again. 

I  had  not  met  Easter  Ellis  before,  but  had  seen  pictures  of 
her  -  which,  incidentally,  did  not  do  her  justice.   She  is  slim, 
blond,  and  blue  e:^ed  -  and  very  competent.   The  way  she  sang  - 
maneuvered  a  car  through  heavy  traffic  -  arranged  a  tableau  at  a 
few  minutes  notice  -  helped  Bill  with  his  lecture  -  left  me  breath- 
less.  She  doesn't  talk  very  much,  though.  (  Of  course,  it  might 
have  been  that  she  didn't  get  much  of  a  chance  to  talk,  what  with 
me  and  Bill  "gabbing"  away  all  the  time!) 

Bill  acquired  a  ne¥/  name  while  he  was  here.  He's  the  kind  of 
a  man  who  has  a  place  for  everything  and  wants  everything  in  its 
placet   (He'll  hate  me  for  this!)  Me,  I  just  can't  find  time  for 
everything,  so  domestic  life  around  here  has  been  streamlined  to 
its  lowest  denominator-which,  among  other  things, means  no  fussy 
table  setting,  etc.  So,  when  Bill  starts  in  telling  me  how  these 
things  are  done  at  his,  house  (He  was  just  kidding,  folks),  I  upg 
and  tells  him  he's  a  "Euss-budget".  I  know  I'm  being  mean-  every- 
one else  says  such  NICE  things  about  Bill  --  but,  too  much  praise 
"aint"  good  for  any  man  -  not  even  our  Fabulous  Bill!  I  must,  how- 
ever, tell  you  about  Bill's  singing  voice.  It  has  a  quality  about 
it  that  pulls  at  your  heart  strings!  And  when  he  gave  us  that  won- 
derful lecture  about  the  stars,  he  literally  took  us  out  of  this 
world.  Heck,  come  to  think  of  it,  he  never  did  get  us  back  to  Earth, 
Of  course,  he  said,  Irma  would  like  it  on  the  Moon,  on  account  of 


people  weigh  less  up  there! 
I  like  that  man! 


Hmmi  On  second  thought,  I'm  not  sure 


■;;'•'■■  A  charring  i 

"~-  Autumn   Oavs 

■  „•'  A  place   to  sit  when 

-. ,r' ■.,  \ ' -..         .     •  plying  handiwork, 

!g         ^     i.  wo  bx^irs     pjLctL*  lei  a      SIllx  U  * 

I     -   —  ng  shadows  lurk. 

Intrigue ing  place  to  read,  and  dream  and  play, 
And  there  in  solitude,  to  while  the  hours  away. 
A  place  where  friends  and  fa  illy  gather  in 
To  sit,  and  stand  and  chat  with* cheerful  din, 


But  look J  A  feathered  guest  it  entertains, - 
A  Brown  Bird  nesting*  in  the  vines, - 
A  California  Thrasher,  with  long  curving  bill 
Serenely  broods  above  cur  heads  until,  (dear) 
The  breaking  sheila ''release  her  birdlings  ' 
Then  soon,  full-grown,  they'll  leave1:  the  shel- 
ter here. 


The  Arbor  is  a  picture  for  t! 
For  upon  its  latticed  framevrc 
A  wealth  of  elrkabing,  flo 
Festooned  in  lovely  graceful 


z   ties 
;  vines 
Lnes; 


The  lavender  wistaria's  clusters  droop 
In  riotous  beauty  over  sides  and  top. 

And  crowning  all,  the  "Belle  of  Portugal  Rose"' 
aith  uelicate  pink  petals,  and  deeper  heart- 
hue  glows-. 

This  bower  of  beauty  and  of  picturesque  de- 
light 
Brings  exclamations  from  all;  who  view  the 
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There  \;ers  ten  pages  to  iTumber  1  of  CQ11TH0vE||SY  but  only  two 
were  mimeod  for  the  Bundle.   This  CONTROVERSY  is  also  of  the  sane., 
size  containing  my  answers  to  all  my  correspondents  and  the  reviews 
on  two  pamphlets.   It'  is  apparent  that  ny  writings  are.  too  fulsome  . 
to  be  in  the  Bundle  and  so""  can  only  offer  you  some  automatic  writ- 
ing if  3rou  want  the  rest, 

* 

I  have  reached  the  stage  where  what  I  say  to  one  x  s»y  to  all, 
I  have  no  secrets,  personalised  desire,  .or  hidden  motive  aft  I  may  as- 
sociate with  one  person  more  than  with  another  but  do  ncfffoel  any 
exceptionalism  is  thereby  warranted.  I.!y  individual  acts  are  social 
acts,  which  the  world  can  examine  at  all  times.  In  fact  this  is  what 
I  have  been  striving  for. 

I  sometimes  wonder  if  the  cause  of  Amateur  o'ouraalism  would 
not  profit  from  this  attitude.  If. all  personal  correspondence  were 
omitted  and  all  intercommunication  were  through  the  papers  in  The 
Bundle,  I  am  sure  that  what  we  find  mitigating  in  AJagr  would  go 
somewhere  else.  Also  this  would  give  rise  to  a  higher  concept  of 
human  relationships. 

Still  consider  my  sentence  better  -  "But  in  the  realm  of  human 
dignity  and  hope  I  expect  to  marl;  my  X.  ' 

The  editor  of  THE  UIIITED  AEATEuR  wants  us  to  write  in  and  state 
which  are  the  best  publications  of  the  month.  To  my  mind  only  those 
who  are  not  publishers  or  even  possibly  literary  contributors  could 
answer  with  honesty.  Personally  consider  mine  to  be  the  best  effort 
of  all  times, 

Eave  received  authoritative  word  that  the ' Alumni  have  separat- 
ed from  us.  They  have  formed  an  independent  organization  and  will 
meet  in  Eonsas  City  over  the  Labor  Day  Holidays, 

I  tried  my  best  to  keep  both  organizations  furictlontng  in  har- 
mony, 1  now  acknowledge  my  mistake.  Between  us  there  cm  be  no 
compromise. 

./e  are  dedicated  in  principle  to  individual  expressions  of  o- 
pinion  through  Individual  publications . 
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to  men  and  women  of  Goodwill, 
Greetings  of  Peace  and  great  Goodwill] 
Hay  Christmas  Joy  our  spirits  fill J 


i 
I 


N 

0, 
q 


"Neighbor,  neighbor,  Ilvc  been 
thinking  I1  - 

What  a  grand  world  this  would  be.,. 
If  this  good  Sid  Christmas  spirit, 
Could  go  on,  unendingly. 

«•«»«••«•»•••«•••»»•»»»*♦* 
Sing  me  a  song  of  Christmas, 
Of  the  Star  and  the  Angel's  V/ord; 
Sing  me  a  song  of  the  Christ-child, 
Let  His  dear  Name  be  heard I 
For  Christmas  without  Christ,  would 

bo 
Like  a  Shell  without  the  Nut, -you 

a  :"%  £*  i 


•  ****•** 


V 

0 

L. 

2 

TMs  is  my  heartiest,  personal  Greeting  for 

this  Christmas  Season,  to 

one   and  all I  I  I 

NINA  HARD  CROSBY,    EDITOR        IwDr  PC 

13?1l  H,  RAYMOND,  PASADENA   3 ,  CAliF  f-  UU  II !  I.  I U  J 
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Vol .  V 
Sixth  Chat 
December  1953 


» It 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 

\Aj£  .   Mind  if  I  come  in  and  visit  with  you  a  bit? 

^y\ifI,know  you?re  ali  very  busy  these  days,  but  .it 
^Vxwill  do  you.  good  to  sit  down  and  relax  for  a  few 
ainutes.  Nov/  isn't  that  bettor? 


-*5re 


;WPj^fe  received  your  November  Bundle?  We  think  you  have 
because-. we\  HAVEN'T  heard  from  you.  During  the  Bast- few  months 
we  heard  fronPmany  of  you  about  non  delivery,  W3  we  assume  that 
in  this  case,  no  news  is  good  news.  Am  I  right? 

•  _  It  seems  that  no  one,  except  those  receiving  their  Bundles 
first  class,  received  a  July  Bundle.  July  Chatterbox  contained 
news  about  folks  who  attended  our  Convention.  If  enough  of  you 
are  interested  in  having  me  reissue  this  number,  I'll  be  glad  to 
do  so.  Let  me  hear  from  you  about  this. 


And  speaking  about  our  recent  Convention,  I  thought  you  might 
be  interested  in  these  observations  by  Edwin  L.  Brooks. 

"Arriving  at  the  Registration  desk,  wa  met  the  most  pleasant 
Convention  Chairman  in  all  our  history  of  Conventions, our  Bertha 
Mason. --We  met  Maude  Blackwell  from  Chicago,   a  pleasant  and  ex- 
citing person. -George  Boehme  was  a  very  genial  host  and  excellent 
President.— Edith  M.  Ericson,  who  came  all  the  way  from  Los  Ange- 
les, chatted  with  us,  and  said  she  liked'  our  jingles.  Eddie 

Daas,  although  a-  little  under  the  weather,  traded  verbal  punches 
with  Mri  G4  Wallace  Tibbetts  of  Wellesley  Hills,  who  threw  his 
barbs  and  bouquets  with  equal  vigor.— Wm.  Wallace  Ellis  of  Find- 
lay,  Ohio,  was  an  equally  good  duelling  partner.  His  report  of 
past  duties  was  a  masterpiece  of  humor. — The' Kef fers  of  Roanoke, 
W.  va>  said  they  had  a  comnlete  file  of  many  years  of  the  United 
Amateur. -rMrs.  Olive  Roberts  of  Missourie,  told  of  her  book  uub- 
lisling  adventures  on  her  first  book,  AND  IT  CAME  TO  PASS*  — 
George  Palecheck  gave  us  a  Lot  6t  information  about  his  other 
habby-making  flowers  out  of  tin  dans. --That  bouncing  ball  at  the 
Convention  was  none  other  than  Irma  Reitci,who  exuberates  enthu- 
siasm and  joviality  wherever  she  goes.--  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Miller 
was  a  wonderful  bus  companion.--  Mrs.  Mary  Nelson  was  very  help- 
ful about  data  of  her  city.— Mrs.  Grace  Moss  told  of  her  special 
Award-  to  induce  teen  agers  to  write  more. --Dr.  Belle  Mooney  is  a 
"youngster"  who  has  more  fire  and  creativeness  than  a  dozen 
people." 

NOW  aren't  you  sbrry  you  didn't  attend?  Well,  it's  not  too 
early  to  start  planning  on  attending  the  NEXT  Convention.  Be 
seeing  you  there! 


C 


HIM 


^e  mik  you  orterry  S^ristmas 


G.  WALLACB  TIBBETTS,  EDITOR 
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Hi  Everybody!  First  of  all,  I'd  like  to 
Thank  all  of  you  who  wrote  to  us  about 
the  receipt  of  Bundles.  At  .the  tifie  I 
prepared  copy  for  the  December  Chatter- 
box, I  had  heard  from  so  few  of  you,  that  I  thought  most  of  you 
had  simply  neglected  to  tell  us  about  receiving  your  Bundles. 
However,  I  now  find  that  I  was  quite  wrong.  I  near  that,  though 
we  mailed  the  November  Bundles  on  November  15th,  *  some  of  you 
did  not  receive  yours  until  December  lOthl   Please  forgive  me 
for  "scolding"  you  about  this  last  month.   I'm  sorry! 

And  while  on  the  subject  of  Bundles,  I'd  'like  to  address 
myself  to  the  EDITORS.  Pleass  wrap  your  packages  of  papers 
more  securely.  Use  boxes,  or  atleast,  cardboard  backing  and 
heavy  twine.  You  don't  want  your  papers  to  arrive  here  frayed 
and  soiled,  do  you?  A' little  more  care  in  packing  them  will 
prevent  this,  I'm  sure. 


ANOTHER  thing  I'd  like  to  mention.  When  submitting  copy 
to  an  editor,  please  be  lure  you  keep  a  carbon  copy  of  it.  I 
cannot  emphasize  this  too  much!  Editors  seldom  can  use  your 
cocy  immediately,  and  as  all  of  them  are  busy  people,  they  may, 
in^the  hurry  and  bustle  of  doing  their  every  day  jobs,  and  the 
problem  of  keeping  Ajay  material  in  a  limited  space,,  misplace 
your  material.  IF  you  have  kept  your  carbon  copy  there  is  no 
loss.  So,  please  protect  yourself,  and  us,  by  always  making  a 
carbon  copy  of  writing  sent  to  editors.  And,  also,  please, re- 
member that  most  Editors  have  a  large  inventory  of  material,  so 
do  not  get  discouraged  if  your  writing  is  not  used  immediately. 
Short  poems,  on  the  whole  have  a  better  chance  of  appearing  in 
our  papers  than  long  ones.  Tie  Editors  have  only  so  -.uch  apace 
and  like  to' have  as  many  poets  represented  as  possible.  How- 
ever, "funny"  ^oetry  is  always  in  demand.   So 

J  J  — ■ —  - "  i£  #  >)«  *  Sjl  *  * 


I  would  like  to  thank  all  of  you  wonderful  people  who  sent 
me  Holiday  Greetings.  Wish  I  could  list  all  the  names  (or  write 
to  you  individually  to  thank  you)  but  space  and  time  does  not 
permit  me  to  do  this.  But,  I  do  want  you  to  know  that  your- 
messages  added  a  great  deal  to  my  enjoyment  of  the  Holidays. 
Tuanks,  ever,  ever,  so  much,  folks. 


THE  FOLLOWING  "PAGES  ARE  DEDICATED  TO  CUR  "BILL  ELLIS"  AS. A 
SMALL  TOKEN  OF  GRATITUDE  FOR  ALL  HE  HAS  DONE  FOR  OTHERS. 
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3    PRIZES   TO  MEMBERS  Or  THE 

American  amateur  press  association 

3    PRIZES   TO   MEMBERS   OF  THE 

National  amateur  p*ESS  association 

3    PRIZES   TO   MEMBERS   OF   THE 

*   United  amateur  press  association 


I  do  not  understand  how  any  person  once  entrusted  with 
a  responsible  NAPA  office  can  ever  again  be  casual  about 
the  management  of  the  Association.  The  NAPA  Admin- 
istration can  only  be  described  as  a  complex  grouping  of 
machinery  which  requires  a  steady  pair  of  hands  on  the 
steering  wheel.  The  destination  is  always  the  same:  fine 
writing  and  printing.  But  it  is  not  enough  to  merely  have 
good  intentions.  Vagueness  in  direction  and  method  can 
lead  to  rocky  detours. 

I  was  in  new  territory.  I  understood  from  the  first  that 
any  small  attributes  I  had  gained  as  a  writer  did  not  auto- 
matically make  me  a  good  President.  In  fact,  some  of  the 
characteristics  which  must  be  cultivated  as  a  writer  (sen- 
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28th  Hop  Potters  Bar,  Middlesex         Sept.,  1954 

HANDSET,  BY  GUxM! 

qr'ALK  ABOUT  a  kid  with  a  new  toy,  if  you  will,  but 
■*•  have  you  ever  seen  an  amateur  printer  who  has  been 
using  nothing  but  worn  and  dirty  Monotype  for  years 
and  years,  and  who  has  been  separated  even  from  that 
tor  fourteen  months,  who  then  one  day  comes  proudly 
home  with  twenty  pounds  of  shiny,  new  foundry  type, 
together  with  five  pounds  of  matching  italic  and  four 
pounds  of  equally  new  foundry  spaces  and  quads  [Note 
for  J.  Rolfe  Cattleman:  no  more  five-twelfths  em  quads], 
and,  as  frosting  on  top  of  the  icing,  two  brand  new  best 
quality  type  cases  to  lay  it  in— would  you  really  blame 
him  if  he  sat  right  down  that  very  night  and  began  to 
set  'in  the  stick"  without  waiting  until  he  could  write 
some  proper  copy— and,  as  a  result,  wound  up  with  his 
first  sentence  as  long  and  involved  as  this  one? 

Even  before  we  stepped  ashore  at  Southampton  we 
had  been  entertaining  the  idea  of  buying  some  British 
foundry  type  to  use  in  producing  tissues  of  The  Cemetery 
Rabbit  during  our  stay  in  Britain  and  then  to  take  home 
with  us.  But  months  grew  into  a  year,  and  it  was  Dave 
Auker's  invitation  to  spend  an  afternoon  at  his  home 
and  set  some  type  that  finally  moved  us  to  action.  The 
pure  fun  we  both  found  in  setting  the  type  for  the  two 
page  impromptu  publication.  The  Outlander,  reawoke  all 
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you  about  the  wonderful  folks  we  met  In  Kansas  City,  &r-x-  •■   fg    ,* 
the  marvelous  time  we  had,  until  next  month,  You  seo|~^aif   *.-• ■■<.-■ 
copy  is  being  prepared  far  from  home  base  -  at  Ellisonia,  in  fact. 

If  this  all  sounds  like  the  r amblings  of  a  Happy  Wanderer 
don't  bla  me  me  -  cause  that's  just  exa  ctly  what  I  am.  Me,  I'm 
all  In  favor  of  *aca  tions  -  especially  when  they  include  a  stay 
at  Ellisonia  with  Bill  and  Easter  Ellis.  Nothing  nicer  could 
ha  ppen  to  you.  iTou  will  never  know  the  absolute  in  hospitality 
until  after  you  have  mounted  the  summit  of  Mt.  Helicon  and  been 
entertained  at  the  "Manse  of  the  Muses"  of  ancient  classical  Greece. 

The  Elliees  are  waiting  in  the  next  room  for  me  to  "hurry-up" 
with  this  copy  -  the  only  reason  they're  giving  me  time  out  j.a 
because  .they  know  that  George  Boehmo  is  waiting  for  Chatterbox  copy. 

First  of  all,  though,  ,1  would  like  to  thank  ALL  of  you  from 
the  bottom  of  my  hear tr for  keeping  faith  with  me  and  voting  for  me. 
The  welfare  of  the  UAPA,  and  what  is  best  for  the  majority  of  our 
members  has  always  been  my  greatest  concern,  and  It  shall  continue 
to  be  that  in  the  future.  As  your  President,  I  shall  try  to  do  my 
best  to  be  worthy  of  your  confidence  in  me. 

My  friends  have  a  saying,  "Everything  happens  to  Irma,   It 
sure  doesl 

After  a  rather  hectic,  but  happy  Convention  time,  I  boarded  a 
train  for  Findlay,  on  Sunday  noon.   Ibw  righti  The  "everything  that 
happens  to  Irma,  started  happening.'  The  12--20  train  was  {iftoen 
minutes  late  netting  to  Kansas  City,  so  when  wo  arrived  at  St.  Louis 
where  I  had  to  change  trains,-  I  found  I  had  three  and  a  half  minutes 
to  catch  the  EIndlay  train.   I  madd  Itt  I  tumbled  into  the  already 
moving  train.  So  what's  a  pair  of  scraped  knees  anywa  $f 

I  had  intentod  to  have  supper  in  St.  Louis  -  not  haying  eaten 
since  breaklast.  In  every  train  I  had  been  up  to  now,  there  had 
been  "candy  butchers"  hawking  their  wares  every  ten  minutes  -  so 
I  sat  back  and  waited.  When  8-45  came  and  no  candy  butchers,  I 
began  to  worry.  When  I  finally  approached  the  conductor  I  was  told 
there  wore  no  candy  butchofs  on  This  train  I  I  was  lucky  to  get  a 
sandwich  in  the  diner*,  though,  after  the  diner  had  been  "put  to  bed 
for  the  day." 

Bill  had  written  me  that  the  red  ca  rpet  and  the  brass  band 
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I  give  up:  All  the  tine  the  "boys"  are  [7i]t  If © 

making  with  the  cracks  about  my  ehattoring  \   '1 

too  much,  so...  Me,  being  the  kind  of   roul  \  yi\ 
who  wants  to  maki  WT£R'£BBBZ  happy,  dap! tie      '   f  " 
to  "out  the  chatter"  last  month.  So,  1I0W 
is  evf-rybody  happy?  .Ire  you  kidding? 

You  should  hear  the  waiDing  and  moaning!  "Who  took  the 
°aJ  •  c-0^  °f  Chattt"i:rbox<  *s  che  mournful  cry  around  these 
parts,  so,  praociceUy,  on  request,  here  we  go  again,  folks'. 

fM  Pirst»  L'd  like  tu  ask  a  favor  of  Y°u  again.  Yes,  I  know 
this  is  getting  to  be  a  habit  with  me,  but  you've  been  so 

^ff!;1  ?h0*t  responding,  that  I'm  going  to  do -44^a«^a^- 
uur  Betty^ysflmaD  fla^  been,  and  is  probably  going  to  be,  on 
the  iavalic;  list  for  /.ome  time.  SHE  won't  te  able  to  answer 
your  let t-;  rebut  won't  YOU  otqv  her  a  few  lines  new  and  then 
to  show  ber  that  we!r.e  thini.l^j  of  her  and  wishing  her  well* 
i  ieel  certain  this  would  che«r  her  up  considerably.  Those 
°LUs^wh0  have  been  in»  know  that  there's  no  r.ed'-'cJne  as 
effective  as  MAIL.  Thanks* a  lot  folks.  Knew  I  could  count  on 

I  have  just  returned  from  a  wonderful  week  end  in 
Chicago.  Studio  Eor  Five  was  again  the  scone  of  an  unfor- 
getable  performance  by  Paul  E.  Press.  ,7.-.  Since  this  was  the 
first  time  any  of  my  work  was  "on  stage",  t  aa,  naturally 
still  walking  on  clouds.  Paul  was  kind  enougn  to  produce  a 
"skit"  of  mine,  called  "It  Can  Only  Grow" „   Actually  it  was 
a  second  performance  of  the  piece,  i    coii/dn't  ~ %t  >nd  th-' 
first  performance.  I  was  told  that  it  was  so  well  ^cei^'ed 
the  first  time,  that  Paul  consented  tc  gi->a  a  second  ^rpor- 
mance  of  it.  I  am  no  "blushing  violet-7*,   but  ir  ail""  fair- 
ness  to  Paul,  I  must  say  that  if  it  hadn't  fc^en  fb>  bis  pn- 
sitive  presentation,  my  little  offering  *otud  J  &,.m.}   have 
fallen  flat  on  its  facel   It  was  not  ar  fia*y  fe;'.=tM  to     do 
for  it  was  written  for  the  Eye  and  not' 'the  2a  •%    ^you  £31 ' 
-•now,  that  can  make  a. great  deal  of  0,  fr#»  -- ■•>**,  j^-arki"  I 
nad  great  doubts  that  ANYONE  could  put  it  o~«cr  <h   iVfs 
present  form,   but  trust  Paul  E.  Pross  Jr:,   t--3  liPtfry*  to 
accomplish  the  Impossible. 


Lines  I  remember  from  last  month's  Bundle,  See  it 


rcu 


too  remember  these,  and  others.   Only  Wct "f ::x   a  fSi'f~aO--«-, 

xhe  treasured  moments  we  have  shared"  rrSA-a  tops  *"h  a  «vra- 
phony  of  white"  "--warming  passion  of  „,vr;— *   T->*£eli'*fijiz- 

like  an  almost  forgotten  melody t 
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Hi!  Got  me  the  same-  old  problem  again!  Lots  to  say  and  not 
enough  space  to -say  it  in.-  Well,  I'll  try,  anyway. 

Did  ALL -you  folks' read  Wilfrled  Myers ,  UAPA  COMMENTS,  last 
month?  What  Wilfried  had "to  say  made  a  lot  of  sense.  Especially 
hia  comments  about  the  "sameness"  of  a  lot  of  our  papers. 

So,  I  point  with  pride  to  a  NEW  paper  in  this  Bundle'.  TNT, 
published  by  Rita  Reitci,  is  different.  And  I  can  promise  you  it 
will  be  even  more  so,  in  future  issues.  Vital,  thought  provoking 
siibjects  will  be  discussed,  I  understand.  Tour  comments,  pro  or 
con,  will  be  appreciated. 

I  like  the  idea  of  using  the  same  characters  in  different 
situations,  as  promised  by  Anthony  Zoubek,  in  last  month's  THE 
MIDWEST  AMATEUR,  don't  you?  Should  create  reader  interest. 

And  did  you  notice  the  TWO  colorful  papers  last  month?  Both 

of  them  printed  by  Bill  Ellis,  naturally'. 

* 

Don't  have  to  tell  you  anything  about  ELLI30NIAN  ECHOES,  You 
know  Bill's  publication  Is  -always  Tops  in  appearance  and  content. 

But,  I  would  like  to  tell  you  about  WINDFALL  by  Paul  E.  Pross, 
Jr*  ■  Paul's  poetry  is_  different.  It  is  not  easily  understood  by 
those  who  read  with  the  eyes  and  mind  alone.  Tou  must  read  this 
poetry  as  it  was  meant  to  be  read  —  with  your  Heart!  If  you  lin- 
ger over  each  word  and  examine  it  as  you  would  a  fine  jewel; taste 
each  word  -  the  bitter  and  the  sweet  -  then  you  are  in  for  a  real 
treat.  To  me,  Paul's  poetry  is  like  music.  I  love  its  Harmany  - 
its  Discord  -  the  violins  and  the  brasses.  Listen  a  moment:  "Our 
love  is  passing  like  the  fulness  of  golden  wheat  ripening"  ."Last 
night,  I  got  the  blues  so  bad-."  ..  "While  I  walked  to  an  un^-wild 
hill  and  ate  of  tender  apricots". ."I*  as  ah  untangled  figment, feel 
the  pangs  of  a  pin- stabbed  butterfly". ".See  what  I  mean? 

Want  to  give  a  big  THAMC  YOU  to  Eva  R.  Hartley  for  the  nice 
comment  about  Chatterbox  in  October  WHEELING-  IN  THE  NEWS.   Also 
would  like  to  thank  Gladys  Hembree  for  her  "flattery"   in  THE 
KIMBERLITE.  Don't  know  about  that  there  "Personality",  Gladys, but 
if  I  got  IT,  I  sure  am  giadi  After  all,  when  a  "gal"  is  no  longer 
young,  or  tali  and  slender,  -it's  nice  to  know  she's  still  got 
Something'.  As  a  young- friend  of  mine  would  express  it  -  Well, gee 
Thanks t 

Next  month,  I'll  tell  you  about  a  couple  of  UAPA  folks  Eddie 
and  I  met  at  a  Writers*  meeting  in  Chicago  recently.  Bye  now! 
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Weill  Golly,  gee!  I'm  thrilled  and  flattered  and 
oh,  so  grateful  to  you  folks.  Never  thought  you'd  notice 
the  lack  of  chatter  in  February  Chatterbox.  But  your  "more 
chatter,  please"  requests  have  convinced  me,  So  here  we  go 
again  with  the  "chattering"*  (O.K.  Eddie!  So  you  were  right 

-  for  one el }  * 

And  while  on  the  subject  of  the  Thin  Man  (Eddie  Daas)  I 
am  about  to  divulge  a  much  guarded  secret.  You  all  know  how 
much  "kidding"  I've  had  to  take  throughout  the  past  years  in 
regard  to  my  -  -  uhum  -  avordupoisi  Naturally,  the  same  old 
subject  was  brought  up  at  our  last  Bundle-ing  night.  Well  - 
the  worm  turned  -  the  straw  broke !  I  hauled  out  the  bathroom 
scale  and  demanded,  "Get  on  that  scale,  Eddie'."  He  was  too 
surprised  to  say,  "No!". 

"AHA!"  I  chortled,  "So  you  only  weigh  pounds?  That 

isn't  the  way  this  scale  heard  it!  So  then, my  friends,  comes 
the  cat  out  of  the  bag;; 

All  this  time  he#s  been  smug  about  his  weight.  Never 
batted  an  eyelash  when  he  mentioned  the  figure.  So,  how  was 
I  to  know  that  said  figure  represented  his  September  Morn 
weight?  With  his-  clothes  ON,  what  do  you  think  the  Thin  Man 
weighs?  Just  exactly  five  pounds  I less  than  this  here  horri- 
ble example,  that's  what! 

Just  for  that  I  am  hereby  "dethroning"  Eddie!  Henceforth 
the  title  of  Thin  Man  shall  belong  to  the  man  who  deserves  it 

-  namely  GEORGE  BOEHME.  He  is  really  the  "light  weight"  of 
the  Milwaukee  "trio".  Fact  is,  he  could  easily  use  those 
five  pounds  I  am  determined  to  shed  before  the  Kansas  City 
Convention. 

?/hich  reminds  me  -  have  YOU  made  your  plans  to  attend? 
Not  too  much  time  left,  you  know.  Nothing  quite  like  an  A jay 
Convention  to  have  the  time  of  your  life.  So,  how  about  it, 
folks?  I'm  looking  forward  to  meeting  EACH  AND  EVERYONE  OF 
YOU! 

Welcome  to  SHORT  AND  SWEET,  by  "the  other  Irma",  namely 
Irma  Schmidt,  Her  article  on  Music  was  both  interesting  and 
informative.  I'm  looking  forward  to  the  next  one.  Never 
knew  Pythagoras  had  anything  to  do  with  music.  Did  you? 

Am  also  awaiting  the  next  installment  of  ASHES  AND  SOLACE 
by  Leslie  A.  Shaw.  Good  yarn  -  well  written  -  sustains  your 
interest. 
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A.TKJR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION 
I OBLIGATION 

:-:.  Jyt  iH  >i-  >,-  >t  ^  -;• 

This  is  going  to  be  just  a  brief  Hello  and 
Good-bye,  folks...'.  I  bare  so  much  wonderful 
material  from  members  en  hand,  and  since  I 
can't  afford  a  four  page  paper  too  often, 
I  think  I'll'  "cut  the  chatter"  this  time, 
and  bring:  you  as  much  of  this  material  as 
space  will  'per:-!4;.   O.K.? 

PRAYER  FOLLOWING  THE  READING  OF  PSALM;  d3  MOFFATT  BIBLE 

sent  in  by  G.  Wallace  Tibbetta 

DEFEND,  Our  Father,  all  Thy  children  against  the  cruelty 
and  snares;  of  crafty. and  malignant  men  of  an  impious  race. 

Thou  art  our  stronghold,  .  our  foes  cannot  prevail  against 
Thy  power.  .- 

We  shall  not  mourn  if  foes  move  to  oppress  us  for  in  Thee 
we  have  security. 

■  Thy  light  shall  lead  is  and  guide  us  to  Thy  sacred  dwelling 
place.  „'• 

We  kneel  before  Thy  altar  and  sing  praises  to  Thy  Holy  Name 
in  thanksgivings  :■'■.-■.  ■  •   V  *  ".   ;  "  :i 

Thou  art"  our  joy  and.  delight-,  we  shall  not  be  downcast  and 
despairing;  as  -'we  wait  upon  Thee.       '  V: 
Thou  art  our  saving  help* 

Thou  shalt  lead  us  to  peace  and  show  us  the  way  to  cr%a"te; 
true  fellowship  amort  all  men  everywhere. 

Wb   of  for  our  thanks  for.  Thy  precious  .gifts  of  faith  and  love. 
'We  pray  in  the  name  of  Our  Master,  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ 
the  Redeemer,  Prince  of  Peace.  Ar'en", 


HALF- REVEAL INC 

by  John'D.  Single,  Jr. 

Take  my  words,  but  do  not  measure 
Love  by  them.   The  deeper  treasure - 
Of  my  thoughts  are  under  cover, 
The  san  .   °  c  urj  rr.~r  1  c^relv  lover. 


Take  my 

0  i  y . »  ~*  v 


A  SMALL  BOY'S  LIKES 
by  Kathryn  Croan 

My  sisters  like 
such  foolish  things  - 
Like  dolls  and  rings 
and  Lockets. 
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From  the  editor's  deep  chair  by  Wilfried  Myers,  69  Walnut  Street 

Struthers,  Ohio 
If  you  wish  to  reply,  or  to  agree  by 


self,  do  it  in  your  own  paper  -  cr  ODDS  AN 
throw  these  columns  open  to  your  comments. 

December  1954 


■;  on  these  lines  you- 
END3,  now  I  Later  we  may 
But,  for  now  • — 

Number  3 


BTWPTJUO  -r,.^ND  NOT  THE  PENNS1LYAMIA  FRONTIER  ZIND  - 

will  be  the  subject  of  this  month's  UAPA  COMMENTS.  From  the  sociolog- 
ical angle  the  strange  Frontier  custom  of  Bundling  might  be  of  more 
interest  but  we  believe  the  monthly  UAPA  Bundles  to  be  of  more 
immediate  importance'. 

Eddie  Daas  will  probably  "chuckle  in  his  beard"  at  this  issue 
because  in  1954  I  am  going  to  depart  from  -.That  I  said,  and  felt,  in 
1951  and,  in  some  litems,  will  finally  agree  with  Eddie.   3c, take  a 
bow,  Secretary,  while  the  atmosphere  is  still  air-conditioned.  This 
is  apt  to  get  hot  if  I  say  what  I  really  think! 

LAST  MOUTH'S  DUES  DISCUSSION  LEADS  TO  A  DISSERTATION 

on  mailing  as  it  is  done  in  UAPA.   It  has  seemed,  to  me,  such  a  shame 

in  the  past  three  years  that  two  things  are  all  too  true: 

1,  That  so  much  space  must  be  used  in  THE  BUN  3AY3  and  KAIL  POUCH 
to  ask  for  and  list  contributors  to  the  Mailing  Fund  when 
■frills,  same  space  could  be  used  to  a  better  (?)  purpose. 

2.  That  so  few  members  carry  so  many.  Notice  the  names  repeated 
time  and  again  on  the  li»st  of  contributors!   And,  some"  of 
our  members  have  NEVER  been  so  listed  since  I  joined  in  19511 
(Figure  80  for  each  month's  mailing  and  where  does  your  $1.00 
dues  go  to?) 

THIS  LEADS  ME  TO  SUGGEST  AS  A  SOLUTION 

that  we  make  another  change  in  our  membership  dues,  in  1951  I  was  in 
favor  of  lotting  the  publishers  pay  "mailing  fees"  on  their  papers  in 
the  same  manner  as  they  do  in  one  other  Amateur  Journalism  Club. 

However,  I  have  now  reached  the  conclusion  that  this  is  unfair  to 
the* publishera  when  we  lock  around  at  the  total  membership  of  UAPA  and 
shw^WTTm   ieinbers  that  are  taking  part,  fewer  still  who  are  writing' 
and  still  fewer  who  publish'. 

Why  penalize  those  who  do  tho  work  in  our  organization?  A  pacer 
such  as  this  costs  at  least  three  dollars  and  a  half  (|3.50).  I  can't 


imagine  the  cost  of  some  of  W.  w.  Ellis'  multi-eolor  jobs.  Vfie  editor 
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-OCTOBER  195lj.~   A 
A  FROM  TULIP- TIE. 


*  vL 
W.A.    PUBLICAftCOH. 
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NIBA  HARD  CROSBY,  EDITOR 
137 k   K.RAYHGHD,  PA3ADE; 


-  TO 


A  3.  CALIFORNIA 


ECHOES  ER0I5  THE  COVERED  l/AGOIT  THAU 
Everything  hath  its  appointed  time."   "When  it's 


Tuliu-time 


ir.-g  the  song  in  America  too. 


we  can 

to  the  -Tulip- center  of 
year  j  incl 


On- our  Ions  tri 


jy. 


in  Holland 
v/e  were  very  close 


America,  -Holland,   iiich.    It  has  its  Tulip  Show  eacl 


as 

on 


it  was  then  that  we  were  .in  Hichigan, -close, -but,  sad  to  say, 
in  other  cases  of  proximity  to  attractive  localities,  we  had  to  "put 


the  nuzzles",  and,  pass  up  the  show  J  ^owever, 


with 


Tulips  on  ©very  side 


why  .mourn?  Tlioy  flocked  about  us, -in  beds,  rows  and  circles]  In  great  di- 
versity of  colors,  so  large  and  thrifty.' 


ere  lilacs  at  their  best, -in  both  Uichigan  , 


But  so  v; 

California,  could  appreciate  the  giant  bushes,,  and 

ers  of  charming  Lilacs,  in  deepest  shades  of  lavender 


,id  Ohio,  we,  from 

,  lush  clust 


the  sturdy 


iiO 


purple  J  Perfum- 


ed, to  none  like  'em  in  California,  pore,  puny. 


II fl  things! 


brought 


anyhow. 


keep  looking  so 
do  have  It  lift 
of  putting 


/ay  a  certain  Church 


home  spj&e  pictures, 

■Said  Gallant  Young  Gent,  to  Gray-haired  Lady;  "How  do  you 

young, -have  you  had  your  face  lifted11?  Her  reply: "Yes,  I 

sd, -every  Sunday  morn,  When  1  go  to  Church".  That  is  one 

it.  "Cone  in  and  have  your  FAITH  lifted",  is  the  wc 

had  It  on  the  Bulletin  Boards  Just  so  we  get  the  idea-"Best  wear  and 

tear,  with  Prayer  __ and  Care",  is  practical  advice,  as  broadcast  by  Dr. 

Norman  Vincent  Pealo, -over  radio  and  in  '-Guidepasts" '  magazine. ......... 

"If  mind  and  will  are  sick,  the  body  is  likely  to  be  sick", -has  been  de- 
monstrated in  many  ways,  and  is  likely  to  bo,  more  and  more.  "People 
drain  back  into  thoir  bodies,  the  hates,  fears  and  other  mental  ill-be- 
ing'1. Hind  affects  body. 

But  this  is  October;  Tulip -time  was  In  hay,  October  has  no  Tulips -nor 
Lilacs,  bhai  flowers  do  grace  its  season?  I  have  received  such  extreme 
inspiration  from  Bishop  Quayle'ss  book,  "God{s Calendar",  that  I  .an  in- 
terspersing partial  quotes  from  it. (He  being  dead,  still  speaks).  He  had 
his  own  ''Pet  lTamc!i  for  October,-;* The  Aster  llonth",  and  had  a  name  for 
each  month,  "Asters  love  October, -when  other  flowers  arc  leaving,  Aster 


comes  like  a  belated  guest".  If  it  cane  in 


it  would  bo  just  one  a-' 


mong  many;  but  coming  In  October,  it  is  so  much  more  appreciated"'.  "Pur 

-God  sees  to  that" 


pie  Lilacs  and  purple  Asters  both  know  when  to  bloom. 
But:  October  is  also  the  month  of  Indian  Summer, -of, -k 
burns  red  as  Sunset1 s  fires.  The  hirds  come  in 


and  when,  the 
ihoir  share  of 


ivy 


n-f 


ous  fact  is  this: 


ial  note  in  October,  too;  a  cu 

Q0Q.   not  for  any  but  thoir  own  immediate  r,xulil 

<*Q;int  aes  )      but  when  October  cones,  they  have  growx 

*r>v   their  s  mthward  flight.  I  have  counted  as  nan 

or  on  one  greensward.  Yos,  and  the  Blackbird 

..her  J.  All  the  birds  are  spying,  one  way 

*' i  In  California,  the  swallows  leave  Old  ills 


spec- 
***  ^umnor, 
tvife's  folks  don1 
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or 
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An  amateurish  paper  if  there  ever  was  one  .  .  .  and  you  can  say  that  again. 
Cousin  Ed.   (Kd.  Parker),  500  "H"  Street,  N.   W.,  Washington   1,   D.   C.     Member  ot     he 
National  Amateur  Press  Association   (NAPA).      It   acceptable    <op.es  wil    be  furnished  lor 
bundles  of  the  other  amateur  press  associations  including  BAP  A  in  England. 


COUSIN  SUE 

By  Cousin  Ed. 

Oh  fragrant  flowers  and  wondrous  weeds, 

Oh  little  dogs  of  friendly  breeds: 
I'm  sure  there's  none  with  heart  so  true, 
So  kind  and  sweet,  as  Cousin  Sue! 
Ever  since  he   first  crawled  out  of  the 
woodwork,  Cousin  Ed.  has  hankered  to  be- 
come a  bushy-haired,  beetle-browed,  soulful- 
looking  poet  of  parts.    But  he  couldn't  seem 
to  locate  all  his  parts — or  his  buttons  either. 
After   perusing  the   above   peony,   can  you 
tell  why  he  never  quite  made  the  grade  as 
a  Poet  of  Personality? 


FLOWERY  INVITATION 

By  Cousin  Margaret 

(Margaret  Thomas,  member  of  NAPA,  ad- 
dress, care  of  Cousin  Ed.  w  see  NAPA 
member  list.) 

Walk  with  me  to  the  garden  gate, 

I'll  show  you  a  splotch  of  flowers, 

A  row  of  radishes  with  blood-red  hearts 

And  blossoms  that  count  the  hours; 

A  path  that  winds  toward  the  glowing  sun, 

A  corner,  where  pansies,  late, 

Are  blooming  in  friendliness. 

Come  with  me  to  the  garden  gate! 


IMPOTENT  (sic)  ANNOUNCEMENT 


After  many  months  of  doggone  fiddlin'  and  procrastematin',  the  charter  of  The 
Cousins  was  signed  by  the  original  U.  S*  subscribers  on  January  30,  1954  and  they  are 
now  ready  to  do  business  with  anyone  anywhere  in  the  U.  S.  or  abroad. 

Point  'pears  to  be  that  the  brotherhood  of  man  was  delayed  after  ladies  got  the 
vote  and  began  argufying.  Now  this  new  outfit  claims  they  can  teach  you  to  be  a  arti- 
fishul  cousin.  And  maybe  have,  a  cousinhood  of  man  and  even  include  a  few  yes-women. 
I  have  me  doots  and  a  few  dozen  mental  reservifications  as  usual.  But,  being  only  a  halt- 
man  living  in  the  twilight  of  an  atomic  half-world,  I  have  nothing  much  to  lose.  So  I 
decided  to  lend  a  hand  and  half-write  a  article  about  this  year  new-fangled  idea  as  I  see 
it. 

But,  if  you  want  to  read  my  half -written  article  entitled  "The  Cousins",  you  will 
have  to  thumb  your  way  to  the  last  page  or  two  of  this  paper  to  find  it.  That's  where 
editors  generally  hide  my  stuff.     Which  only  goes  to  show  their  igorance  (sic)   nach! 


OLD  TALE  RETOLD 

By  Cousin  Margaret 


The  lamb  and  Maryann 
Went  out  to  school  themselves 
And  everywhere  the  twosome  went 
The  world  was  full  of  wolves! 

They  climbed  upon  the  mountaintop 
And  entered  valleys  green, 
The  hungry,  howling,  snarling  wolves 
Were  every  moment  seen. 


Said  Maryann  to  little  lamb 
"I  think  we'd  better  go 
Back  home  to  safety, 
It  will  be  better  so!" 

"I'll  stay!"  the  lambie  cried, 
"I  like  the  gay  old  clan." 
The  tale  is  done  and  there  remain 
The  wolves — and  Maryann. 
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SERVING  IN 

A  DIFFERENT  SPHERE 

Child  Security,  Inc.  is  most  desirous  of  acquaint- 
ing its  members  and  friends  with  any  and  every 
good  agency  that  is  contributing  to  create  better 
conditions  for  children.  We  realize  the  enormity 
of  the  task  that  lies  ahead  for  such  agencies.  It 
is  our  privilege  and  obligation  to  do  all  in  our 
power  to  join  forces  with  these  other  groups 
which,  while  working  in  other  spheres  of  activity, 
yet  are  one  with  us  in  purpose.  We  therefor  are 
most  happy  to  present  to  our  readers  the  story  of 
the  work  of  the  Saving  Children  Federation  as  out- 
lined in  the  article  "FOR  THE  CHILDREN  OF  THE 
WORLD"  contributed  by  Col.  Herbert  L.  Herberts, 
Associate  Director,  in  charge  of  the  Federation's 
work  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Dr.  Herbert  L.  Herberts,  formerly  Colonel,  U.S. 
Army,  is  the  Associate  Director  of  the  Pacific 
Coast  Division  of  the  Save  The  Children  Founda- 
tion. Colonel  Herberts  has  had  an  outstanding 
military  record  in  Europe  and  Asia.  Based  on  this 
experience  he  has  a  story  to  tell  and  a  film  to 
show  entitled,  "Behind  the  Tourist  Curtain"  that 
will  interest  all  groups  interested  in  World  Af- 
fairs. Any  group  desiring  the  services  of  Dr.  Her- 
berts may  contact  Edwin  Allen,  Editor,  The  Cheva- 
lier, c/o  Child  Security,  Inc.,  1836  Cimarron  St., 
Los  Angeles  19,  Calif. 

"WITH"  and  "FOR" 

The  heavy  fail  of  drifted  snow  presented  a 
problem  to  the  father  of  two  young  boys.  The  side- 
walks must  be  cleared,  yet  he  did  not  have  the 
time  to  do  it  and  the  lads  would  be  a  bit  reluctant 
to  tackle  the  task  on  their  own.  So  after  breakfast 
the  father  told  his  sons,  "It's  up  to  us  to  get  the 
snow  off  the  walks,  let's  get  going  at  the  job." 
For  the  first  few  minutes  he  worked  along  with 
the  youngsters.  Then  it  came  time  for  him  to  leave 
for  the  office.  The  boys  gladly  completed  the  task 
they  had  started  "with'  dad. 

Of  course,  dad,  might  very  easily  have  asked 
or  even  ordered  the  work  done  "for"  him  .  .  ,  but 
what  a  tremendous  difference  it  made  when  they 
did  it  "with"him.  A  feeling  of  willing  co-opera- 
tion was  the  motivating  factor,  not  a  sense  of  im-* 
posed  duty. 

In  the  final  analysis  the  members  of  an  individ- 
ual family  are  members  of  a  corporation,  so  to 
speak,  working  "with"  each  other  to  their  mutual 
advantage  and  not  "for"  one  another  in  isolated 
undertakings  of  servitude.  And  for  the  tiny  mem- 
bers of  the  family  who  might  feel  unnecessary,  it 
is  well  to  remember  that  even  in  the  largest  ma- 
chines the  smalt  cogs  are  as  equally  essential  as 
the  large  gears  and  that  meshed  together,  work- 
ing "with"  the  other  gears,  the  family  machine 
performs  its  appointed  functions  in  a  perfect 
manner. 

* 


FOR  THE  CHILDREN 
OF  THE  WORLD 

By  Col.  Herbert  L.  Herberts 

The  Save  The  Children  Foundation  is  a  child 
service  agency  supported  entirely  by  voluntary 
gifts.  Compassionate  in  spirit  and  international 
in  the  sphere  of  its  operations,  the  organization 
assists  needy  children  regardless  of  race  or  creed, 
not  as  an  end  in  itself,  but  to  accomplish  the 
more  constructive  purpose  of  helping  people  to 
help  themselves. 

In  the  United  States,  activities  are  largely  con- 
ducted in  remote  and  isolated  rural  areas  of  the 
southern  mountains  in  close  relationship  to  the 
public  schools.  The  organization  also  serves  chil- 
dren on  the  Navajo  Indian  Reservation  in  Arizona 
and  New  Mexico. 

Overseas,  the  Federation  operates  programs  of 
aid  in  Austria,  Finland,  France,  Western  Germany, 
Greece,  Israel,  Italy,  Korea,  Lebanon,  and  Yugo- 
slavia. By  individual  aid  to  schools,  children  and 
babies,  it  buttresses  the  morale  of  families  and 
helps  increase  educational  opportunities;  at  the 
same  time,  it  creates  international  friendship  be- 
tween those  helped  and  those  who  make  the 
help  possible.  Since  its  inception,  the  Federation 
has  been  a  member  of  th  International  Union  of 
Child  Welfare,  which  has  its  headquarters  in  Gen- 
eva with  member  organizations  in  36  countries. 


In  America,  children  living  in  some  rural  areas 
are  at  a  disadvantage  as  there  is  a  great  dearth 
of  educational  and  cultural  opportunities  in  many 
of  the  poorer  rural  districts.  Frequently  the  states 
themselves  are  unabel  to  provide  adequate  funds 
for  educational  purposes. 

Overseas  there  is  no  international  organization 
other  than  the  International  Union  at  Geneva,  en. 
gaged  solely  in  work  for  children  and  concentrat- 
ing entirely  in  rehabilitation  efforts  on  their 
behalf.  Undernourished,  poorly  clad  children, 
and  schools  lacking  even  the  most  essential  teach- 
ing aids,  are  still  an  all  too  familiar  sight, 
(continued  on  page  two,  column  two) 
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THE    CORNERSTONE 

AAPA    •    NAPA    "    UAl'A 

G.  Wallace  Tibbetts,  Editor 
11  Shelley  Road  •  Wellesley  Hills  82  Mass. 

'S^vSmm^^  Wume  Three  N^ber  Kght ;_ 
Of  Interest  To  Contestants 

If  it  can  be  arranged  we  are  hopeful  that  the  mo*  attrac- 
tive poem  or  prose  article  received  will  be  published  m  a  well 
known  magazine.  We  are  planning  to  write  a  brief  account 
of  the  content,  with  names  of  winners,  and  are  advised  that 
our  good  friend,  Editor  Henry  F.  Henrichs  of  Sunshine  Mag- 
azine, will  publish  the  story. 

Every  member  of  our  three  amateur  press  associations  is 
aware  of  added  prestige  to  be  gained  through  such  wonder- 
ful publicity.  We  urge  you  to  send  your  answers  to  questions 
„x-  ..y"  "Z"  appearing  in  ouj  February  issue  of  The  Lo>- 
nerstone.  We  already  know  the  contests  will  be  successful 
and  we  suggest  that  you  can  help  to  make  it  more  so  by 
acting  promptly.  Help  to  make  your  particular  press  associ- 
ation the  largest  contributor  to  the  contests.  Every  single 
answer  will  count  in  totals.  May  30th  the  contests  close, 
but  do  not  wait;  lighten  our  pleasant  task,  as  we  require 
plenty  of  time  to  publish  results  in  our  July  issue. 
DO  IT  NOW. 
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Published  by  Irma  Reitci     Vol,  V 

1732  W.  Walnut  St.,         Eleventh  Chat 

Milwaukee  5,  Wis.  May  1954         "  ^ 

A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 

ATTENTION,  FOLKS!  Any  UAPA  members  living  near 
Bill  Ellis,  who  desire  transportation  to  the  Kansas 
City  Convention,  should  write  to  Bill  at  once.;  so  that 
he  may  know  how  to  plan..  .He  will  have  room  for  three 
or  four  congenial  passengers  who  are  willing- to  do  th^ir/^ 
part  on  the  travel  expenses.  Unless  some  such  a  progr^ JsT 
can  be  worked.. out/ he  will  be  unable  to  attend;  and  we 
DO  want  to  see  our  Bill  at  Kansas  City,  don't  we?  His 
address  is: 

315  Clinton  St.,  Findlay,  Ohio. 
Please  do  write  to  him  at  once,  stating  your  proposition,  the  num- 
ber in  your  party,  and  the  dates  you  wish  to  go  and  return. Thanks'. 

I  wonder  if  YOU  were  as  thrilled  with  our  Easter  Bundle  as  I 
was?  It  was  Fan  assembling  all  those  colorful  papers, and  as  I 
slipped  those  Bundles  into  their  artistic  envelopes  (the  work  of 
George  Boehme,  naturally'.)  I  could  almost  see  your  smiles,  and  the 
way  your  eyes  would  light  up  as  you  discovered  one  after  the  other 
of  your  favorite  papers  in  their  Easter  finery.  Gave  me  a  "grand 
and  glorious"  feeling.  (Even  if  my  back  hurt  from  standing  on  the 
"assembly"  line  for  hours  and  hours'.) 

%  *  *  #  %.  jf.  $  ifc  #  ■*  * 

I  love  Spring.  Honest,  I  do.   But,   I  sort  of  share  Bill's 
feelings  as  expressed  in  his  poem  SPRINGTIME  (see  other  side).  It 
would  be  marvelous  to  be  able  to  admire  lilacs,  and  tulips  and  all 
the  other .Spring  "posies".  But  —  why,  oh,  WHY,  do  they  have  to 
come  "a-peering"  just  when  it's  time  for  Spring  housecleaning,  and 
gardening,  and  the  hundred  "odd"   jobs  that  are  a  part  of  Spring? 
And  when,  occasionally,  I  do  play  hookey  and  go  out  and  "sniff"  the 
lilacs  and  admire  the  bleeding  hearts, this  old  typewriter's  wheez- 
ing voice  follows  me---  "Get  back  here.   Get  back.  Write-  write  — 
write'.  Can't  get  any  ""masterpieces"  done  mooning  around  in  the 
garden.  hWrite!  Write  J  Write'." 

Spring!  Me,  I'll  take  vanilla! 

sjtsj'.  *  #  *  ^  5£  ¥  # 

Convention  time  is  almost  here.  Have  YOU  made  arrangements 
to  attend  yet?  My  heart  is  making  with  the  pitter-patter  already! 
What  wonderful  times  we  always  do  have  at  those  UAPA  Conventions'. 
You'll  be  more  than  glad  you  carnal  Take  my  word  for  it,  there's 
just  nothing  else  quite  like  it. 

So  -  tighten  that  Budget  a  little  more . -  raid  the  piggy  bank- 
make  those  "Once  in  a'lifetime"  vacation .plans,  and  oome  to  Kansas 
City  .next  July.  '  Remember,  I  KXPWT  to   jstee  jQn    then! 
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Fourth  Chat 
Vol.  VI 
October 
1954 

$  :$.  sp  SJ.  s;.  $  $ 

A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION 
PUBLICATION 

4  V  5(4  ?,.  J). 

Please  put  away  those  shotguns,  folks. 

I  know  I  owe  you  letters.   I  even  for- 
got some  very  important  birthday  greetings.  But  I  have  an  excuse. 
Honest,  I  have*. 


You  see,  on  September  29th,  our  son  John  (who  writes  under 
the  name  of  Jack  Ritchie)  got  married  to  the  former  Rita  Krohne. 
Tne  wedding  was  practically  just  a  "family"  affair".  But,  never- 
theless, sixty-five  invitations  went  out  for  the  evening  recep- 


tion at  the  Reitci  home 
lot  of  planning  and  running 
a  very  small  home,  it  als 
disorderly  order,  to 
to  "squeeze"  everyone 


Getting 
around 

o  meant 
make  as  much 
in  —  though 


ready  for  the  event  meant  a 
beforehand.  And  since  we  have 
that  I  had  to  disarrange  my 
room  as  possible.  We  managed 
for  a  time  it  looked  aa  if  we 
would  have  to  get  a  "wall  stretcher"'.  John  claims  that  the  only 
reason  we  managed  to  get  so  many  people  into  the  house  is.  that 
he  divided  them  into  two  grouns  and  gave  them  their  instructions. 
While  one  half  inhaled,  the  other  half  exhaled!  (Personally,  I 
think  that's  a  slight  exaggeration  --  still  --?)  Anyway,  every- 
thing worked  out,  beautifully.  Even  the  weather  man  co-operated. 
The  day  started  out  dark  and  rainy,  but  soon  the  sun  came  out, 
and  by  evening  it  was  warm  enough  for  some  of  our  guests  to  sit 
outdoors. 


very  pretty 
dark  and  — 
threatening 
did  want  to 
John)   said 


(We  have  decided  to  drop  the  '♦"in-law"  stuff) 

member  of  our  UAPA.   She  writes  Science  Fiction 
and  is  presently  working  on  a  book.  And  besides 

'. )  is  sweot 
She  is  the  blue  eye   blond 
well,  Rita  thinks  he* 
quit 


Our  new  daughter 
is  a  Milwaukee 
and  Juveniles, 
that,  Rita  Reitci  (pronounced  Right-se 


me 


I'll 
tell  the  folks  that 
"grandma"  the  other 


"Skeezicks1 
day.   Well 
said  "Grandma".   It  sounded  like  it I) 


,  lovable,  and 

type,   John  is  tall, 

handsome'.   (  O.K.  Eddie,  stop 

bragging  about  my  family.  Even  if  I 


(my  grandson,  Robert 
anyway,  we  think  he 


And  guess  who  just  became  a  GRANDFATHER?  Nobody  else  but  our 
own  Bill  Ellis,  that's  what!  A  daughter  was  born  to  the  Joseph 
Ellises  on  Sept.  25th.  Bill  must  have  been  quite  excited  when 
he  "scribbled"  me  a  note  to  that  effect.  I  can't  quite  make  out 
the  name  of  the  new  arrival,  but  I  believe  it  is  JOENE.  If  I  am 
wrong  about  this,  I  humbly  apologize,  Bill. 


"Great  io  Our  Faith." 
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Member  of  N.A.P.A.    A. A. P. A.    U.A.P.A.  of  AMERICA. 

This  Is  an  EXTRA  issue  of  a  hobby  journal  without  Vol.  or  Mo.  indicated, 
published  at  Eleven  Shelley  Road,  Wellesley  Hills,  Massachusetts  by 
G.  Wallace  Tibbetts,  Editor.  March  1955 

WANTED;  A  printer  for  WAVE  YOUR  BANNERS  and  THE  CORNERSTONE. 
One  almost  as  good  as  Raich  Eabcock  of  Great  Neck,  New  York.   We  shall 
miss  R.  B.   and  hope  for  his  early  return  to  our  publishing  efforts. 
Apply  to  the  editor. 

WE  HAVE  JOINED  the  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  of  AMERICA 
and  have  received  a  cordial  welcome.   This  we  appreciate  very  much. 


■  COUNT  YOUR  BLESSINGS 

Isn't  it  a  blessing  to  find  peace  in  the  home  of  a  friend?  We 
found  a  beautiful  sense  of  oeace  in  a  home  we  visited  yesterday,  it  was 
not  there  because  our  friends  were  wealthy  or  entirely  free  from  some 
annoyances  or  rather  hard  physical  tasks  thrust  upon  them.   There  we 
found  quietness  and  a  brand  of  contentment  that  can  come  only  by 
accepting  all  of  the  difficult  burdens  willing  hands  find  to  do  and  at 
the  same  time  clinging  to  the  blessings  that  come  to  the  spirit  when, 
and  because,  faith  is" stronger  than  doubt.   Our  friends  have  and  hold 
such  victorious  faith.   It  is  the  sheltering  arm  that  protects  their 
mutual  affection;  their  love  carries  them  along  through  all  misty,  sun- 
less days  to  the  uttermost  reaches  of  trust  and  repose. 

We  were  talking  of  faith  and  blessings.  We  agreed  that  our  prayers 
did  not  always  bring  the  sought  for  ends;  I  said  perhaps  faith  was 
weakened  by  doubts.   Doubtless  many  good  people  fear  their  past  errors 
have  not  been  forgiven,  they  are  not  sure;  they  seem  to  feel  that  they 
must  suffer  even  after  forgiveness  has  been  sought  and  found. :  Why  this 
is  so  cannot  be  explained.  Most  of  us  are  content  and  willing  to  accept 
the  thin  reasoning  -  "a  sin  confessed  Is  half  atoned." 

To  others  the  reverse  appears  to  be  true:  they  do  not  accept  the 
blessing  of  being  forgiven,  they  deny  themselves  and  continue  to  suffer 
mentally  for  all' rcaot'errors  of  their  own  and  sins  of  others.   Continu- 
ally they  pray  for  forgiveness  on  their  own  account  and  in  behalf  of  all 
others  within  the  circle  of  family  and  friends.   They  deny  themselves 
nar.r-iness  because  they  will  not  (or  cannot)  remove  sorrow,  distress, 

f  and  pain  from  their  minds.   They  do  not  realise  the  healing  grace 
bleooing  of  forgiveness  and  the  balm  of  forgetting  the  past.   Our 
erdays  cannot  be  changed,  we  cannot  forsee  the  future,  each  present 
furnishes  opportunity-  Tor  good'  deeds  If  we  choose  to  accept  them 
the  blessings  a  new  dawn  brings . 
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30th  Hop 


Potters  Bar,  Middlesex 


Feb. 1955 


[onion  itttm  m 


We  continue  sharing  our  experiences  abroad  through 
this  medium  of  publishing  extracts  of  Rowena's  letters 
written  home  to  her  sister  Viola  Payne  in  Cuthbert, 
Texas. 

March  8,  1954 

Dear  Viola:  -.  . 

Well  we  made  a  wise  choice,  picking  Land  s  End  instead 
of  Scotland  for  a  week-end  trip  at  this  time  of  year,  when 
we  had  a  three  day  holiday  for  Washington's  Birthday  las 
month  In  Scotland  we  would  probably  have  found  snow  but 
on  our  trip  to  Land's  End  we  went  through  Devon,  wh.ch  is 
evidently  about  the  warmest  county  in  England.  In  one  sea- 
coast  town  there  are  even  some  palm  trees,  and  we  saw  a  great 
many  flowers  and  fruit  trees  in  bloom.  We  were  fairly  lucky 
on  the  weather,  too;  though  the  mornings  were  foggy,  we  had 
brilliant  sunshine  during  the  afternoons. 

I  think  some  of  our  British  friends  were  a  littje  startled 
over  our  going  all  the  way  to  Land's  End  and  back  in  three 
davs-actualiy  it  is  only  about  three  hundred  miles  down  there, 
but  due  to  the  narrow,  winding  roads,  and  the  fact  that  there 
are  so  many  things  to  see  along  the  way,  this  600-mile  trip 
seemed  twice  as  long  as  a  600-mile  trip  in  Texas.  We  found 
that  200  miles  per  day  was  as  far  as  we  could  eas,ly  rave 
with  the  children,  stopping  longer  for  meals,  stopping  to  let 
them  out  of  the  car  to  run  about  a  bit  to  relieve  the  monotony 
of  riding. 
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COLORADO  MINOR 


GOLDEN  EPOCH 


Upon  the  ragged  casement  of  the  rimrock 
The  dreaming  sun  waits  with  nostalgic  gaze 
To  watch  the  ember  light  glow  in  the  cedars 
And  evening's  ever  darkening  lilac  haze. 
Coyotes  bark  in  wild  defiance  somewhere 
Then  hush  as  if  the  dying  of  the  sun 
Had  stilled  their  sly  and  snarling  burst  of  hatred 
Or  calmed  it  till  the  Western  day  was  done. 
The  rimrock  is  a  black  forbidding  fortress 
When  suddenly  dimming  lights  go  out. 
A  wild  horse  nickers  softly  in  the  darkness 
Where  once  a  campfire  warmed  a  weary  Scout. 
Yes,  Western  day  is  over  and  an  epoch 
As  colorful  and  brave  that  could  not  last 
For  fearless  Scout  and  Indian  are  fading 
Into  the  night-deep  shadows  of  the  past. 

-VEDA  BURNAUGH  COLLINS, 
COLORADO 
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CEMETERY  RABBIT 


31st  Hop 


Potters  Bar,  Middlesex 


March  1955 


'  Tis  fine  to  see  (he  Old  World, 
aud  travel  up  and  down 

Among  the  famous  palaces  and 
cities  of  renown . . . 

— Henry  Van  Dyke 


TWO  WEEKS  ON 
THE  CONTINENT 


THE 
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32nd  Hop 


Llandudno,  Wales 


May.  1955 


Our  Amateur  Fraternity 

If  proof  be  needed  of  the  strong  bonds  of  friendship 
which  cement  our  hobby  of  amateur  journalism,  then  cer- 
tainh  this  issue  of  The  Cemetery  RabbU  offers  that  proof. 
For  this  number  is  being  produced  voluntarily  as  a  real 
iresture  of  friendship  by  our  great  and  good  friend,  Arthur 
H  irris,  in  Llandudno,  Wales.      In  spite  ot  the  fact  that  he 
is  laboring  manfully  to  overcome  the  handicap  of  the  war 
vears    in    the    regular  production  of  his  own  Interest,^ 
'ltems,-«ov  in  its  fifty-second  year,   Arthur  insisted  that 
we    let    him    print    one  issue  of  our  paper  for^  us.      We 
are  both  grateful  and  honored,  and  the  inclusion  of  one 
number  in  our  file  with  a  Llandudno  date-line  will  give  us 
a  permanent  and  treasured  memento  of  the  fraternal  spirit 
of  amateur  journalism. 

Those  whose  files  of  amateur  journals  extend  back  to 
March  1949,  can  read  in  the  14th  Hop  of  the  Rabbit  the 
let .  led  account  of  Vic's  first  visit  to  "Cayoton  »  In  the 
2nd  Hop  in  November,  1952,  it  is  recorded  that  Vic  and 
Arthur  exchanged  telephone  greetings.  The  26th  Hop 
*  s  of  the  August,  1953,  visit  of  the  Harrises  to  our  home 
in  Potters  Bar,  while  the  25th  Hop  •»*«»»  J"™ ™°* 
with  Arthur  and  Irene  at  the  October  1953,  B.A.P.A. 
Convent ion  in  Leicester.  The  29th  Hop  offered  pictorial 
Proof  o  our  Easter,  1954,  visit  to  Llandudno  and  the 
%  Hop  contained  the  detailed  account  of  that  trip. 
Now  however,  a  Cemetery  Rabbit  is  to  hop  out  from 
Llandudno  by  remote  control. 
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Poets  everywhere,  the  world  over5  are  constant- 
ly dipping  their  pens  into  golden  dawns,  ver- 
milion sunsets ,  and  all  the  exciting  hues  of 
life  9  Poems ,  mainly ,  and  amateur  journalism, 
on  a  variety  of  interesting  subjects,  will  be 
featured  in  the  pages  of  CHICAGO  MINIATURES, 
bimonthly  —  a  new  venture  for  five  Chicagoland 
members  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Assn. 

We  sincerely  hope  the  "miniatures"  of  our  pens 
are  found  pleasing  .  .  . 

Alice  Julian,  Editor 
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THINGS  NETffiR  PURCHASED 


Copy 


The  love  and  trust  of  a  small  chil&y™™ 

The  loyalty  of  friends j 

The  sun  patching  a  garden  walk,  red  tiled, 

The  silver,  moonlight  spends. 

The  recompense  a  kindly  deed  will  bring, 

The  faith,  life  to  suffice; 

The  courage  to  believe  when  everything 

Goes  wrong . .... these  have  no  price. 

—  Lorraine  Good 
*   *   # 
POETRY 

said  Keats,  "should  be  a  friend  to  soothe  the 
cares,  and  lift  the  thoughts  of  mano" 
said  Carlyle,  "exists  in  the  hearts  of  all  raenj 
no  man  is  made  altogether  of  Poetry,  We  are 
all  poets  when  we  read  a  poem  well." 
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Edward  F,   Daas,   Editor 
5'50  No.    19th  St.,    Milwaukee   3,    v«is. 


Ninety-fourth  Talk 


A   UNITED   AMATEUR   PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 


June   1955 


COME    10   THE   CONVENTION! 

Another   fis*al  year   la   coming 
to  a   close-.        Have      you     enjoyed 
your  membership?  Apparently  most' 
of  you  have    judging  from  the   ma- 
ny  interesting-    and  enthusiastic 
letters   reseived  during  the  f)ast 
few  months.        The  mostTimpbrtant 
thing   on  the   agenda  at   this   time 
is'  the  annual   convention     which 
will  le  held  July  ?th  tolOth  at 
the   Graemere   Hotel      in     Chicago. 
If  you  can  possibly   be    there,    do 
epme   and  meet   the  many   fine   peo- 
ple  who  will   attend.    If  you  have- 
been  at      previous      conventions, no 
urging  will      be      necessary — -you 
will   be   at   this    one,    too. 

If  you  have  never  been  to  an 
A jay  convention,  make  this  your 
first  one  and  we  know  that  it 
will  not  be  your  last.  There  is 
something  so  friendly  about  the 
annual  get-together— that — you 
will  never  regret  the  sacrifices 
of  time  and  money  which  enabled 
you  to  be  a  part  of  this  friend- 
ly and  jolly  group.  If  it  is  at 
all  possible  for  you  to  join  U3 
at  this  convention,  we»  urge  you 
most   heartedly    to   come . 


Make  your  reservations  direct 
to   the   Graemere   Hotel,    3400  west 
v»ashington  Blvd.,    Chicago   24, 
Illinois,      mention  the    U.A.P.A. 
convention  when  writing  them. 
Theae   will   be   the   room  rates    for 
the   convention,  delegates  : Single,; 
#5*75   to   ^6.50;   double,    #8.50  .to 


#9. 


|12 


50;  twin,  beds,  #10.00  to 
50  and  while  check-out  time 
is  3  P«  M.  this  will  be  extended 
for  the  Sunday  affair.  'Reserva- 
tions for  the  banquet  are  ^4.00 
and  should  be  made  with  Nona  D. 
Spath,    Fred   C.   Eichin   or  me. 

Harriet  Nicholson  of  Ocean  Gi- , 
ty,    New 'jersey,    will   give   a   talk 
on  July   7th   on  "Edna  St.   Vincent. 
Millay   and  her  Poems,"    ~Tho    po^t-s 
ess   was   a     childhood      friend      of 
hers   and  they  were    ■ intimate   ac~ 
quslntances.  .      If  you, are   an  ad- 
mirer -of  Miss   Millay' s      poetry, 
you  cannot   afford '    to     miss    this 
fine    opportunity     of  meeting  her 
long  friend, Harriet   Nichol- 
Pearl    Thomas   heard  her  give 
talk     last  April     and  was 
enthusiastic  about   it   in  her 
me  . 
same   program,    Paul 
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It  took  this  cat  a  month  to  get  out 
of  that  bag!  Last  month,  I  gave  TNT 

-  ■'''  "'"   —         permission  to  mention  my  forthcoming 

Contests,  expecting  to  give  you  full 
Information  about  them  in  our  Offi- 
cial Organ.  However,  my  copy  about 
the  eon-tests  reaehjad-the  Editor  too  lat*  to  be  included  in  the  United 
Amateur,  last  mon<&#  £orry,  folks!  But,  to  get  to  the  Contests- 
There  will  fee  FIT*  separate  Contesrts.  You  may  enter  any,  or  all 
but  please  do  read  the  rules  carefully. 

Before  I  go  any  further, though,  I  think  I  ought  to  tell  you  this: 
There  will  be  NO  Gigantie  or  Colossal  prizes!  All  I  have  to  give  are 
books  -  some  new  -  some  donated  by  members.  My  only  Interest  in  run- 
HHiTthese  Contests,  is  to  get  you  to  Write  —  and  get  you  to  do  the 
best  job  of  writing  you  are"  capable  of  doing.  IF  the  excitement  of 
competition,  the  thrill  of  winning,  the  asclaim *%  your  fellow  mem- 
bers aren't  enough  for  you,  these  Contests  arenyt  for  you.  in  ail 
fairness  to  the  Five  wonderful. people,  who  will'  give  their  time  and 
knowledge  to  judge  the  entries,  I  must  insist  on  certain  limitations 
regarding  wordage,  etc.  If  youUl  co-operate  in  this,  these  Contests 
will  prove  to  be  instructive,  interesting  and  above  all,  a  lot  or  jrun 
for  all  concerned.  O.K.? 

SHORT, SHORT  FICTION  (You  may  enter  only  ONE  story).  It  is  good  prac- 
tice 'to  learn  to  limit'  yourself  to  a  certain  word  length.  We  would 
like  your  stories  to  be  1,300  words,  or  less.  I  know  your  first  re- 
action will  be  "It  can't  be  done!"  All  right.  So  don't  do  it  —  in 
your  first  writing.  WRITE  your  story  as  you  fa el  it  —  without  any 
thought  about  wordage.  When  you  have  finished,  then,  and  only  then, 
start  reading  it  with  a  Critical  Eye!  You  will  be  surprised  how  often 
you  have  repeated  yourself,  how  many  -  "not  necessary  to-  the  story"- 
words  you  have  used.  Try  itJ  You  will  suffer  while  you  are  taking 
out  the  words,  but  you  will  have  a  better  story  for  it.  I  have  cut 
several  2,000  to  2,500  word  stories  of  mine  that  didn't  sell,  down  to 
as  little  as  725  words,  and  then  sold  them.  These  extra  words  seem  so 
necessary,  but  watch  out  for  them!  Here  is  an  example  from  my  own 
work:  Original;  "Mary  came  in  the  door,  then  closed  it-  behind  her." 
Rewrite i "Mary  came  in."  Nobody  expected  Mary  to  oqme  in  via  a  window, 
and  everybody  closes  a  door  after  coming  in.  See  what  I  mean? 

The  following  sentences  are  Not  musts*.  They  are  merely  suggestions  In 
case  you're  "fresh  out"  of  ideas  to  get  started.  You  may  use  these 
completely  as  they  are  here.  In  part.  Or  not  at  all.  I  can  see  inter- 
esting Dossibilities  in  these  "beginning*  prepare  by  "Yours  Truly" 
and  Rita  Reitci,  Mltor  of  TNT.   I  wonder  If  You  can,  too? 
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With  a  Few  Look  for  the  New  Year. 

The  New.  Year  is  still  pretty' "Sew  and  fresh",  even  tho  it  is  February. 


Forthi's  New 'fear  there  are 


"Every  day  is  a  new  "beginning, 
Every  mem  is  the  world  made  new" . 


%\  I  ew  thoughts,  (and.  some  old  ones  left  over) 

lew  experiences,  .■•,■. 
jl  ^ew  strength  and  inspiration. 

The  trouble  with  New  Year  Resolutions'  is 
that  we  forget  to  live  just  a  day  at  a 
time  ~  not  a  whole  year,  ■•  - 


Old  Man  Time  htunds  our  footsteps,  unless  we  learn  to  live  a-  bi<t-  phi-l^s-c^hi'c'aliy  and 
independently,  r  In  spite  of  all,  the  following  is  truer  ..       •""  ■  ■ 
Seconds,  fly,  minutes  race  by  *  and  add  up.inte  hours; 
;,...:  ,  Hours,  pass  through  the  hour-glass ,  building . days  with . Sun  and . showers , 

Days  make  weeks ...  -..  each  human  seeks  to  stay  the  swift  progression; 
'  ...v,r.;  ,,,,.  We !  re.,  pushed  .along-  on  the.  assembly  line, -Time  leads  the  swift,  procession. 

The  months  of  November  and  December  found  us  "tripping"  again!  On  Nov.  2  we  took 
a  via it lag  cousin  and  wife  to  Death  Valley,  -  a  second  trip  for  us,  .and  a  more  satisfactory 
one.  .We  brot.back^ome. fine. pictures  (colored/film,  35mm, }  and  loaded  .with  some  exciting 
locking  stones.  .  The  weather  was  perfect.     ■ 

On  Dqcj,.;!  we-  took/same  cousins  and  headed  for  Mexico,  first  passing  through 
noted  Tijuanna,  Just  .over  the  line','  in  Mexico.  From  there' "we  drove  south  through  an  interes- 
ting stretch  of-.; aaufrrtry:,  'called  »Baja:  (pronounced  Baha)  California",  ~  sort  of  an  extension 
tf  southern  .California,  formerly,  but  it  is  new-Mexico. 

The<  country  was  sparsely  settled,  houses  being  little  more  than  huts,  and  there 
was  mountain,  desert,  and.  ocean,  scenery,  with  many  new  forms  of  Flora.  .  A  few  small  towns 
lay  along  our  winding  way,  and  there  were  flock's  of  Goats. 

•  We  reached  •Shsenada,  our  destination,  68  mi.  down,  at  dark.  It  is  a  Spanish 
town,'  with  'fine ;tburist(  accomodations,  -  Motels,  hotels:  and  restaurants,  many  beautiful 
gift  stores  displayed  tempting  articles.  We.,  studied  Spanish  in  the  restaurants,  tho 
there* were  both  English  and* Spanish  menu  cards.   . 

The  small  city  is  cuddled  in  the  arms  of  a  small  Bay,  in  from  the  Ocean. 
Myriads  of  Sea- Gulls  filled' the  air.  We  stayed  over  night  in  a  fina  Motel. 


rThis  number  ef  "Croonings"  is  a  sort  of  "hit  or  aiSS''  pot  pourrl  of  many  things  thrown 
together,  -  because  of'  hindrance's';'  made  simple  as  possible  because  of  having  to  make 
the; stencil, myself,  not  under  too. favorable  clr.Qumstaaoes,  L©arning,;,the  details  of  the 
process' is  not  easy,  under  these  "Cxrcumatances.'' .    -  . 
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I'd  like  to  thank  all  the  members  who  remembered 
my  birthday.  Each  greeting  was  like  a  warm  hand 
clasp  across  the  miles,  and  reaffirmed  my  belief 
that  UAPA  folks  are  the  "friendliest  people".  I'd  like  to  have  the 
opportunity  to  say  "Thanks  a  Million"  to  you  in  PERSCN  next  month'. 
30  -  pack  up  those  bags,  make  those  reservations  at  the  Graemsre  — 
and  start  counting  the  days  (like  I  dot).  REMEMBER , f or  the  time  of 
your  life,  it's  CHICAGO  -  July  7th  through  10th. I'll  see  you  there! 

\.  Uf,  >fi  if  J&  is.  -*:;  5ji  «£*  ->  ■■■  ■  -     ■■       '  ->;  *¥»- *£  ^S* 

And  now  for  the  BIG  news I  Here  are  the  names  of  the  Winners 
in  our  Contests.  Everyone  can't  win  prizes,  but  I  do  feel  that  you 
all  have  gained  by  the  experience  of  entering  these -Contests. Right? 

STORIES 

FIRST  PRIZE  -  Helen  C.  Smith   SECOND  PRIZE  -  Mathilda  Ac Herman 

THIRD  PRIZE  -  Eileen  G.  Fields 

Honorable  Mentions: (Will  be  listed  in  alphabetical  order  in  ail 

catagcries} 

Velta  M.  Allen  -  Belle  S.  Mooney  -'  Nona  D,  Spath,  ' 

5j»  S,S  Jf.  Sje  if  aft  jfC  if  Jjr  if.  Jjt  Sjs.  if  if =;-  S{*.  2$  if  -%- 

CHARACTER  SKETCHES 

FIRST  PRIZE  -  Truda  McCoy  '    SECOND  PRIZE  -  Helen  C.  Smith. 

THIRD  PRISE  -  fr  i   ., ..Lois1  Vaughn 

Honorable  Mentions:   Velta  M.  Allen  -  Leona  Meals  -  Juanita  Nolte 


ARTICLuS 

PRIZE  -  Belle  S.  Mooney      SECOND  PRIZE  -  Mary  L.  Silvia 

THIRD  PRIZE  -  Jerry  Spinelli 

;  Mentions:   Eva  3.  Bomboff  -  Anthony  Cama  -  Eileen  G.  Fields 

i     *•.....  g  4-"V\  -      T'T/4*  vs  r-  ~r*~  n-u«  -4-1—-. 

u  •     Oki^LTiii    —    uQUcx    ±J »     opd-un 

**'      if  $£"*$ ^f  5¥  *fc  >£  $fc >•  ?K  'S  -P  ;v  ^  *¥»  mffc 


Eileen  G.  Fields 
:  -  Helen  C.  Smith 

Har  "ir  .- ;';  K .  Lahr 


SECOND  PRIZE  -  Katie  Hallock 
TIED  FOR  SECOND-Paul  E.  Pros: 
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Boy?  will  be  boys!  I  was  wonder  lug  why  all 
the  "tittering"  when  Norbert  Marciniak,  as- 
sisted by  "kibitzer"  Eddie  Daas,  cut  the 
masthead  for  this  paper.  NOW  I  know!   Oh, 

well,,  as  long  as  they  had  fun!   (Seriously, 
though,  Norbert  deserves  a  big  THANK  YOU 
for  his  help  in  getting  out  recent  Bundles). 


•fa 


I*d  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  apologize  to  Mary  L. 
Silvia,  "~Tast  month,  while  cutting  stencils  for  The  Old  Oaken 
Bucket,  I  inadvertently  typed  "his"  for  "her",  thjrjby  ©hanging 
the  meaning  of  a  sentence.  It  should  have  read;  And  her  insatia- 
ble ambition  sent  her  husband  to  his  death.    Sorry. 

SPECIAL i  Claire  Emerson, Editor  of  PEOPLE'S  FAIR  MAGAZINE, 
and  Judge  in  our  Short,  Short  Story  Contest,  a«K»  me  to  convey 
her  Thanks  to  all  you  nice  folks  who  sent  her  Christmas  Cards, 
and  also  remembered  her  Birthday  recently/   She  enjoyed  hearing 
from  you,  but,  with  her  many  duties,  is  too  busy  to  answer  you 
individually.  I'm  sure  you  all  understand  how  it  is. 

And  now,  I,  myself,  have  to  offer  the  same  aP<*W-°^8  *J 
the  added  UAPA  duties-  since  George's  illness,  and  the  state  or 
my  health,  I,  too,  find  it  an  impossibility  to  anfweJrta^_r^ 
accumulated  mail  of  the  past  several  months.  £l;"e»  d£  ™^™ 
me  if  I  have  not  *  answered  your  letters,  or  Get  Wall  wras,  i 
DO  appreciate  your  thoughtfulness,  and  I  will  WW  l»r«  to 
answer  all  current  mail,  a  little  at  a  time.  Write  me  again, 
won't  you?  Thanks  a  lot. 

ROSES  to  all  you  folks  who  have  ALREADY  mailed  in  your  Con- 
test entries.   Your  response  it  gratifying  t-nd  overwhelming!  I 

knew  you  were  just  waiting  for  a  Contest  to  rat  *W  siting?. 
fcSept  it  up!  Remember,  you  can  enter  AL^  ...\e  of  the  Oontesjy. 
DEADLINE  is  May  15th, but  why  wait  with  Your  m.  ,ry?  Mail  it  N0W1 

And  speaking  of  Writing,  have  YOU  written  to  the  NEW  Editors 
whose  papers  have  recently  been  added  to  our  Bundles?  I  m  sure 
they'll- greatly  appreciate  hearing  from  you. Constructive  criti- 
cism, helpful  suggestions,  as  well  as  praise,  will  be  welcomed, 
I'm  sure.  All  our  Editors  went  to  please,  so  let  them  know  what 
your  wishes  are. 

My  heartfelt  Trunks  to  Paul  1.  Pross ,  Jr.  for  publishing  my 
poem,  Morning,  in  last  month' s  WINDFALL,  and  to  Bill  Ellis  for  • 
nice' print  job  on  it. 

HATE  YOU  MADE  YOUR  PLANS  about  attending  the  Chicago  Con- 
vention, July  7-ieth?  I  expert  to  see  YOU  there! 
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MOTHERHOOD 

By  Helen  E.  Middleton 

Esther  Talford  sat  mending  Mervin's 
socks.  Lamplight  fell  kindly  on  her 
greying  black  hair,  slightly  rounded 
shoulders,  her  thin,  efficient  hands. 

Tay,  the  fat  alley  cat  she  had  be- 
friended, purred  loudly  at  her  feet. 
Opposite,  Mervin  read  the  evening 
paper.  There  was  no  sound  except  the 
cat's  singing  and  the  rustle  of  the 
newspaper,  Esther  thought:  I'd  like  to 
switch  on  the  radio,  but  Mervin 
wouldn't  like  it.  Tonight,  with  the 
news  I've  got,  I  want  him  in  a  good 
mood!  She  bit  her  lower  lip.  Why  was 
it  that  Mervin  couldn't  or  wouldn't  un- 
derstand how,  at  36,  she  longed»to 
have  a  child  in  the  house;  a  little, 
trusting  child  to  carry  on  the  family 
name  and  traditions  and  love?  Reso- 
lutely, she  put  down  an  uncompleted 
sock.  |  ' 

"Mervin,"  she  began  hesitantly, 
knowing  how  he  disliked  interrup- 
tions, "I  want  to  tell  you  something." 

With  a  sigh  of  obvious  resignation, 
her  husband  emerged  from  behind  the 
newspaper.  His  thin  face  was  strained; 
a  frown  pulled  his  sandy  brows  to- 
gether. 

"What  now?"  he  asked.  A  sheet  of 
newspaper  slipped  from  his  hands  and 
he  scuffed  at  it  impatiently  with  a 
polished  shoe. 

(Continued    on     Page  Two) 


THE  SPIRIT 
OF  THE  GIFT 

'Tis  not  the  weight  of  jewel  or  plate, 
Or  the  fondle  of  silk  and  fur; 
'Tis  the  spirit  in  which  the  gift  is  rich 
As  the  gifts  of  the  wise  men  were,- 
And  we  are  not  told  whose  gift  was 

gold 
Or  whose  was  the  gift  of  myrrh. 

—Edmund  Vance  Cook 
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LOVE,  THE  GARDENER 

By  Leonora  Sill  Ashton 

Sheldon  Cheney,  in  the  preface  to  his 
book,  "The  Saints  That  Moved  the 
World,"  states  that  in  the  final  analysis 
of  human  thinking,  there  is  only  one  sub- 
ject of  permanent  interest  and  that  is 
soul.  He  further  adds  that  the  ground 
of  the  soul  is  to  recognize  the  Divine 
actuality  of  life. 

In  the  being  of  every  new-born  child, 
there  exists  that  mysterious  realm — that 
"ground"  of  the  spirit,  ready  for  the  cul- 
tivation and  nurture  of  a  creative  aware- 
ness of  this  high  destiny  which  is  the 
birthright  of  every  boy  and  girl. 

Who  is  the  gardener  capable  of  per- 
forming this  task?    Love,  and  Love  alone. 

Had  we  not  known  this  before,  we 
would  have  been  convinced  of  the  fact 
through  an  event  which  took  place  in  our 
home  this  summer,  wben  two-and-a-half 
years  old  Ann,  and  her  parents  and  baby 
sister  were  visiting  us.  The  grounds  sur- 
rounding the  house,  enclosed  by  a  hedge, 
are  opened  to  the  street  by  a  gate  with  a 
firm  latch.  This  street  in  turn  leads  to  a 
main  thoroughfare  where  two  lines  of  cars, 
moving  in  opposite  direction  speed  continu- 
ally to  and  fro. 

The  latch  on  the  white  gate  fascinated 
Ann.  "She  can't  reach  it  or  move  it 
though,"  we  assured  ourselves.  One  day 
she  did  both,  and  pulling  the  gate  open  she 
darted  towards  the  traffic  filled  street  with 
(Continued  on  Page  Tivel<ve) 


CHILD  SECURITY  PLEDGE 

We  pledge  allegiance  to  Every  Child 
The  one  tor  whom  we  all  must  live. 
We  will  study  his  needs  and  seek  to  give 
Our  thoughts,  our  time,  that  we  may  know 
How  to  teach,  how  to  train,  how  to  help 

him  grow 
In   stature,    in    wisdom,   in   heart   and   in 

hand, 
In  favor  with  God  and  his  fellowman. 

— Source  unknown. 


TIDBITS 

One-Line  Philsopher 

Joy  is  the  Soul's  sweet-scented  rose  .  .  . 
let  us  tenderly  plant  it  this  springtime  in 
heart-freshness  and  enjoy  its  beauty  and 
fragrance  the  rest  of  the  year. 

There  is  no  past  we  need  to  long  to 
return  to.  There  is  only  the  eternally  new 
which  is  formed  out  of  the  enlarged  ele- 
ments of  the  past,  and  our  genuine  longing 
must  always  be  for  a  newer,  better  cre- 
ation.— Goethe. 

Come,  let  us  live  with  our  children. — 
Froeblc. 

Childhood  is  the  budding  time  of  life; 
if  you  injure  the  bud,  neither  you  nor 
others  can  enjoy  its  blossom  or  fruit. 

Conception:  The  Spirit-of-Love  distrib- 
utes life-quality  into  highly  selected  en- 
vironment— the  spiritual  cradle  of  Mother 
Nature's  infinite  creative  progression. 
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It  must  have  been  the  heat!  Anyway,  I  misunderstood  trances 
L.  Vaughn's  reference  to  limericks  in  our  recent  Humorous  Terse 
Contest.  She  meant  there  would  be  separate  prizes  for  the  best 
short  roeras,  which  included  limericks.  There  were  only  about  five 
or  six" limericks,  and  they  were  considered  in  the  judging  along 
■ th  the  quatrains.  Sorry  if  I  mislead  anyone  with  my  statement 
in  last  month's  Chatterbox, 

The  60th  Convention  of  The  United  Amateur  Press  Association 
)w  become  history.  As  was  the  case  in  every  UA'FA  Convention, 
the  theme  again  was  FRIENDSHIP.   It  was  a. great  thrill  to  again 
say  "Hello"  to  old  friends,  and  to  shake  hands  with  folks  Who  had 
up1  to  now  been  merely  "names". 

Mabel  Gould,  Edward  Daas  (The  Man  Sez)and  I,  arrived  at  the 
Iraemare.  late  Wednesday  afternoon.  I  had  -reserved  a  room  with  twin 
beds,  for  Mabel  and  myself.  When  we  wore  ushered  into  a  sumptuous 
suite,   I  was  too  astonished'  to  protest.   (in  fact,  for  once,  Tno 
•  ttarbox  was  s-peechless! )    I  wandered  about   tha  huge  bedroom, 
living  room,  dining  room,  and  kitchen,  in  a  daze, I  explored  the 
numerous  clothes  elosots,  *but  didn't  dare  to  hang  my  modest  ward- 
robe in  anv  of  them'.  Hot  so  Mabel!  She,  "still  as  fresh  and  dainty 
as  the  proverbial  daiay( while  "wilted  lettuce"  could  best  describe 
ma)  busily  started  to  make  herself  at  homo,  all  the  while  protest- 
ing the  absence  of  a  bed  lamp.   Mabel  likes  to  read,  and  write 
letters,  at  night. 

The  ringing  of  the  phone,  finally  brought  me  out  of  my  trance. 

"This  is  Mr.  Saunders,  the  manager,"  a  voice  informed  me. "I'm 
sorry  1  missed  you  whan  you  came  in.   I'd  like  to  welcome  you 


was 


bout  to  an 


the  Grscciore.  Is  everything  satisfactory?" 
in  the  affirmative ,  when  Mabol  prompted  me. "Bad  lamps? 
dors  chuckled.  ,M'\Obu  pictures  above  the  beds  are  reai.lv  Lras--" 
Havin  -  rcmaittrd  r  f  ui  i  us, I  decided  I  might  as  well  com.-  '  an- 
other sc  I  cuickly  murmured  seme  tiling  about  "rates" ,  wondering  all 


tne  wnne  noi 
didnf  t  havi;  • 
gracious'  and 
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host , informed  me 
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Casual  Convention  Comments 


I  WENT 


July  10,    1955 
I  CopV  '        I 

Dear  Fallon •■-members  of   U.A.P.  A. 

As  these  personal  impress- 
ions are  behig  committed  to  paper, 
one  of  our  most  successful  "United" 
conventions  (the  60th)  is  drawing  to 
a  close  here  in  Chicago;  and  it  is 
with  a  mingling  of  joyful  and  sad- 
dening emotions  that  we  bid  depart- 
isg  delegates  farewell. 

We   rejoice   in  having  met 
so  many  wonderful    people,    while  at 
the  same  time   pondering  as    to   just 
how  many  of  us  shall   ever  meet  again 
for  we  remember  with  a  sigh  the  twelve  members  who  depart- 
ed this   life  during  the  past  year. 

Like  ships  passing  in  the  night,  we  meet  and  greet  and 
then  speed  apart,  sometimes  never  to  meet  again:  a  fact  which 
should  sanctify  and  intensify  the  all-too-few  precious  moments 
when  we  are   in  fellowship  at  a  convention. 

Yes,  this  has  been  a  good  convention!  In  summarizing 
my  notes,  I  find  that  a  total  of  some  sixty-four  have  attended 
this  1955  convention  here   in  Chicago  at  the  Graemere  Hotel. 

I  also  find  it  interesting  to  discover  that  these 
members  and  visitors  have  come  from  ten  different  states  which 
span  our  continent  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific;  for  they 
hailed  from  Massachusetts,  New  York,  New  Jersey,  Georgia, 
West  Virginia,  Ohio,  Illinois,  Wisconsin,  Iowa,  and  California. 
Nor  are  we.  forgetful  of  the  many  who  had  planned 
to  attend,  but  who  were  prevented  by  illness  and  other  last- 
minute  developments  over  which  they  had  no  control.  I  can  but 
assure  you  that  each  one  of   these  was  greatly  missed. 

Amoug  those  in  attendance  are  six  former  presidents 
of  the  "United";  besides  three  newly-elected  presidents  of  all 
the  foremost    "Amateur  Journalist"   associations   in  the  United 
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CONVENTION  PHOTOGRAPHS  '  k 

There  were   several  group  photos  taken  during  the  Chicago  conven- 
tion.     If  you  wish  oopiep    of  these  you  nay  secure   them  ifrom  the  See-* 
retary,   Edward   F*.  Daas*    550  North  19th  Street,   Milwaukee.  3,  Wisconsin, 
The   convention  phcto   costs   50  cents  each;    the   others   are  10  cents 
each*      In  order   to  help  you  to  identify   the  members,   keep  this  page 
for  reference    if  you  are  coins:  to  order  some. 

Number  1. -Convention  photo   (read   from  left   to  right   on  all  pictures). 

Little  Kathy  atd  her  mother,   Lily  Dolin,   Margar&t  K.   Jones,    Carl  A. 
Josseck,  Matilda  Ackerman,   Harriet  Gllmore,   Christine  Clancio,   Ronald 
Giajriclo,   Marge  idaas  and  Fred  C.  Eichin.     At  speakers1   table:  Alma 

Rusty1    Sielxel'baUEi,   Milton  R.   Grady,    Irna  Re- lei,    Larry  Doucotte,   Jr., 
Maud  Curtis,   Edward  F.   Daas  and  Easter  Lily  Ellis.    (Continuing  on 
outer  side)  Mrs,   and  Mr,   Joseph  Ellis,  Estella  Scharf,   Clara  Goebel, 
Ann  Wiestling,    Nona  D.   Spath,   Maude  Blackwell,   Bea  Dragln  and  Pearl 
Thomas.      Inner  grpupi    J-rj.es  F,   Dolin,   Florence  Ackerman,    Irma  A,   Keehn, 
Orella  B,   Hals,teady   Mabolle  S.   Hennlng,   Gcorr.o   r.   Clancio,   Jr.,   Ethel 
Boehme,   Ella  Laufenberg  and  L.  Mabel  Gould.    (Back  of  them )   Bertha 
Mason,    Louis   CK    Brechlor,    Gustavo  Kiss,    Pearl  F.    Kiss,   Margaret   Lohr,   L 
Margaret  D.   Larson-,    Lorraine   Good,    Hilda  Dlorkes    and  Lews!  S.   Thomas. 
(Wm»  Wallace  Fills   and  James  A>  Douce tto   not   on  the  photo  as    they 
were   taking  photos.) 

No.   2. -The   official  Board:  Wm.    »allace  Ellis,    Official  Editor;  Irma 

Reitci,    Chairman  of  the  Executive  Board;   Lawrence  L.  Doucotte,..  Jr., 

President;   Maud  Curtis,   Second  Vice-President;  Edward  Fa  Daas,  Sec- 
retary, 

No.   3. -Three   Presidents   of  the   national   organizations:   Milton     R.   Gra- 
dy  of  the  American;  Alma  We ixelbaum  of  the   National;   Lawrence   L. 
Douce  tto    of   the   United., 

No,   4». -Present  President,    Lawrence  L.   Doucette,   Jr.   and  retiring 
Pre od lent,    Irma  Reitci. 

No,   5, -Present  andpast  Presidents  $  .Lawrence   L,   Doucotte,   Jr.,   Y/m.  Yi . 
Ellis,    Irma  Reitci,    James   F.   Dolin,    Louis   G.   Breohler  and  Edward  F. 
Baas  •'■■■'.','.'■' 

OUT   OF   DATE  WIDOW'S 

To  rime   In  time  Now  that  Jim   Is   buried 

To  earn  a  dime  I've   gone   to  live, with  Jane. 

The  rifcter  must   bo   right.  Her  husband  -  Br,   Harry, 

But   if   : t   rimes   and  chimes  Well,    It   isn't   just  the  same* 

t-heso    tiros,  So   now   that   son  is   married 

You're  :y    out   of  date,  (His   wife    Is    an   odd  one) 

1  Ifvo  tarrledj 
■vful  sum. 
In  poetry,  rao   rrxonaa   one  uooG  to  greet  me 

/.ou're        o   late ,  Are    in  the   sane   moloo# 
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Hello,  all  you  nice  people  1   Sorry  I  couldn't  be  with  you 

last  month.  But  it  is  good  to  find  that  some,  of  you  missed  met 
Thanks  ever  so  much  for  the  Get  Well  cards.   I  appreciate. them 
very  much,  but  must  ask  you  to  please  forgive  me  for, being  able 
to  answer  you  personally  at  this  time.  I  still  tire/ easily  and 
must  spent  a  great  deal  of  time,  "just  resting".    ^o1. 

Also  want  to  Thank  those  of  you  who  have  taken  the  trouble 
to  mail  me  copies  of  newspapers,  or  clippings,  containing  either 
my,  or  my  son  Jack  Ritchie's  stories.  Many  of  these  arrived  here 
while  I  was  ill,  and  frankly,  I  have  forgotten  who  sent  what. 
I  am,  however,  deeply  grateful,  to  each  and  every  one  who  was  so 
thoughtful.  Thanks  a  million,  dear  friends. 

And  would  like  to  add  one  more  Thank  You,  to  the  publishers 
who  printed  Contest  material  in  the  last  Bundle.  Both  the  writers 
and  I,  think  you're  "super"! 

And  since  you're  all  so  good  about  doing  nice  things,  why 
not  sit  down  RIGHT  NOW, aria  write  a  "Hell*  -  how  are  you?"  letter 

to. George  Boehme?  I  am  happy  to  tell  you  that  he  is  feeling  much 
better  these  days  -  but  a  letter  from-YOU  would  add  a  bit  of  sun- 
shine to  these  gloomy  Fall  days.  {I've  got  a  great,  big  basket 
of  "Thank  You' s"  saved- up  -  so  here  are -some  for  all  of  you  who 
will  write  to  George!) 

Also,  just  for  fun  (Who  needs  a  better  reason?)  drop  a  few 

lines  to  that  hard  working  trio  --  Eddie  Daas,  Mary  Nelson  and 
Norbert  Marciniak.  The  only  time  they  take  "time  off"  from-UAPA 
work,  is,  when  they  are  reading  their  mail,  so  — • — I 

Speaking  of  Norbert  (who, -besides  various  other  tasks,  cuts 
all  our  mastheads)  olease  don't  blame  him  for  the  Cat  on  this  -- 
beautiful  one.  I  should  have  used  this  masthead  last  month!  So, 
let's  all  just  imagine  a  big,. fat,  gobbler  up  there  -  one  who  is 
wishing  you  -  A  HAPPY  THANKSGIVING  DAY! 


all 
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Have  read,  and  enjoyed, 
in  our  recent  Bundles.  Have  not  had 
far,  but  will  try  to  remedy  that  i. 
start  with  CHICAGO -MINIATURES,'  today 


NEW -publications  appearing 

;ime  to  comment  on  them  so 

the  coming  months.  Let  us 


^Thls  co-opera 
both"  poetry  and  "or 


venture-  by  Chicago  UAPA  members,  contains 
-  a  real  treat  for  all  tastes. 


v^ 


*-wj 


k 


f 


^* 


\ 


«4 


n  iJfe-Sra^nut  S  t . ,     Milwaukee  5, 


9     -jsi   cs«ii      «s3 

ublished  by  Irma  Reitc 

A  tJNJTED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  FJBLI CATION 


Folume  VIII 
Third  Chat 
Sept.   1955 


*  *v 


HI  folks!  Bet  you  always  thought  you/ 6  have  to  he  dead  to 
get  to  PJFwJjIoEI  'Td'in'w  sol  I  just  got  back  from  there,;  and 
I'm  more  alive  than  ever!  'Uirse  1  must  admit  that  mv  Paradise 
is  better  known  by  another  name  -  WASHINGTON  ISLAND,  WISCONSIN. 

I  have  done  a  lot  of  traveling  and  sightseeing,  but  I've 


never  met  up  with  a  place 


quite  like   this  Island  fs 


sheer  Beauty.  I  could  write  pages  about  the  scenic  beauty  of 
Washington  Island,  but  "it's  a  place  you"'ve  got  to  SSS  to  know 
the  magic  of  it.  And  "see"  it  I  aid,  With  Rita  as  my  guide,  we 
explored  one  beautiful  spot  after  another. 


For  those  of  you  who  are  statistically  minded,  here  are  a 
few  facts;  Jean  Nicclet  discovered  the  Island  in  1634.  It  lias 
just  off: .'the  tip  of  Door  County  peninsula.  The  white  man' (most- 
ly Nordic)  started  to  settle  there  about  125  years  ago,  2b e 
Island  contains  1,488  acres  -~  26  square  miles.  The  perflation 
at  present  is  786.  (At  the  next  census  it  should  bo  at least 
7 no  -  John  and  Rita  are  seriously  considering  making  the  Island 
tbeir  permanent  home).  Seven  miles  of  water  separate  the  festv- 
ington  Island  from  the  main  land.  There  is  a  grade  school. High 
School,  Community  Kail,  two  churches ,  and  just  about  everything 
else  you  would  expect  in  a  small  community,  including  a  local 
doctor.        ■ 

Yet,  Washington  Island  is  different^  This  is  due  to  the 
people  f/ho  call  the  Island  "home'''.  They  are  to  a  great  extent 
of  Danish  and  Norwegian  descent.  I  had  always  had  an  idea  that 
Nordic  people  were  "cold".   I  couldn't  have  been  more  wrong! 

The  moment  I  stepped  off  the  ferry  and  met  the  Island  /taxi 

driver,  Mads  Hanson,  I  started  to  revaluate  my  opinion*   His 

rana  handclasp  and:  his  smile  was  an  :  introduction  to  the  general 

friendliness  of  the  Island,  folks.   This  was  confirmed  more  and 

more  as  I  met. other  Islanders. 

Thero  were  the  Early  Jessens  and  their  children,  who  Wel- 
comed me  to  the  Island.  And  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ray  Kr ay so  who  accept- 
ed me  with  xhe  gra 
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fjevada  the  Gambling 
State,  and  Mining  of 
all  kinds.  Eating  ,<  v 
places  all  had  bajtfj  and 
were  full  of  gapbling  / 
machine  s  ..,  We,  visited 

in    3onn    artr?    tricinitV 
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>—v9  mi,  from  nearest 
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Very  rev/ 
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farming. 


.town  of  Wells . . . 
/'Changed  to  spare 
/and  went  back  to 
Wells  —  got  new  tire,  j 
and  went  on  to  lovely 
in  Reno  and^vicinity  /  little  City  of  Twin  Falls, 
from  Fri..!til  Mwa.,    S_*! Idakq^  Took  motel  for 

.y/with  two  Nephews:        V _ the--nighW - 

Qe7>°  ^-'om   has  work  with  American 

Ts.  S.  Union,  and  we  went  to  a  3.S.  of  his.  On 
Sat.,  were  with  other  nephew  and  familyj  he 
]  works  in  a  copper  mine  and  lives  on  the 
-   grounds  in  a  nice  modern  company  house.  Had 
Picnic  supper  in  a  Canyon,  by  a  river  —both 
nephews  and  children,  nine  of  us.  We  got 
some  lovely  rocks,  very  remarkable,  petrx- 

fied  wood,  Copper  and  others Reno 

->-".\  is  called  the  "Biggest  Little  City  in 
the  World"  and  everyone  knows  about 
"Harold's  Place"  for  gambling* 

Jrom  Reno,  drove  n.e.  through 
-••X^desert,  mountains,  forests 
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Since  our  first  issue  of  Chicago  Miniatures,  we 
have  received  many  heart-warming  letters  from 
our  friends  of  the  U.A.P.A.  Truly,  each  encour- 
aging comment,  like  a  magic  fountain,  serves  to 
refresh  Pegasus..,. A  SINCERE  THANKS  TO  ALL,  and 
now.   -'Hello  again!" 

Alice  Julian,  Editor 
oooo ooo ooo — ooo ooo ooo ooo oooo 
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The  cicada  is  back  in  the  white  oak  trie, 

He  has  come  to  cry  his  bitter  news; 

In  his  voice  is  a  plaintive  note, 

And  a  tinge  of  sorrow  our  thoughts  imbues. 

With  a  vague  portent  that  is  felt,  not  seen, 

We  know  it  is  time  for  the  leaf  of  green 

To  turn  to  brown,  and  the  flowers  to  seed, 

And  the  grass  to  wither  upon  the  mead. 

Summer  moves  on  in  majesty, 

Radiant  sunrise,  dazzling  noon, 

Spectacular  sunset,  serenity, 

And  a  bountiful  harvest  for  gathering  soon* 

—  Mary  Hill 

TRUTH,  said  George  L0  Greene.  *  is  something 
man  cannot  create;  neither  can  he  destroy  it. 
He  can  only  discover  it*" 


THE  COMMENTATOR 


o 

Presenting  the  opinio*  of  Milton  R.  Grady  in  matters  con- 
cerning the  National  Amateur  Press  Association  Printed  by 
him  at  Pill-box  Press,  1726  55th,  Des  Moines  10,  Iowa. 


There  Ought  to  Be  a  Law! 

Among  many  of  our  members  a  good  subject  for 
jest  is  the  annual  "Let's  Amend  the  Constitution" 
movement.  Actually,  the  basic  tenets  of  our  legal 
framework  are  changed  not  at  all.  The  added  frills 
or  afterthoughts  that  are  tacked  on  each  year  are 
usually  arrived  at  by  meeting  head-on  some  '  minor 
crisis"  in  the  conduct  of  the  association. 

Changes  are  good  for  progress.  Look  at  the  auto- 
mobile' This  year  the  membership  will  act  on  six 
proposed  amendments  to  the  NAPA  Constitution. 
These  proposals  were  printed  in  the  March  N.  A. 

The  following  paragraphs  are  intended  to  convey 
my  reactions  to  the  legislative  changes. 

PROPOSED  AMENDMENT  NO.  l-"To  require 
either  activity  in  the  recognized  pursuits  of  the  hobby  of  ama- 
teur journalism  or  the  alternative  of  paying  increased  dues  in 
order  to  remain  as  a  member  of  the  association  .   .  . ' 

An  irritating  thorn  in  many  publisher's  skin  is 
the  subject  of  "deadheads."  These  silent  members 
are  just  names  on  the  membership  list.  They  neither 
write,  publish,  or  take  an  active  hand  in  adminis- 
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.'•    "Yas  sir, that  wuz,  her  nai^;-- 'Thanksgiving  An', -anyhow,   that  wiw  .-hat 
everbedy  called  her,  She  an'   I  useter  wuk  at*,  the  same  white  folks'  houses  soiuettuos. 
An'   she 'wuz 'the  thankfullest,   singinest  woman  I  ever  seed.  She:d  go  round  singlr*1 
that  li'l  ole  song,-sorae  words  outa  the  Bible, to  a  tune  she  made  up  herself, I  reckon? 

"She  alius said  she  wuz  so  thankful  case  she  could  earn  money  to  give  back  to  Gad 
fer  all-  His .  blessin's  to  her.  She  wuz  alius  h^lpin'  folks, too,  " Thanks givin'  An', -it  ... 
wuz  sure  "hor  rightful  name,1'       '"<  ,    •   ■  .  •     \ 

An  she  wuzn't  dumb, ei the r,-knowed  what  wuz  in  her  Bible , 
and  often  sed  if  folks  would  read  thafe  great  Book, they  wouldn't  git  into  all  kinds  of ., 
meanness ,-this  juvnile,  lii"ikency,-an>  parents, too.' ' An'  she'd  tell  how  nany  Bibles  that- 
' Fferican-  Bible  Selety.  printed  an1  sent,  out  all  oyer  the  world, -15, 000, 000  of  'em,  in  '■;■ 
a  year.  She  read  ' bout  that  Edgar  Hoover,*,  he's  some  man,  an'  he  stood  up  fer  Bible  ■■  : 
readinS-said  boys  an'  girls  an'  grown-ups  .need  to  read  It  together  in  their  homes, 

An«   sakes  alive  J     the- way  she 'talked  '  bout'.  Mothers- !goln»' out' to  them  Bars,  .leav- 
irJ   their  .  childern  alone,  to  get  into,  mischief  'an'  -be  -.neglected  an»   sometimes  get  burn- 
ed up  J  tea  i  an!  ".how- folks  get-theirselves  killed  on  the-;hig  hi -ways   'cause  someone 
saia  "0,o«e  more  drink  won't  hurt4»\  Pbro;fo61s^!:ain.'t,got  common . sense i  If  they'd  st^p 
before  they  tuk  that  first  drink,. 'she'd  say,  -they;  wouldn't.,  be  "one  more", or  two  more, 
an'  folks  wouldn't  get  smashed  uplikete  suicide  I 

"But  some  folks  has  sense,fer-,sha-:  said  'that  "Big'  Boy  Texas"  has  voted  himself 
1U1  dry  counties;  an'   they' s  some-;. other, dry  .spots'- -tody-Ohio-, and.  other  States  have  dry 
counties.  She  read  all  about  sech ;  things '  in  a  Paper 'she  ■  took; 

-■■  -'-    --:■':   ■  '■;•._      /  '. l '\l'''^!] ■■';'"  '•  "Well, guess  I'se  talked 
l3hg;enuff,.  So  back  to  Bjjneohd'^'-t^ft^l^t^^^i^f'Bttt  I  sure  wanted  you-alls 
to  know   'bout  "Thanksgivin'  An'.'1'     $    .,-  ;.'  .'V  /..f7^"'"1'  '-•' 


"Our  judgment  is  as  good  as  ourr  information",  Yep,  a;  right  good  sayin'J 

g^     But.  no  iwb .'folks ' are  alike , 
.  £-'c.h,v Hammer  .find  fault  with  the 
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>Jcw  this  is  one  of  Budah;s  sayings?  '- 
-Hatred  ceases  not  by  hatred," 

Some  of  the  participants  in  any  dif- 
ficult or  unhappy  situation  must  .show- 
the  love  (which  is  "active  goodwill"), 
that  mollifies,         '.'/•  ■■■  ■■'■- 

Then  add  "cooperation"* I  That's  a  good 
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sounding  word  |"  One  -man  enterpriser's  went  g  g 
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out  of  style )  TEAM  WORK  is  the  "watch- 
'word  in  business  today,"     GRQAHIZATIOIf 
are  merely  groups  of  men  and  women 

UIMG  STEP,   and  carrying  the  same     J^g 
TUNE",       ifcrle  Crowell,  .  '       .'     '    gg 

.'•*;  Cooperation'  is  spelled  with  two  Iet-,P,g". 
ters  -  WEa,  ''''$%■ 

.  ■   ■  8 ,  H  ■ 


Let  not'  the 

Saw ;  nor  the 
Screwdriver  say  to  the  Plane,  'Your  work 
is  all  surface  work,-  shallcw' , 

Each  Tool  has  its  own  distinctive  work 
to .  dp, all'  Cooperating , 

:  "It's  the'  everlasting  tearosroiki    '  . 
.  Of  evdry  bloomin'   soul,"     J^Kriox^ 
If  .I've  been '.the  Masfter  and  Saw ,  or  the 
Screwdriver ' and  P,uler,on  this  "Who  are 
the  Common, People11, -let's  call  in  some 
other.  .Tools, /For 'Inst,, Nona  Spath  will 
use  her  Tool  next  issue,   (Most  of  these 
ideas , and  expressslons  at  bottom  of  page 
are"  from 'a'leafiet  Dr, Thompson  sent  me.) 


■a 

a 

3 
r* 
A 
& 

3- 
Q 


3 


2 

i 
i 


i- 


3   I 


.  §  3 

5  6  E 
o.fr  » 

1     2.  S  2 
I    III 

3'    «  a  § 

5     5. 9  a> 

2.     2  o"l 

i  I'll 
a  ill 

tr     £   q  fl> 


w  *r  m 

13s' 

*      * 

b   >  fl> 

a  r  a 

o     o    J-H 

»  °   < 

K       J  o 
B    da 

«.  *    9 

S  o  3 

5  ~  o 

5  o  ~» 

o.  "*  a 

o  £•  3 
w,  ps   re 

a*   3. 

s  1  = 

■     3  *0 
'    t 

B"   ■ 

§    B 
7   3 


>  8? 

s  £ 
ft  a. 

a  j 

re  Kr 


5  3* 
a  © 

3"  - 


c 
•a  i-h 

s-  ££ 

3*  i-«) 

«+  S 
v  ■ 
a  (j 

5f  e0 
o 

as  a 

'    a. 


3*  w 
S  © 

s3  a 


to  ^3 
«   ST 

3' » 
5  | 


3    3" 

p.  2 


TO  3 

B*  S. 

©  t;* 

3  _ 

era  S 


3  2  I" 

©    3  jo 

si9 


3     3" 

ST  <* 
■*  » 

SJ    3 

a,  C 

_  o 
o  3 
<    re 


E-  -<•  <a  a- 


*  2.13 

3    3 


3 

a 

CO 

SJ   i 

©  , 


2  » 
*i  ►*    * 

%    ©    3" 

&  2  ^ 
*^  5   re 

8?     O 

Is't 

>3    *~i 

3/  cr  cd 

3T-    S3      £ 

■  »  a** 

g    S3 

;  -era 


H  H 

3  3 

©  a 

a  a 

o  — 

H  S3 


©  3 

3  a- 

O  ^ 

re  -s 

-•  p- 

<-*-  © 

ff  =3 


>5^ 
&  5" 


a    3^ 

«*•  re 

B    S 


H  H  ,j 

©   3*  !? 

-.  ©  £ 

£•  d  ^ 

u  era  M 

""    3-  3* 


O    3 
3   <W 


O.  of 
P.  re 


§"§• 


S3, 
3 


1  3 

Si  rB_ 
O  '1 

3 

■< 
»1 


&■  * 

'.?    3" 

S3 

a| 

;    Hi     O 

o   * 


s-sa 

r^S   £ 


3*  "    & 

<»  &*" 

£.  S'  3 

«<  3*_  <-* 


W  H  2 


3"  re' 
re  < 

o 


i-i 


n 


i4.  w 

3"  3 

Q      03      £ 

™  sn    re 

~    3-  3 
Q. 

CO 


S.  a- 

re  SW 
o 


£   ^  3 

3^3 


A 

'r= 

,  re  »* 

r/i 


^j    63 

3  E. 


to    3 
© 


^ac,  s 

S'»  3 

.  3  re 

TO  ?  g? 

|U 

0  3"^; 
3  «>  ST 

-*  S  -re 

3    J2. 


S  to 

o   £ 
3"  S 


3    3 

©,  a. 


3*.  >-•  b> 


=>*  3 


w  © 

°  s 

£S  a. 

re  re 

sr  © 


»    3 
re  << 


8*6 

a. 


3 


ft  3- 


CO 
©     - 


£>   C!  e 


3   3" 


3-g- 
§  g 
'     re 

3- 

13 


o 
5 


re 

3* 


O 

c 
-« 
pr 


e    ?s 


o 

-3 

1 


to    a 

3 


5s=  © 


o 

c 

*& 

p 


3  3 

CO  SJ 

©  K 

©■  re 


3   re 

^   & 

re   q 

3* 

53  3 
3  O 
TO   <-* 

5t 


P    S!     C 

(^  o   5 

f5   >=t  Cu 


?  2 

►3  3 

o  » 

re  P- 

©  ~. 

|-1  TO 

re  o 

a  3 


or    - 
3 


3* 

CO     >-b 


3 


3" 
93 

s 


3 

a.  i 


B" 
(9 


3" 

3 


re 
a. 


H  H    - 

3-33    > 

©  °  tt 

re  r*  gf 

3"  © 

?§» 

O     3     03 

3    a    3 
Co    ^    ci. 

3  Sr  a. 
a.       o 

-  >  ;=! 

O  3    M 

3  3.  3 
2         - 

<     03 

3"  3 
c.  5. 

©    -Sj 
ra    3    3* 

c  §   °- 
3^  w-  ts 

2  re    ^ 

g  -.  3 

03  f"    £3 
3^9? 

3.  3*  re 


©   2 
5»     *L  o 

£.  £f 


S3 

S 


P 

* 


55 


5^ 


-J 


Ci 


M 


_-HICfl60  MINIATURES 

oooe-— = ooo— — ooo« — ooo-—  ooo- — ■ooo— —  ooo-— oooo 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS 
ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 


Vol.  1  -  No.  3 
Oct. -Nov.  1955 


As  I  write ,  we  have  not  quite  yet  come  to  these 
months.,. October... November... but  very  soon  I 
shall  flip  a  calendar  page,  and  shall  know  that 
it  is  the  time-for-return  of  many  lovely  things, 
...»  Crisp ,  invigorating  autumn  days;  roof- 
tops lightly  silvered  with  first  frost;  winter 
asters  graciously  nodding  "hello",  brown-leaf 
afghans'at  their  feet;  fresh  apple  eider,,  sweet 
and  tangyj  Halloween,-,  and  merry  neighboring 
children— oh  no,  Withces  Jn  Goblins—calling  at 
my  door  .  .  .  Then  another  calendar  page  turned, 
.  .  .  ,  Spicy,  golden  pumpkin  pies,  and  savory 
mincemeats;  turkey  and  trimmin's  .  .  „  Indeed, 
most  blessed  of  all,  THANKSGIVING,  when  all  men 
are  kindred,  as  the  nation* voices  its  multifold 
thanks  for  God's  bounties.  From  seeds  sown,  to 
the  harvest  reaped  .  .  .  Greetings  to  these  old 
familiar  things,  so  shiny  new;  it  is  the  time 
for  their  return I 

—  Alice  Julian,  Editor 
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AS  I  SEE  IT 
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Troubles  are  like  little  babies, 
Both  have  unquenchable  thirst. 
And  most  people  know 
They  continue  to  grow 
Only  when  they  are  nursed, 
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Farewell    Summer  I        Welcome    Autumn  I 

"Will  Simmer  with  her  heated    breath    ever  go  amy?" 
Thus  sighed  weary  humans,  perspiring  all  the  day. 

Ruddy  Brother  Autumn,  with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye, 
Heard  complaints  and  slander,  so  crept  in  on  the  sly. 

Said,  "I  thought  »twas  time  I  came  along 
To  change  their  sighing  to  a  song." 

"Thought  I  couldn't  come  too  soon, 

So  I  came  in  the  light  of  the  Harvest  Moon",     N.H.C. 


Copy-— 1955 
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After  Summer  Heat,  and  Varied  Vacations,  School  Starts,  Office  and  Industry 
launch  forth  in  full  force,  and  even  Santa  Claus  is  stirring,  people  selling 
Christmas  Cards  at  doorways,  and  Stores  advertising  Toys  and  Gifts I  Thus  Santa 
puts  on  his  Commercial  Mask  i 

Even  UAPA  has  made  a  new  start,  "Forgetting  the 
past,  and  looking  toward  the  future",  asking,  perhaps,  "What  is  fitting  to  pre- 
sent to  our  readers  for  their  reading  pleasure?" 

*  It  strikes  me,  that  it  would  be 

very  "fittin'"  to  do  a  little  review  work,  by  perusing  a  wise  article  by  "our 
Bill"  Ellis,  in  the  United  Amateur  of  May,  lQ5Ji»  entitled  "An  Evaluation",  under 
"Bundle  Reviews". 
Quoting  from  parts  of  it:  "Consider  the  distribution  of  each  Bundle,  as  if  it 

were like  a  Magazine,  with  various  departments j  each  indivudual  editor  in 

charge  of  his  chosen  field  of  representation,*  thus  we  may  avoid  in  the  future, 
many  pitfalls  of  the  past." 

"In  some  instances,  harsh  criticisms  have  been  given 
wings,  bitter  words  have  been  exchanged,  individual  preferences  have  been  propos- 
ed as  templets  for  what  shal  or  should  not  be  published}  some  good  members  hava 
been  lost,  some  excellent  Papers  have  ceased  to  appear,  —  and  we  have  all  been 
the  losers, 

"Each  reader  has  freedom  of  choice  to  read,  consider,  agree  or  disagree;, 
or  to  ignore  entirely.   Each  enjoys  what  appeals  to  his  individual  whimsy,  and 
magnanimously  grants  the  same  courtesy  to  others ....  .This  is  "Freedom  of  the  Press". 

Now 'may  I  add  my  own  idea  -  or  "picture",  of  the  Bundle,  which  I  placed  in 
wy  first  contribution  to  the  Bundle:  "One  of  my  objectives  was  VARIETY,  -  trying 
to  present  a  "tid-bit"  for  everybody,  in  spite  of  the  many  tastes j  I  thought  of 
the  Bundle  as  a  "Picnic  dinner",  everyone  bringing  something  different:  Some  bring 
pickles,  some  bring  pies;  there's  chicken  salad  and  chicken  fries)  some  like 
onions,  -  others  hate  the  smell  |  And  even  GARLIC  suits  some  very  well. 

After  I  made  an  appeal  in  one  of  my  Papers  this  year,  as  to  whether  some  men** 
bera  might  like  to  have  me  "air  my  ideas"  on  "Just  Who  Are  The  Common  People?", two 
persons  responded,  1  am  publishing  the  first  chapter. 
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sbcrptaries  ysn  ?flEsiDEHTs...AS 

WLL  AS  GOT  TOMSBFJL  NATIOBAL  SiSCIliTAEY 

EBBI1  BAAS  HD  CUB  SAflOStL  PKESIBWS1 , # , 

L^WHEFCE  B0UC1TTE..EH5W  TH'P  SAIITO  LOUIS']*   *  *  *  *  * 

MOTS  YOU.. .All  OF  YOU. ..EVERY:  !OJ     Listed  her 


Cn*    i  i  ■  ao*  a<  t     iss    era  ,•  Ronald  YoigtL 
who  owns  and   operates  a  "Isieograph  is    ' — 
working  on  a  "paper" ...golly.* we  sure   j 
hope  he.  seta   it   out   in  tine,'. 
Son»ld  lives  at:   3859  Sullivan  Avenue 

Saint  Louie  ?,   Ito, 
Send  son*  of  your  work  to  hin,   folks., 
or  ,1ust  drop  hint  a  line  and  say  hellok  V/ 
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ftwondorful  welcome  to  all  the  new  mei 

hers  right  here. in  Saint  Louis1.  It  l 
a  real  pleasure  to  see  so  many  faces 
j  our  first  meeting  September  20,  1955 
I      Boon  4  of  the  JSPPSHSOU  HOTEL.     In  fi 

T'wlth  tho  help  of  Victor  Bacon  and  our 
'East   Saint  Louis;  menber,    "TRUDY"   at   the 
nesting,   and   so  many  helpful   entrants   tc 
E~     our   local  chapter. ..it   was,   friends,   a 

moat  .loyotts  moment  for  U.'-.P.A, 
f~\  On^  of  the  fine  things  which  stood   cut    ■ 
\~J  was  the  friendly  atmosphere  /between  tho 

members  then  present.     It  was  such  a 
~" — ■    pleasure  ,to  hear  nembers   stand  ur  - 
*    "      each  say  a  few  words. ...read  eo«e  of 
their  work., , and  the  enthusiasm  which 
lent  itself  to  the  reception  at  your 
^    SABIT  LOUIS  UNITED'  WtiTSaS*    vEHY  FIRST- 
- —     !<T<3TI<?(?'in  the  new  era.     As  President 
of  the  local  group-.  ,W3LCC:~  PBIBKDS, 
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wonderful  Saint  Louie  Chapter; 

'■fro  Marian  Downing  -  Ass't. Secretary 

"r.     3ugene  Dovming-6336  Julian  Avenue 

!r?,  Bre  e  P.  Brown 

MB,  Brown.,, (potential) 

Ir,  Lick  Wilhelm 

!'rs.  Gertrude  Schailbach 

It,  Roger  Courtney-Contest  Chairman 

/ICTCR  E.  8AQ0B local    \fivis<r 

ts.   J«  Pi- -t s-2624  So.   XirH'shighway 
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Kiss  Susan  Webster  -  SECHETffif 

Hrtsi  Pat   Prow.... (special) 

Mr®.  Mlliara  B,   Ittnor,   Sr, 

_*''r.  P.T.   f'artyn  -'''*'- j    ?'>rtmer  Avenue 

Dewey     I- xaiHlor-9C:i-"  v.:st  Swan  Circle 

"-"r.  Louis  Gould  -  ?25  So.   Skinker  Blvd. 

Hiss  Mary  Pershall  -  (at   College) 

HVA.  C.  B0WI1S5..2B30  Ir.dicott   Avenue       (  j 

Kingsley  J.  Luckett  -  Progran  Chairman 
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We  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Greg  Lucy  of    1 
the  ST/.TLER  HOTIL  In  downtown  S<?ir-t 
Louis,   who  has  given  our  eronp  the-  very    j 
fine  and  appropriately  dignified  meeting  I 

s  piaco,  THE  563M  CHABEES  BOOM  located  In! 

/  the  SftXISR.     What  a  wonderful  place  for  , 
our  SATICB4L  SITS  of  the   A58'lVBtSABT 
COMIISflOH  In  1957.     Thank  you,    Mr.  Greg 
Lucy.     Prop  hin  a  line  folks  and   let   Mr, 
Lucy  know  —  what  a  fine  gesture,   on  his 
part.     Sot  only  for  accommodations  now 
but  for  the  wonderful  hopes  of  having 
TEE   ST'TLBR  WM%  in  Saint  Louis  ^t   out 
a  mtcorn  MAT  tc  WWKOm*  »  f    ■ 
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^rd-lt-ll  So.  Seventh. 
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shown? *    Send  8  bit 
are   rquippt-d    to  Ke] 
precious  and   BoaetJ 
will  eventually  have  their  work  reprin 
ed.     This   cooperative  attitude  is  so 
*connendf»h1.e...and  wB.1  tend    to  build  a 
close?  and  nore  iatiwafc<    reiatiQiiehip 
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eddie  s  chaff  or, .  i^**^. 

1st  "Vice     President 

3915  shenand ©ah  avenue,,. 
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CO~FUBIISLrERS.,,,., 
Clara  Ballard  -  WICFIT* 
Trudy  Schmulbach,..east    st.loujLg 
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HAPPY  BIRTHDAY   |FP  JOYOUS  GREETINGS    ("}      ^'lady  got  on  the  bus  and'asked*  V_y 

m„  „v*  rpj.-jj,  rfg.^-ggg     fcUR-ywHlRIS      ''  *hp  ^us  <3river  where  "ifflesniff"   street 

********* 


o 


TO    HLJU   XtiiS 
*•*•*     **     *  .  *    *     *     *     *    *     *     * 

The  welcome  mat   is   out  for  our  IJ.YPi 
here  in  Saint  Louis,,, who  courts  tho 
hand  of  destiny  for  your  attention     O 
in  the  195?  HATICM4L  COF'JENTIOH  SITE, 

***-*'****       *********** 

Peanuts,  popcorn  and   cracker, lacks  to 

Eddie  Baas  who  has  gallantly  stodd  by 

through  the  chaos,  of  convention,  as     _ 

.  well  as  conventions.     Eh?  O  , 

»nd  mav  we  hnva  l^ss  wovwtinn  ,nid.      By  tfce  w  folks:::: 

A«r  TZZL  Zl<Z  IZ  HT  1       rs       DCS'T   Slyr'  ^TR  CBILBRM  TO   CHURCH, 

our  .members  during  the  ships  course       (_)       mt.'^e  totmi 

through  the  new  year  tern  of  office,    •    *  *  * '\  *: - w **. ^  -^ 

V'    •'.-    ■.  „'„         :. ■     i'  UJ.WiJ-J.W-,.  *****************       *      *      *    * 

<*****     **********     *_ 


was.     Vhen  the  "bus  driver  said  he  didn't 

O  know., ,  .she  became  ind ign^nt  as  she  asked 

"Then  what  are  you  driving  a  "bus  fozr~\ 

if  you  don't  3tnow  the  streets"?      hhik^J 

yes,,, it  turned  out  that , the  street  she 

wanted  was  not  "ifflesniff" ,.,ahh  noooo 

she  was  looking  for,   "Raggapewff". 
******************   *** 

TEI'SiJS     COULD     BE     V  1  R  S°§ 
*  *  *  *  ***  *   *  *.  *  *   *  *  *  *  *   *  if*  * 


o 


o 


*    *    *     *    ****** 

TO  those  who  put  yours  truly  into  th 

honorable  office, ..heartiest  thanks 

•  for  the  vote  of  confidence,,, nay  your 

Choice  have  not  beeg  nade   in  vain, 

I   know  so  little"  about  these  things 

that  I    shall  hftye  to  dp  a  lot    to  pro-  * 

tend  having  sonc  knowledge.     Oolly...    O 
**************   ***.*#' 

WELCO'E  TO  «XL  TBSp.  "EFOERS  and  I 
hope  you  will  drop"  tie  a  line,  no  les 
then  ten  words  at   least... during  the 


'  ,PALL»CI»;.by  Gchaffer*    • 
If  only  tongue  could  think... as  quickly 
thinks  the  mind  o 

•ere  long  before  it   speak  a  word  as — T* 

is  unkind  ° 

Rescind  belittling  thoughts  which  evil 


o 


» 


passage  of  the  year*   *t  least  to  say 
HI'Yp  nister  bus  driver,,,,,  .  .  .. 

***■**.      ****;****        ***** 

SUGGESTION;::?" 

Rgcahoended  that  an  ammendnent  be  had  ' 

through  proper  channels  to  rename  ourO 

group ,  T0  N "  T I  ON  •"•  L  US  ITED    s  M ■■  TEUR 

PRESS    -SSCCI-TIOM.      ?dds  to  the  wisdom- - 

of  our  nany  long-standing  members  and 

wl 11  cherish  dignity  a's^ell  as  pride 

inspirational    to  ne^ 

the  public  at   large, 

H^IOH.-L'lliilf'ED  ;'  n 

mOWi'   How  nbout  H 


Such  mis ory  build  with  words,  yet  all 
^.      wound  »f  heart  dispel,,, 
^  So  enter  there,  love's'  meadow, ,fragrance 
restless  of  despair  ' 

Mid  scents  of  blooming  sprigs;  deep--^^. 


™b  e  r  s 


raf 


and  to 
is,  -THE 
SS  'SSCCI  — 

Write  to 


rooted  love  to  bear 
/Ind  fulfill  mch 'melancholy  as  all  inno- 
0    cence  entwined,. 

Whose  lips  with  hunger  thirst;  drink 

deep  till  light  of  nind  - 
•Long  hours  betwixt  each  dawn,  fleet 

draught  of  haste;  that  pleasure"' 
Pledged  between  each  cry. ,as  love  may 

find  full  measure.. 
Yet ,.  .long  before  it  speak  such-  word  as 

is  unkind;  ' 
Oh,  if  our  ton nie  could  think1. 

Then,  as  §uick»,  DR?W  TPE  BlIFDi  J. 
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RING  THE  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  » 
THERE  IS  JOY  TODAY, 
FOR  A  SAVIOOR,  CHRIST  THE  LORD  IS  BORN  I 

IT  IS  THE  BIRTHDAY  OF  THE  "KING  OF  HEARTS* , 

A  KING  DISPENSING  MORE  THAN  "TARTS" . 

HE  CALLS  HIS  LOYAL  FOLLOWERS  "FRIENDS*', 

AND  GIVES  A  LOVE  THAT  NEVER  ENDS. 
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THE  INSIGNIA 

The  White  Star  of  Hope 
O'er  Bethlehem's  hill 
Still  shines  on  the  world 
Through  men  of  good  will. 

For  two  thousand  years 
This  light  has  been  known 
To  shew  men  the  way 
To  God's  holy  throne. 

But  some  turn  away 
And  seek  their  own  light, 
With  hope  of  high  gain 
Through  conquest  and  might. 

The  world  has  known  grief 
Through  failure  of  man 
To  follow  this  light 
And  the  definite  plan. 

Oh,  White  Star  of  Hope 
Shine  over  our  world, 
With  love  the  insignia 
On  banners  unfurled. 


—  NONA  D.  SPATH 
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PEACE  ON  EARTH,  GOOD 
WILL  TO  CHILDREN 

By  Hazel  H.  Branacom 

As  the  Christmas  Season  approaches,  all 
the  Christian  world  takes  on  a  hushed, 
joyous  anticipation  of  expectancy.  We 
lose  ourselves  in  giving,  shopping  for  gifts 
to  give,  cooking,  preparing  food  for  others. 
I  often  wonder  if  deeply  within  the  sub- 
conscious we,  like  the  Magi  of  old,  are 
bringing  gifts  to  the  Christ  Child. 

Unfortunately,  there  are  those  among 
us  who  give  with  our  eye  upon  getting 
and  are  disturbed  if  the  gift  received  has 
less  material  value  than  the  one  we  gave. 
The  straining  after  material  things  often 
causes  us  to  forget  the  gifts  of  the  spirit. 
Love,  kindness,  soft  answers  anft  appre- 
ciation of  each  other  should  take  on 
greater  value  in  our  human  relationships. 

It  is  indeed"  commendable  that  so  many- 
organizations  distribute  material  gifts  to 
the  needy  as  part  of  their  charity  work  at 
this  season.  No  child  should  have  to 
awaken  on  Christmas  morning  empty 
handed. 

The  greatest  gifts  parents  can  bestow 
upon  their  children  are  the  intangible  ones. 
Courtesy,  integrity,  self-esteem,  self-reli- 
ance, resourcefulness,  judgment,  obedience 
to  the  laws  of  the  uinverse,  discrimination, 
control  of  emotions,  poise,  charm,  appre- 
ciation of  beauty,   reverence  for  life  and 


WINTER,  1955-56 


A  BABY  IN  THE  HOME 

A  baby  came  at  Christmas 

And  changed  life  for  us  all — 
While  to  the  little  children 

There  came  a  special  call. 
Hang   up   your    dear   one's    stockings 

Then  fill  them  with  good  things — 
Bright  joys,  to  keep  one  smiling, 

And  love's  perfume — that  clings. 
Make  room  for  tender  words, 

Add  an  embrace  of  bliss — 
Then  tuck  in  an  earnest  prayer, 

And  seal  all  with — a  Kiss! 

"HELPFUL  MINISTRY" 
(Dr.  W.  J.  Thompson) 


their  Creator,  thoughtf  ulness,  consideration 
of  others  and  generosity.  These,  any  and 
all  parents  can  give  to  their  children. 

These  gifts  are  given  by  example,  at 
every  moment  of  the  twenty-four  hours 
in  each  day  and  become  a  way  of  life  for 
those  who  desire  them.  There  is  not  money 
enough  in  all  the  world  to  buy  them.  They 
perform  miracles,  without  a  price  tag,  in 
everv  country  on  earth,  under  all  con- 
ditions. There  are  no  substitutes.  These 
can  be  used  the  whole  year  through,  each 
year  of  life. 

(Continued  on  Page  Ten) 


Christmas  Gr  ee  tings 
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VERA  MARIE  JENKINS 
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EDDIE  SCHAFFER 


■tpfft 


has  fust  writte 


The  Corduroy  Patch 


$3.00  per  copy 

Here,  at  last,  is  the  long-awaited 
collection  of  verse  that  was  born  on 
a  bus  and  written  by  a  startlmgly 
new  and  different  poetic  talent.  The 
Corduroy  Patch  is  the  product  of  a 
remarkable  man,  Eddie  Schaffer,  ex- 
Marine  and  currently  one  of  the  more 
popular  bus  drivers  in  the  city  of  St. 

Louis.  j 

Here  is  a  volume  of  amusing,  sig- 
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\/-    Though  it  is  still  November  while  I  am  writing  this,  there 'is 
■*a  promise  of  snow  in  the  air  outside,  and  the  s^Ioy— -frargratfee  of 
cookies  baking,  indoors. 

No,  Christmas  isn't  too  far  away.  Especially  when  I  close  my 
eveSfr  I  see  you  and  You  and  YOU,  grouped  around  that  Christmas 
tree,  with  your  family.  Your  cheeks  are  flushed  and  your  eyes  are 
shining,  and  your  heart. beats  a  happy  tune.  If  you  will  listen 
very  carefully,  you  will  hear  my  voice  coming  to  you  across  the 

milers,  wishing  you 

A  MERRY,  MERRY  CHRISTMAS 
and 
The  Happiest  of  all  NEW  YEARS'. 


Now  come  with  me  to  Wichita,  Kansas.  Here,  our".  Gladys  Hembree 
has  been  busier  than  the  proverbial bee, .  recruiting  new  UAPA  mem- 
bers. And  WHAT  members!  As  you  will  have  noticed  by  their  publi- 
cations, they  are  not  only  talented ,  but  also  ACTIVE  members! 


SUNFLOWERS 


is  the  attractive  publication  by  Mrs.  Helen  Btnire. 
am  NOT  a  poet, but  I  DO  appreciate  good  poetry,  and  in  SUNFLOWERS, 
I  have  found  nothing  but  excellent  poetry.  I  love  to  quote  favor-' 
ite  lines  from  poems  to  make  my  point  But  -  where  to  begin,  when 
all  the  poetry  is  that  good?  Tell  you  what  -  -  why  don't  we  just 
reread  the  back  issues  of  SUNFLOWERS?  I  find  new  magic  each  time 
I  do  that.  I  feel  sure  you  will,  too. 

KANSAS  GAY-FEATHERS  is  all  it's  name  implies.   It  is  edited 
'by  Ida  May  Hull,  and  is  a  gay  bouquet  of  poetic  ,'*  as  "weir  as -  "grose , 

offerings  by  a  number  of  our  Wichita  members.  There  we  find  a 
beautiful  sonnet, THE  PEARLS,  by  Ida  May  Hull,  as  well  as  an  inter- 
esting Editorial.  In  the  poem  JUST  ONE  DAY,  Ella  Dunn  Howell  adds 
a  dash  of  humor  to  the  October  number,  and  Rose  L.  Wilson  does  the 
same  for  the  November  number.  Helen  Etnire  gives  us  a  glimpse  of 
October  in  Kansas,  while  Mrs.  R.  N.  St.  John  introduces  us  to  WIN- 
TER ON  MY  MOUNTAIN.  (A  cozy  cabin  on  a  mountain  top,  watching  the 
snow' storm  outside,  while  "fragrant  logs  in  the  fireplace  ..keep 
me  safely  warm".  Now  that  is  a  picture  of  which  dreams  are  made) 
Then  we  have  calm  revery,as  we  listen  to  LITTLE  GIRL  IN  PRAYER,  by 

•a  T.  .-ishley,  and  the  homely  warmth  and  security  of  our  kitchen 
in  my  J~  I  by  Nelly  Rooney  Tiller.  And  perhaps  you  shed 
a  tear,  as  I  did,  when  you  read  DERELICT  TIMBER  CLAIM,  by  Nellie 
Sly  Middleton,  and  wondered  what  might  hare  been,  if  -wheels"  had 

x&sied  that  way"*   And  then  you  noticed  BEYOND  THE  FENCE,  by  mm 
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THE   CORDUROY  PATCH 
By 
Eddie  Schaeffer 


First  Vice  president 
United  Amateurs  press  Associ? 
National  and  Global 
POETRY  BELONGS   TO  EVERYONE 


Co-Publishers  j 
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GLOCKENHEIM: 

By  Schaffer 
Between  v.Moms  tongue  and  that  of  foolish  men 
Swords  of  the  world  have  met  in  wars  battle. 
Yet  in  schools  of  oratory  diplomacy  and  peace 

begin.. , . 
Though  the  sound  perhaps"  is  that  of  idle  childrens 

prattle. 

WHY  WE  GO  TO  THE  ZOO: 

(Nothing:  personal.,  .oh  yeah) 
At  last  I've  discovered  why  we  no  to  the  zoo. 
To  see  what,  but  for  the  grace  of  God 
We  might  ourselves  have  been... 

MONKEYS?   ALLIGATORS?    LIONS? 
Who  themselves  passing  In  review 
See  too... 
See  too... 
What  shapes,  but  for  the  grace  of  God 
They  too. . . 
They  too. ., 
MIGHT  HAVE  BEEN  IN. 


^VOCABULARY: : 


_I9§5 

WORDS   TO  LIVE. BY: 
Don't   send  your  kids 
to  church  I 

TAKE    THEM Si 
************ 
*   *  *   *  *  *  ****** 
SUGGEST  OF  THE  YEAR: 

Suggestion  of  members 
bringing  their  past/copy 
of  BUNDLES   to   meetings 
for  circulation  among 
the  many  haspitals  for 
distribution   to   shutins 
and  other  patients  very 
well  taken. 

Do  you  have  a  member 
on  such  a  committee  In 
your  town?     If  not  why. 
not  bring  this  matter 
up  at  the   next  meeting. 

Lois  McFall  has   again 
brought  up  a   good  point. 

BRING  YOUR  OLD   BUNDLES 
TO  THE   NEXT   MEETING  AND 
HAVE   YOUR  COMMITTEE  SO 
DISTRIBUTE   THEM   TO  THE 
SHUT-IPS   AND  OTHERS. 

If  they. desire  to  be-. 
long  to   our  group,    God 
Bless, 'em{      We  want    •  emj 

Our  committe-member  is 
Lydia  Billington  and  I 
am  sure   such  a  ventue 
will  be  well  taken. 

"BUNDLES    TO  THE  SHUT- 
IN".     Good  cheer   to  all. 


Whenever  I   say  anything 

Hoping  It  will  make  you  glad... 
w\\     Somehow  the  words   I  speak 
v  »v\   Like  with  tongue  in  cheek 

ft  Have   the  knack  to  make   you  mad. 

FROM  THE  PRESIDENT  OF  SAINT   LOUIS   UNITED  AMATEURS!        •     . 

is  is   the   custom  of   our  good  president   of   the  National  Group     to  speak 
a  few  words   of  encouragement/,  .so   I   should  like   to  welcome   into  the  Saint 
fouls   UNITED  AMATEURS.:. and  into  the  National  Group   of   United  Amateur  Press 
AS800latlon..tVso  many  fine  people.      From  all  walksof  life   you  come   into  our 
group   searching  for  an   outlet... as   is  natural  of   scribes  and  of  course  the 
muse        While   we   cannot   promise   success    such  as    that   which  make   s    for  greener 
pastures   in   the  material  things... we  can  help  you  along  the  way  witn  friend- 
ship    a  listening  and  willing  ear,    and  a  way  to   express   your  pentup   filings 
which  all   of  us  have.      If  we "didn't    express   ourselves... golly...  "would   just 
be   awful.      And  no  matter  what   we   write   about. ..I   have'always    tried   to   aiscover 
a  way  to  be  happier  In  writing.      If  I  feel  moody.. .I'try   to  write  contrary  to 
that    emotion... and  somehow  or  other  have    found  the  abandonment   of  thought 
Shloh  might  lead  me   to  write   something  gloomy.     Now  this   does  not  mean   that 
I   do  not   write  Mostly  and  eerie  words.      All  of  us,    being  human,    are  not     n- 
f<miMe  and  therefore  when  you  come  into  United  Amateur  FressAssociation 

or  tne   individual  cr^nHatlon/we  embrace  you  with  open  thoughts     ana.  want 
vou   to  remember.. our  aim  is    to   encourage   your  writing. .through  friendship. 
thro,  .h  hearing;:.. through    "papers"    and  through   the    endowment   of   the   American 
way   of  Life.      Regardless    of   your   active   or   inactive   standing. ..*e   need  you 

/.     ,L,   ;ou  mlv  need  us.      If  you  participate   quietly  or  riotously,   we  want 
you  to  f-el^at  home"   when  you  are  with  us/    And  if  your  opinion  differs  from 
ours     GOD  BLESS  YOU... it  is   your  privilege  to  stand  up  and  apeak... and  if  you  , 
have'ideL'wifch  you/feel  n£  help   the  majority   °»  £•  "i™*"*-^   help  IZ  ■ 
to  let  us  know  what  your  ideas   are.      No  one  knows  better   *.an        what  help  can 
do..!and  I   am   so   grateful  to   so  many  people   who   have    carried   the  torcn  of   li;e 
in  their  deeds   as  well  as  in  their  words. ...to  help  our  fellowaan  tnrough  tne 
:" ,'?"t  tlrneo       it  is   dl+'flcult   to  please  all  the  members  all  of  the  t«    v.. 
"Some  of  the  time,    I   Low  there  may  be   some  who   feel  as  If  they  are 
out.      We  want   you  to  belong  to   our  group  voluntarily.      We  want  you  tr 
as  we  believe   that  we  can  take    full  count   of  the  blessings  of  Afflfcev 
land  be  able   to  hold  up  our  heads  with  Prlde.     May  God  bless   you  er 
to   you  this   YULETIDE  SEASON... all  the   joys    and  contentment   and   r 
which  makes   up  a  wonderful  America.      MERRY  CHRISTMAS  PAT  I      ME3 

TO  ALL  of  Win  the  united  amateur  press  association  from  s,l 
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•THINGS  COULD  BE  VERSE 


A  fyeatuAe 


GUEST  POSH 

CLiU    B*ILASD 


CH/CAGO 
M/N/ATURES 


OOOO OOO OOO — -OCO-- 

A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS 
ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

OOOO— — 


-OOO OOO OOO—- OOOO 

Vol.  1  -  No,  6 
Apr.  -  May39f?6 


OOOO 


It  is  always  with  deep  gratitude  that  we  find 
new  publications  appearing  in  the  Bundle.  May 
we  keep  abreast  of  the  times  by  hereby  greeting 
and  thanking  all  newcomers  who  have  contributed 
to  the  good  reading  in  our  looked-for  packets. 
Also,  it  is  wonderful  to  see  an  ever  increasing 
membership  role.  Be  an  ACTIVE  member I  Therein 
lies  the  source  of  a  blossoming  power  to  Ajay, 
and  a  fruitfulness  'bo  its  literary  merits. 

» 

Alice  Julian,  Editor 


)0O0 -CQQ— ---GCO~ — OOO— OOO- 


-000-—  -  OOO 'OOOO 


SUNDAY  MORNING 

Within  the  quiet  cloister  of  the  church 
I  listened  to  the  reading v of  the  Word, 
And  to  the  sonorous  soaring  of  the  hymns 
That  seemed  by  heavenly  angels  must  be  heard, 
Sung  in  joyous  lifting  up  of  spirit 
By  all  who j  like  me,  were  by  grief  beset, 
Had  come  for  a  renewal  of  their  faith* 
Longing  for  relief  from  human  fret. 
As  if  it  were  a  warm  cloak,  happiness 
Came  to  me  and  wrapped  me  'round  ... 
In  that  sacred  place  of  song  and  prayer, 
Hope  and  peace  of  mind  by  all  were  found. 


—  MARY  HILL 
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Out  in  the  country  . 
.4  'bright  sunny  day   , 
Myriads  of  daisies 
Along  the  way. 

Pearly  white  daisies 
Like  bright  starry  eyes 
Daisies  purple  and  blue 
Borrowed  tints  from  theskios. 

In  pastures  and  meadows 
A  carpet  they  laid 
An  intricate  pattern 
Only  Sod  could  have  made. 
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*******   *DAISIES*  * 


Clara  Ballard* 

Cordurojt  Guest 

.,  ICHITA  * 

******** 


THE  QBBER  OF  INTERNATIONAL  LIONS  J 
LIONS  CODE  OP  ETHICS 

To  show  my  faith  in  the  worthiness  of  my 
vocation  by  industrious  application  to 

the  end  that  I  may  merit  a  reputation  for 

quality  of  service. 

To  seek  success  and  to  demand  all  fair  re- 
muneration or  profit  as  my  just  due,  hut  tc. 

accept  no  profit  or  success  at  the  price  of 

my  own  self  respect  lost  because  of  unfair 

advantage  taken  or  because  of  questionable 

acts  on  my  part. 

To  remember  that  in  building  up  my  business 
it  is  not  necessary  to  tear  down  another' si 

to  be  loyal  to  my  clients  or  customers  and 

true  to  myself. 

Whenever  a  doubt  arises  to  the  rights  of 
ethics  of  my  position  or  action  towards  my 

fellowmen,  to  iesolve  such  doubt  against  my- 
self. 

(MOHE  LIONS  CODE  IN  NEXT  ISSUE) 


As  you  can  see  friends  by  the  cartoon 
below... this  is  the  way  we  ought  to  be  in 
our  dues... regardless  of  what  organization 
we  belong.  It  is  the  primary  function  of 
dues  to  establish  for  our  groups  that  self 
respect  which  will  enable  us  to  reach  out 
and  not  only  help  our  fellowman.,.but  to 
further  our  own  goals. 7 

Bander  your  dues  350%  l'.  <T?, 
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EXFBEIBHCES  01 


A  BIS  COT  BUS  EEIVEH::: 
Te  olde  patch 


Boiling  down  Oakland  Avenue,  eastbound, 
with  a  standing  and  swinging  load  out  of 
-Brentwood,  Missouri. ...I  pulled  the  bus  up 
in  front  of  the  Saint  Louis  Arena.,  Waiting 
there  were  four  small  girls,  possibly  ranging 
in  ago  from  7  to  10,  About  to  crack  a  joke 
to  the  big  girl  putting  money  into  the  fare 
box,  I  looked  up  and  saw  tears  in  her  little 
blue  eyes.  "What's  the  matter,  honey,  whatcha 
crying  about"? 

At  that,  the  girl  burst  into  tears  as 
she  cried,  "My  moonie  is  going  to  give  me  a 
whipping  when  I  get  home." 

"Sow  why  is  your  mommie  going  to  give 
you  a  whipping,  honey"/  Golly  I  was  surely 
curious.  For  here  was  something  I  hadn't 
quite  expected  nor  ever  run  into  before, 

"1  lost  $^.85",  cried  the  little  girl. 
All  this  time  the  tears  gushed  from  her  blue 
eyes, ..and  something  was  happening  to  me. 

Yanking  up  the  emergency  brake  I  stood 
up  and  facing  the  bus-jammed  passengers  I 
heard  myself  saying  out  loud,  (even  with  a 
uniformed  policeman  aboard),  saying,  "Folks, 
this  little  girl  is  going  to  get  a  whipping 
when  she  gets  homo.  She  lost  $^-.85.  How  we 
don't  want  her  to  get  a  whipping  when  she  gets! 
home.. ..do  wo?" 

•  By  the  time  I  reached  the  third  row  of 
seats  we  had  collected  over  $5,00..  Even  John 
Law  handed  over  a  quarter.  I  turned  the  money 
over  to  the  little  girl  and  told  her  to  tnank  j 
the  nice  people  on  the  bus.  She  did. 

As  our  rambling  bus  rolled  on  down  toward  J 

yXingshighway  I  felt  an  air  aboard  the  bus  like' 

never  before.  The  American  V»ay.      i 
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Every  impulse  for  a  thoughtful  act 
Or  a  smile  from  a  heart  filled  with  love 
whan  the  hasty  word  much  easier  would  come 
fake  heed'.    Be  directed  by  One  above. 

We  must   learn  to  know  from  simple  things 
And  not  from  some  complex  way 
Lay  aside  all  thought  of  personal  gain 
As  we  travel  along  each  day» 

Each  morn  a  new  day  lies  ahead 
Rejoice,  give  thanks  and  praise 
You'll  find  new  duties  await  you 
For  He  speaks  in  various  ways. 


Few  know  what  it  means  to  pause  each  day 

Or  to   somehow  feel  an  uplift 

But  a  smile  from  a  heart  filled  with  love 

Is  truly  a  wonderful  gift, 

Gladys  Heabree 
Wichita,  Kansas, 


To  all  of  you  who  have  a  birthday  in  the 
merry  nontb  of  J AMU AH Y»«» greetings  and  beat 
wishes  from  the  ole  MICH}  Dot-*  Fa», »,-.... 

Edith  M.  E21GSCK.    -Mrs,  Julia  0,  LESGLE 

Herbert  A.  MARCDUAK         Edwin  L,  BROOKS 

ALIOS  JDLIAK     SORA  KSETH     MARGARET  LOHR 

JQSEFHISB  HIKESKA       KAflJ  M.  HALLOCK 

,     ZYLPRA  BEELiai       SfifA  B.  BABCOCK  / 

\  SADIE  S,  COTHIH8     tfflC,  D.  ALLBMAfi  //, 

\\  OLITE  MGBGAB       LOKRAIIJE  GOOD  (ill 

V\\  MARY  HKLSOK     MARY  FRAME    W.  MYERS     ///// 
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AMATEOR  WRITERS  AMBITION 

My  ambition  is  to  write  about 
Things  that  folks  will  read  and  then 

cut  out 
fo  past  in  scrapbooks  for  all  to  aeo 
.The  cherished  thoughts  for  posterity. 

G.  Edward  Lind 
ftaukegan,  Illinois j 
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SHADOW  Of  DEATH 
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It  comes  like  a  whirlwind   s^>      -~'l 

Out  of  the  night  j^s 

Clutching  us  all  in  its' .grasp    ~ 

Then  departing  taking  along  s*jf. 

-Bite  of  our  inner  selves.    —  -^  <0  C\ 

It  circles  the  world  A 

Until  once  more  it  perches  again       \J 
At  the  door  r . 

And  mocks  with  laughter  the  vail  of  tears(:  J 
It  left  upon  our  souls. 


How  many  visits  this  darkness  makes 

Is  numbered  in  our  hearts 

Toumreil 

Tear  and  stricken  grief 

And  banish  us  all  from  earth. 

Marian  Downing 
•  6236  Julian  Avenue 
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SEND  YOUR  KIDS  TO  CHURCH'.     TAKE  TH® 
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Somehow  there's  a  change, 
I  know  it's  not  I; 
I'm  still  quite  the  same. 
Oh',  I  see  it  now; 
It  is  all:  very  clear 
It's  the  work  of  Jack  Frost  -  - 
He's  paid  his  first  visit  hers. 
My',  Look  at  those  trees, 
They're  a  sight  to  behold, 
A  rainbow  of  colors 
Rich  with  purple  and  gold. 
Watch  that  fox  squirrel  scamper 
With  his  tail  carried  high 
Cut  in  search  of  a  nut 
To  add  to  his  supply. 
And  from  the  lumberjack's  blade 
My,  the  chips  how  they  fly. 
The  logs  must  be  ready 
Old  man  winter  is  nigh* 
Says  old  Farmer  Brown, 
"It's  all  been  quite  a  stain. 
But  I've  fruit-laden  shelves, 
And  in  ay  Sirs  there  is  grain." 
Father  TSiae  has  spoken 
Like  the  chiaies  of  the  clock. 
Peter  Rabbit  seeks  refuge 
In  that  tall  fodder  shoci. 
He  spe&i.s  of  Icag  dreary  days 
And  not  too  far  ahead. 
The  lonesome  howl  of  the  wind 
As  you  snuggle  in  bed. 
Yes,  it's  this  time  of  year 
I  always  will  love,  -  and  I've  a,  favor 

to  ask  of  our  Maker  above. 
1(5  my  hximble  prayer  I  hope  Ee'll  lend  ear, 
;.."'.  :.        •.-->  r.ay,  "Lock1.  Autumn  is 

here  .* 
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Vol.'  Till 
Sixth  Gnat. 
Jan.   1956 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 

Hi  I  Just  thought  of  a  new  hobby!  Think  I'll  start  collecting 
broken  New  Year's  Resolutions.   Bet  I  could  find  some  at  your 

with  broken  resolu- 


house,  too. 
t  ions'.) 


[Mine  is  practically  littered 


But  there  is  ONI 
And  I  don't  want  to 


resolution  I  intent,  to  keep  ■ 
catch  YOU  breaking  this  one 


resolution?  why,  •  the  MOST  IMPORTANT  OM   you've  made,  of 


If  you  haven't  done  so  yet 
ball",  pall) 


there's  still  time.  So 


come  what  may. 
either.  What 
course! 
"get  on  the 


In  ease  you've  got  a  bad  memory,  let  me  refresh  it  J  You  and  I 
have  resolved  that  we  will  -  positively,  and  'absolutely  -  ATTEND 
THE  UAPA. CONVENTION  IN  NEW  YORK, NEXT  JULY! . 

Now  -  now'.   Don't  make  with  the  excuses  -  I've  heard  them  all, 


is  -- 


'No  money. 


have  -  months 
That's 
it 


The  most  frequent  one 
there  is  something  we  all 
to  acquire  the  money  we  need, 
are  telling  me?   But,  take  my  word, 
know  that  nothing  really  worth  while, 
friends,  there's  nothing  more  worth  wh 
CONVENTION:   If  you've  attended  even  o 
it's  high 


Who  has' 


But 


If 


not,  then  it's  high  time  you  .gave 
There  is 'no  thrill  quite  like  meeting, 


--  right? 

of  time  to  figure  out  how 
easier  said  than  done?  You 

CAN  BE  DONE'.   But,  we  all- 

ls  easily  achieved.  And 

ile  than  attending  a  UAPA 

ne  -■  you  'know  what  I  mean. 

yourself  this  RARE  TREAT'. 

and  having  fun  with  the 


world '.s  most  interesting,  and  fascinating  people  -  Amateur  Jour- 
nalists. 

O.K.  You're  sold.  But,  how  do  you  go  about  "acquiring"  the 
necessary  cash?  Well,  gather  round  children  -  you  are  about  to 
get  a  lesson  in  economics.  Now  '---  you  and  I  have  resolved  that 
we  WILL  attend  the  UAPA  Convention  in  New  York,  next  July  --  even 
if  we  must  make  a  few  minor  sacrifices  to  do  so. 
that?  Fine. 


No?/  take  out  your  paper  and  pencils  and  make  notes 


Ladies  first.*   No  doubt  you,  as  well  as  I 


hav 


a  household 
budget  that's  pared  down  to  bare  essentials.  Right?  rtell,  take 
it  from  a  gal  whose  had  several  years  experience  in  "manipulating" 
such  a  budget,  you  CAN  SAVE  enough  money  from  a  tight  budget  to 
come  to  New  York  by  next  July,  by  using  a  lot  of  NO  power!  , 

You  want  some  specific  Illustrations?  .  Woll ,   sit  tight  — 
hero  we  go'.  There  was  that  lifcl*  hat  —  the  cutest;   thing  you 
sr  saw  --  and  it  was  marked  down  to  $4.28.   It  took  a  lot  of 
to  turn  away,   and  tell  myself  that  last  year's 


"bT(\ 


"too  bad 


H 


Jut   the  S4.98      I   dropp 


to  the  piggy  bank 


made  tea  New  York  Convention  tha-' 
**hen  I  v.nrn  away  from  the  costume  j 
:; ■■-  i     iriAtest  weakness.)   But  - 


cser.   And,  do  I  'suffer 


Iry  counters;  Uunk 
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Personally  Speakings  Once  more,,  the  month  of 
February  has  flaunted  its  array  of  valentines, 
and  cunning  Cupid  has  set  his  bow  to  spring  the 
potent  love  arrows  -  jingles  begging  for  some- 
one's heart  -  sonnets  offering  the  gift  of  un- 
dying affection  -  or  just  gay,  rhymed  foolish- 
ness,- I  doff  my  hat  to  a  custom  which  puts 
tiny  red  cinnamon  hearts  on  iced  cakes,  and 
declarations  of  love  on  store  counters  I 

For  their  entries  in  our  triolet  contest,  OUR 
THANKS  TO  -  Kingsly  J.  Luckett,  Katie  Hallock, 
Margaret  C...  Holts,  ILda  Zuberbuehler,  Ella  Mil- 
liard, Lc  Mabel  Gould,  Aloise  Tracy,  G,-  Edward 
kind,  Eva  C*  Downing,  Pearl  R*  Thomas,  and  Alma 
Weixelbaibu  .c  * ..Sorry  all  could  not  niisu* ..«  The 
three  poems  which  brought  their  authors  an  a- 
ward  of  Bea'Dragin's  book  ''Nippers-Unlimited1' 
appear  in  this  issue. 

We  are  happy  to  announce  that  we  have  a  new 
member  on  the  writing  staff  of  CHICAGO  MINIA- 
TURES. .  „.,. HARRIET  Ec  WILLIAMS,  of  11,3))  E,  52nd 
St.  ,  Chicago,  Harriet's  nimble,,  poetic  pen 
should  produce  some  very  lovely  "miniatures*8 
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Grace  note  stars,  sonatinas  of  laughter,  the 
day  held  full  beat,  —  What  is  my  heart  after? 
Anthems  of  friendship,  crescendos  in  giving, - 
0  my  heart,  draw  them  all,  into  music  of  living! 


—  ALICE  JULIAN 
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LULU  GERTRUDE  FINCH 
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Woe  is  me!  With  so  many  things  on  my  mind,  I'm  getting  forgetful 
-  or  something.  Anyway,  neither  I,  nor  Eddie  D&as,  who  mimeographs 
Chatterbox,  noticed  ■  that-  last  month's  Chatterbox  was  minus  the  name 
and  address  of  the  Editor,.,,  My  thanks  to  .those  of .  you  who  wrote  me 
about  this.  .'Will. 'try  to  be  less  abse.ntminded' in  the  future. 
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.  Minnie  Mills  Neal  has.  published' a. biography  of  OLIVER  GOLDSMITH 
which  I  found  very  informative .  as  well  as' interesting  and  easy  read- 
ing. How' much  do  you  know' about  the  man' who  wrote,  The  Deserted 
Village,  to  mention  only  one" of  his  poems-?*  What  do  you  knew  about 
Oliver  Goldsmith,  the  man  whose  spirit  rose  above  physical  handicaps 
and  hardships,  to  bring  us'. poetry  that  will  live  through  the  ages? 
Minnie  Mills  Neal  presents  a  'thorough, authentic  and  sympathetic  pic- 
ture of  a  great  man  in  her  book*  OLIVER  GOLDSMITH,  Her  smooth,  easy 
going  style  will  add  to  your  reading  enjoyment.  ■■..  Why  not  order  your 
copy  right  NOW--  before  you  forget?  •  Write  to  Minnie  Mills.  Neal,  Box 
2614,  Kansas  City'>  Missouri >  for  further  information. 

>,,  >,i  >p  ijt  ijs  >,:  ?|C  if;  x-  >£  if,  \.  ), :  ?jc  >. .  X  >,i  #  tf, 

We,  here  in  Milwaukee,  had  the  pleasure  of  having  Eddie  Schaffer 
come  all  the  way  from  St.  Louis,  to  attend. our  January  MAPC  meeting 
at  the  home  of  Ruth  -Strauch/  Eddie  gave,  us  quite  a  .bit  of  construc- 
tive criticism  on. the  stories '.and  poems  read ,  and  proved  that  he  is 
a  critic  pf  no  mean  talents.  Eddie  has  promised  •  to  attend  our  Feb- 
ruary meeting  at  Ella  Laufenberg's  home,  also.  And  -  -  he  will  try 
to  bring  some  of  the  other  St.- Louis'  folks  with  him'.  We  are  ^looking 
forward  to  "getting  to  know"  more  of  the  St.  Louis  members  1 


The  January  meeting  proved  to  be  quit 
have  Eddie  Schaffer,  but  we  also  had  a 
Kay  Mann  brought-  her  house  guest ,  Muriel 
"to  our  meeting.  Muriel  is  paying  an  e 
States,  ,  and  it .was  an. interesting  exper 
about  "things"  American.  Her  delightful 
ment.  *******_;;*£»*¥** 

I  also  want  to  say  a.  few  words  about 
papers  that  have . come . from  St.  Louis  by 


e. an  event!  Not  only  did  we 
"guest"  from  AUSTRALIA'.  Our 
Ash,,  a  native  of  Australia,, 
xtended  visit  to  the  United 
ience  to  listen  'to  her  views 
"accent"  added ' to  our  enjoy- 

the  beautifully  illustrated 
way  of  our  Bundles  recently. 


We  are  all  acquainted  with  CORDUROY  PATCH,  but,  the  first  1956 
Edition,  was  especially  noteworthy-  --*  both  for  the  fine  illustrations 
and  the  contents.  Our  thanks  to  the  Editors  and  Co.publishers:  Eddie 
Schaffer,  Clara  Ballard ,  Gladys  Hembree ,  Marion  Downing ,  G.  Edward 
Lind,  Dewey  Alexander  and  Mrs.  Patricia  Prow.-     ■  -r 

CALLING  WICHITA,  KANSAS  -  also  put  out  by  the  St.  Louis  folks  was 
another  paper  we 'very  much  enjoyed.  .DAISIES  by  Clara  Ballard,  made 
us  forget  the  snow,  and  dream  Of  Spring.  EXPERIENCES • 0?  A  BUS  DRIVER 
—  an  appealing  incident,  well  told  by  Eddie  Scbfif for.  And  th9.R0.sr 
tor  of  St.  Louis  UAPA  members  is  a 'handy  thing  to  have  around. 
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CllnKXi  to  the  Series  on  "Just  who  are  the  'Common  People'?"      h 

Lincoln,  THE  MAN  OF  THE  PEOPLE. 

by  Edwin  'larkham. 


■ 


When  the  Norn  Mother  3aw  the  Whirlwind  Hour 
Greatening  and  darkening  as  it  hurried  on, 

She  left  the  Heaven  of  Herpes  and  came  down 
To  make  a  man  to  meet  the  mortal  need. 
She  took  the  tried  clay  of  the  CCiEiOM  ROAD  - 
Clay  warm  yet  with  the  ancient  heat  of  Earth, 
Dashed  through  it  all   a  strain  of  prophecy} 
Tempered  the  heap  with  thrill  of  human  tears; 
Then  mixed  a  laughter  with  the  serious  stuff. 
Into  the  shape  she  breathed  a  flame  to  light 
That  tender,  tragic  ever-changing  face, 

HERE  WAS  A  MAN  TO  HOLD  AGAINST  THE  WORLD, 
A  HAN  TO  MATCH  THE  MOUNTAINS  AND  THE  SEA. 

The  color  of  the  ground  was  in  him,  the  red  earth? 
The  smack  and* tang  of  elemental  things? 

The  rectitude  and  patience  of  the  cliff; 
The  goodwill  of  the  rain  that  loves  ALL  LEAVES, 
The  friendly  welcome  of  the  wayside  well) 
The  courage  of  the  bird  that  dares  the  seaj 
The  gladness  of  the  wind  that  shakes  the  cornj 
The  mercy  of  the  snow  that  hides  all  scars j 
The  secrecy  of  streams  that  make  their  way 
Beneath  the  mountain  to  the  rifted  rockj 
The  undelaying  justice  of  the  light 
That  gives  as  freely  to  the  shrinking  flower 
A3  to  the  great  oak  flaring  to  the  wind  - 
To  grave's  low  hill  as  to  the  Matterhorn 
That  shoulders  out  the  sky. 

Sprung  from  the  West, 
The  strength  of  virgin  forest3  braced  his  mind, 
The  hush  of  spacious  prairies  stilled  his  soul. 
Up  from  Log  Cabin  to  the  Capitol, 
One  fire  was  on  his  spirit,  one  resolve  - 
To  send  the  keen  axe  to  the  root  of  wrong, 
Clearing  a  free  way  for  the  feet  of  God, 
And  evermore  he  burned  to  do  his  deed 
With  the  fine  stroke  and  gesture  of  a  king* 
He  built  the  rail-pile  as  he  built  the  State, 
Pouring  his  splendid  strength  through  every  blow, 
The  conscience  of  him  testing  every  stroke 
To  make  his  deed  the  measure  of  a  man. 
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A  stranger  in  a  distant  place  so  iaany  nriiles<  from  hoE%,,, 
Here,   in  .the  big-  crity^  as  traffic  winds  along  its  Knyy, 
Fy  thoughts  overwhelmed;  gosh,  no  Ttti'ther-  need  to  roam.... 
For  time.;, .FES JOES  TIME  is  left J  with  word'?  a-guy  ran  s 


So  .ratter  then,  what's  doing.     Tn  [the  b.^clc 'of  my  midd.',',.-. 
Rejuvenated  thoughts  dear  friends. i,..,by  ov.v  U,  A.  p.  A,".       ■/""*     / 
Even  though  night  turns  back  to  morn;  dhvariahly  've' find;        .^ ,  . 
The  hard  realities  «nin  dreamers  into  [the  clutching  "arms  oX' •:■•■". 

To  yon  then,  those  friends  who  stick-to-i.t-ivqr.oss,  "r^'nattea-/ /' 
"/hat  beguiles  some  idle  tongue,   its  sneering,  turned  che^k;   '  / 
Who  trust  in  Ood  -  and  in  Cod  can  see  no  idle  chattel? 
Yet  think  what  they  will  think,  "TTKCU?  so  it  -  ul    fords,  ta  r/aeak 
So  measure  up  to  the  rate  by  -which  Hve  trie  '  to  "•  I  "6yi,«    /        i 
To  hate  no  human  being,  and  my  son,   in  ;:y  !,e»rt  f^rgive^.y 
For  friendship  to  tne?    near  God... just,  liv 


...,i    \: 


So  guide  me  along  your  "'ray,  though  in  stra 
A  drop  of  faith,  retained  -  in.a'  stronger 
Vy  faith  in  you»,.Cod...wit!yall  prudence 

Tesj  in  Saint  Louis,  names,,. of .. -^hoso  who 


is,  a  thrill. 
■..-   '"  swill/ 


tne,., 


Sr 
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forcet/'l  ft 


IT,.  A.  P.  A.  purpose;  tides-:  beyond  -11  prejudice,  RaS  sueh  volc4,jki  v. .... 
As  only  to  encourage  writers',  posts,  wieldera  of  the  pen,  for  fi§,  \' \'.- ,  '■'.-] 
To  succeed...  how  true  -  tbat  jealousy  is  but  a  trivial  choice  J   >f     Wil' 


T  oul    Who  would  vanquish  such  group  in  its  spectacular  eliT.b,r? 
I  pray  you  are  happy,  -  yet,  remember  friends  next  year 
SAJKT  LOUIS  faces' a  crucial  test.     (HC'T  HOT  FORTH  k  OTA'E) 
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Still  all  is  not  lost,  friends,  for  with  God,   I  see  clear 

Such  things  can  be  done..,, to  coordinate  each  muse 

For  faith  in  God,  and  with  each  friendship  we  c-n  rise 

To  sireen  aside  all  hatreds,  all  prejudices  of  man,,, 

And  for  myself,  dear  Lord,  I'll  do  the  Very  best  I  can. 

And  if  in  the  doing  you  will  not  find  it  to  resent 

To  heir)  the  grours  to  heir*  themselves  by  a  mutual  consent 

Saint.  Louis  way  rejuvenated  find  such  street  success., , 

Thoufh  in  this  acid  moment,  wa  fail  a  mental  test... 

To  be  bigger  thin  what  we  hope  we  are  or  think  we  are 

By  working  for  the  betterment  of  the  grew,  by  far... 

For  if  only  such  will  bring  us  back  together-,. 

This, call  it  what  you  will,  from  stormy  humm  weather,,. 

Then  TIKE. .  .TTAi;  RffiBJIRO  OUT...   even  on  COHICTTieU  'ST... 

(Which  I  have  prayed  for  three  years, ,. raises  heaven), 

That  very  oeak,   in  the  pitch,  where  with  ouened  e—-s.. 

7/e  can  watch  our  s tar.. what  then...? JLF  AFF  "~    AAA  '■:  :V  now  lies,     |\'// 
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That's  what  the  'J.  A.  P  .  A.  means  to  Eie..,so  don't  forrst...     'T/, 
And  how  about  it  friends , .what ' a  it  gonna  be?   Tour  regret?       ^ 
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Eddie  3chafi*er 
Post    Office  Box  3266 
Ch.outcau  3  i.ation 
Saint  Louis,  Missouri. 

God  bless  you,  ';acie... 

where— ever  you  are, . . 
You  too  Clara,  and  3  elite., 

raaoh  out  for  your  star. 
God  bless  the  I)  S  V     A 

striving  for  a  goal,. 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 
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First  of  all,  folks,  I?d  lake  to  say  a  few 
words  about  PATIENT  OR  BfRATIENT  published  by 
Ruth  Leggans.  ■< 

As  you  all  know,  human  behavior  is  most   ' 
clearly  revealed  under  "pressure  of  ^ema  crisis. 
PATIIJ?  OR  BIPATIlS-ri.  has  3augh 
sanitarium  Life,  P.u-th's  vivid 
losis  sanltarlria  pakea  us  k'<  •  ' 
us  have  only  heard  of,  an-': 
dismiss,,  Ruth  Leggaas'  wara 
way  in  reminding  i  j  to  "tnink  r 
centra  tine  noo  much  on  our  ?,-■. 


.n  i» 

•LI" 


Of 
tO 


"Rave  TOU  entered  any  o 
get  bus3?  and  do  so  —  r?i£h*J 
case  you've  f  o  r go  1 1  en",  I "1 "  " 
First  novn  on-pag^  93  'off  yo 
Important  trifle  — -  and  en 

You  may  enter  poetry  o 
graphs,  and  you  are  al 


PI'O ' 


$  ;*;  ^  ^  x  ><  ^  ^ 


Contests?  If  not,  better 
1  entries  to  me,  ,Tuot  in 
t  y?Ht>t-       ,;olaosif i^tio-is: 
-  •  The  smell  o^  white  — •  ~ 

sentence  or  several  para- 
eech  cajagory-   Gon.i  Luck* 


I  have  had  several  Queries  regar 
THE.  YEAR  OF  THE  HORSE  and  THE  BEAST  ; 
books  had  been  at-  a*  well  known  pubils. 
but  have  finally  been  returned  to  Ri 


>.g  RITA  REITCItS  two  books, 

!A.i  Both  of  these'/ 
Lg  firm      a  V  \j  tf  house) 
: ,-  ite   I  feel  r.ba4f  a  di- 


rect quote  from  a  letter  f rem  tna  publisher,  will  better  explain 
the  reason  why  these  books  wore  returned  after  being  "considered" 
for  almost  a  year,  than  anything  I  could  say,  s. *)'!:•-, re  io  *  ]u/'o';U 


iffuh 


We've  been  tremendously  interested  in  Rita  Ritchie's  work 


and  feel  very  strongly  that  slu  is  -pot 
writer  of  historical  looks.  i*or  this 
the  books  I  am  afraid  ovex-  long-,  tryin 
that  we  could  fit  them  into  our  publish 
had  under  consideration  a  long  : range  pr 
fiction  for  f^is  a/"*e  ffz'oxvo .  'jut  '";4  '  i  i 
decision  xc  stick  to  an  /imerican  c 
for  this  reason  Rita  Hltch-ia..1  rsi bsok 


with 


Mrs.  S.I 
ticity 


aro 
ban 


a  j.  t 
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.up  a  very  fine 
•n  we  bare  kept 
•  work,  out: -a:'  way 
dans,  ''»fe .  have 
;  of  historical 
.y  made  a  policy 
U.nf  or  ti.uiat  ely , 
se..m  to  fit  in 
;Of  ■ 

.y  viq   feel  that 
Her  authen- 
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come TO  THE  convention:  •  C  in  -  mm  z  3  i 


The  annual   convention     of  the     United  Amateur  Pres^^^il|S|! 

Ill  ^&lJ  JUlJ  19th  t0  the   22nd      in  the   *****  HUflaoSlStK7t« 
Vest  57th  Street,    Hew  York  City.  '    -^ 

There  will  bo   an  infernal     Get-Ac qua Inted     meeting  at  the  Henrv 
Hudson  Hotel   on  Wednesday  evening    July  18th.  Henry 

There  will  be  business   sessions  at  10  A.M.    on  Thursday  and  Fri- 
day.    The   program  for  Thursday   afternoon  to  be   announced.     There 
win   be  a   sightseeing  trip  on  Friday   afternoon. 

A  Literary  program  is  being  arranged  for    Thursday  evening  at 
the   Henry  Huason  Hotel   in  which  delegates   are   asked  totake part? 

Mw-rf  We??S,  "^A4?3  t0  ff6r  f°r  thlS  **°6«*.  **«*•  write  Grace 
Moss    feltsnati,    994  Ocean  Avenue,    Brooklyn  26,    New  York. 

"';'   .■-?**■*&&  X ,;&  television  show  at   one   of  the  Broadcasting 
stations  to  to  ^■r.ROunce.d.       :;  ■  ° 

aaa«„fo+  f!Jday4f?  J°  A*?#    the   convention  of  the   United  Amateur  Press 
aS"e~ber  J  ?£\?8   h°ld  f.thG   Henry   Hudson  Hotel.      »  you  Save   been 

o     1p4al       4™,  and  have   not   renewed,    will  ybu  please   send   in 
yuur  renewal*     The  annual  dues  are   only  One  Dollar.'     Alan  *ivr>  »*« 
suggestions   you  may  have    to  put   the  Alum*?  on  a   nrnor  basis!  * 

cheonS^USeyhntPil2!3iP*M%th°re  w111  b°  thG  annual  Memorial  Lun- 
one  on  at  the  hotel.  The  afternoon  will  be  left  ooon  for  the  dole- 
gates   to  visit   theatre,    go   sightseeing   or  shopping. 

l'*4      Saturday  at   6:30  P.M.    the   annual    joint  banquet   of  the   n.A.P  A 

ynSr  reseat Jon"00^011     -    th°   %**  HUdS°n  ^tfll*     Ploaso   ^' 
your  reservation  as  early  as   possible. 

On  Sunday  Grace  Moss  Weltman  will  be   hostess  at  a  picnic  at  her 

Iherfwvf?^00,'    a<    63S  EaSt   Sh°re   R0ad'    LonS  Beach,   N?w?ork? 

of       t  4"   swi?ninG  f0^  ^oso  who  wish  to  do  so,    James  and  plenty 

H  li    l'i    11  J0U  havo  °ver  b0Gn  a  6UOsfc  of  Grace's   either  in  New  ?ork 
hos^tn'tf  o^hf  nT\GOnYentiCm>   y°u  know   fehat  7PU  wLl   en]oy 
a  5  ^J^'L^n?3y\  And  if  ycu  to*e   "over  met  her  there    1 


her 

vt;"f+    \™f?       f<J?G   round  'orip'      You  arc    incited  to  bring  the 
.°"UCr  ^      cim  th0   children,    too,    for  a  glorious  day  at  the   belch? 

auct  ill  SnnS0^-    a  rGservatl°n  for  the   Saturday  evening  ban>- 
Sfpla^^rianfloachf00^  **  *".*•«*«  L-chcL  and  t£e   sun- 

to  know  ?S?v5r?rrn?t^f  ^f 8  f^  th*2   affalra   "   ls  "pessary 
attend     ^e-u-V     S  '"/-         ?fe  °Cr-lnG  and  whlch  affairs  you  plan  to 

After  th-t     rr       t,f "?     ^    Brooklyn  26, .  New  York  before  Juno   l5th. 
.-..    .  i*^«  Uur  at    Dfto  Long  Beach  address  given  above. 

™  ,"•"'    l  y°u  !rGlP ous   ^c«   this   the   biggest  and  best  convention  in 

tin.   '  in  •  a8SUr°  y°U  a  8°0d  tlKia*     You  w111  Sivo  ua.  a  good 

-  *  Edward  F.   Dans 
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Hi  again  everybody!  Bet  you're  all  busy  with  house'  cleaning 
or  gardening.  •  Time  to  take  a  breather,  though  -  so  why;  not  pull 
up  a  chair  and  let's  do  a  bit  of  visiting  again. 

Yes,  thank  you,  I'll  have  a  cup  of  coffee.  Now,  let's  see- 
where  shall  we  begin  -  -  - . 

We  finally  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  Oil  member  of  EVANS- 
VILLE  ON  PARADE  editorial  staff  —  Dorothy  C.  Shrader. 

A  group  of  us  from  Milwaukee  -  -  Margaret  Larson,  Margaret 
Lohr,  Eddie  Daas  and  myself  —  attended  the  Spring  Conference  of 
the  Wiscpnsin  Regional  Writer's  Association  which  was  held  at 
Rartland,  Wisconsin,  on  Sunday  April  30th. 

It  was. here  we  met  Dorothy.  I  managed  to  sit  next  to  her  at 
the  luncheon,  and  we  had  a  nice  little  chat.  As  you  probably 
all  know,  she's  quite  a  busy  person,  but  she  still  manages  to  do 
quite  a  bit  of  good  writing.  (I  very  much  enjoyed  SPRING  LOOK 
in  the  April  issue  of  Evansville  on  Parade).  Dorothy  is  tall  and 
slender  (How  I  envy  these  slim  gals!)  and  she  has  a  beautifully 
modulated  speaking'  voice.  Hope  we'll  meet  her  again  -  real  soon. 
(I'm  also  looking  forward  to  meeting  her  co-editor,  Helen  Smith) 

Eddie  Daas  will  probably  tell  you  all  about  the  interesting 
speakers  at  the  Conference,  so  I'll  just  mention  that  it  was  a 
real  treat  to  meet  that  dynamic  lady,  Neita  Friend \  once  again* 
and  to  say  "Hello"  to  anotlfer  one  of  our  members, Margaret  Freer* 
Both  of  these,  ladies  have  attended  our  Milwaukee  "parties".  We 
hope  they  will  come  again  very  soon! 

if  if.  ¥  ¥  ifi  ¥  ¥  V  ¥  J ;  ¥  ¥  *f^!i-;.'  V  ¥  *s  ¥  *  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  V  ¥  >S-  ¥  V  '■■.   ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  * 

I  whole  heartedly  agree  with  the  proposal  of  our  President, 
Larry  Doucette,  '  that  both  Eddie  Dass,  our  Secretary,  and  Grace 
Moss  Weitman,our  Treasurer, should  be  given  life  tenure  in  office. 

I  also  think  that  the  idea  of  Life  Membership, is  a  good  one. 

Think  about  these  proposals j  and,  whether  you  agree  or  not, 
do  vote  on  them.  Thanks'. 

Leslie  a.  Shaw's  interesting .article  in  April  SHOULD  WE 

HAVE  CENSORSHIP  deserves  Study  as  well  as  reading.   I  think 

this  is  a  comprehensive,  well  organized  article,  and  I  am  it 
complete  accord  with  the  writer. 

I,  too.  feel  that  the  Bundle  could  be  improved  by  discussing 
current  events  and  problems  -  -  PROVIDING,  THAT  THESE  DISCUSSIONS 
DO  NOT  DEVELOPE  INTO  PERSONAL  FEUDS  ABD  ATTACKS!  If  writers  stay 
with  ISSUES,  controversy  can  be  both  interesting  and  informative. 

*  ¥  *  ¥#¥¥¥¥-■-¥  >,t  >fi  **  ¥  ¥  ¥  VT?W??**^  ¥  ¥  If  ¥  ¥  ¥  *  ¥  ¥  ¥  ~  ¥  \  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥¥  ¥  ¥ 

The  April  Bundle  contained  a  lot  of  information  about  our 
"Convention  Doings".  The  Convention  planners  have  gone  "all  out" 
in  their  efforts  to  make  the  coming  Convention  the  Best  and  the 
Biggest  in  our  hi story i 

So  ...  Get  Ready*...  GO'.  You'll  be  expected  at  the  UNITED 
AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  CONVENTION,  July  19-82. 

Be  seeing  you  there!  (I  hope!)   Bye  for  now! 


il/^XK/V1  V}\^?'  7""*   -K        ...  UAPA*..,  Nina  Hard  Crosby,  Author,  Editor    ! 

/\  9  r C >  Vn Is  a  ^Publication, , . .        I87u  N.  Raymond,  Pasadena  J ,Cal,  J 
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y^/""  SofV ,,  "%^/\ 
answer"  turns  * 
*.V  away  wrath,,  but 
/grievous  words  stir 
7 /up  anger".  ; 
;.; /"Better  is  he  that  rul-* 
■•  /eth  his  own  spirit,  than 
//;.  Yhe  that,  taketh  a  city",' 
•  I    "Overcome  evil  with 'good", 
f.l   "The  fruit  of  .the  Spirit,,  is 
n   love,  joy,  peace,  long-suffer- 
M  ing,  kindness,  goodness* 
V|  faithfulness,  gentleness, self- 
control  ."«,....,•*,««• 

"Be  3trong  in  the  Lord  and 
in  the. power  of 'his  might,**. 
Take  unto  yourselves  the  whole 
armour  of  Qod.  Especially  the 
Shield  of  Faith,  whereby  ye 
shall  be  able  to  ward  off  all 
the  fiery  darts  of  the  Evil 
•:  .'.„„„, One"  > _«~_* . „ .. 


Let  us  be  Gayl 
All  because  of  that  "Kansas" 
Gay-feathers  "Double  Quartette  I 
They  asked  some  of  us  slow 
Uapa'ers  to  write  to  them.  Here's  my 
bits  "Ion  have  a  galaxy  of  names  and 
talents  to  conjure  withj  I  have  jug- 
gled with  those  names,  and  here  i3 
the  resultj 

If  Hsllie  Rooney's  a  "Tiller"  of  the  soil 
Ida  May  Hull  peas,  or  anything  else  she 
may  please. 
To  be  "Frank",  Lenora  should  not 

change  her  name  J 

And  if  a  certain  girl  wants  to  ride 
with  her  own  husband,  how  "Cozie"  it 
would  be  for  "Ellen"  to  ride  on  the 
"Binder"  with  Urn, 

As  for  Ruth  Catlin, 
I  think  she's  battlin' 
To  win  in  the  racej 
But  Zora  and  Jere 
Will  catch  up,  I  feari  - 
And  lastly,  Helen  Etnire, 
Whose  poetry  I  admire. 


lomplimentary,  critical,  comical,  -  a 
itle  of  each,  perhaps,  I  do  try,  tho, 
do  the  criticising  in  private,  but 
'once  in  a  while,  THAT  doesn't  work  out 
right, , ,, « ,,,, 

Dear  Clara  Ballard,  of  "Honeywood"  famej 
I  would  conjure  up  compliments  unto  your 
name j  An  art ir bio  page, was  your  contribu- 
tion, Easter,  in  poem  and  Scripture j 
Birthday,  and  floral  exhibition,,,,.,.. 

That  "Tasseltown  Rhymer"  surely  'spresses 
his  most  every-day  experiences  and  obser- 
vations, in  Poetic  Pattern  -  by  the  "foot", 
a  "foot"  on  each  side  of  the  sheet,  -  a 
study  in  "poetic  feet", 
Warmth,  pathos  and  imagination,  in  that 
"Hissing  Misses",.,,,. Those  St«Louis  UAPA- 
'era  do  things  up  in  a  big,  whole-hearted 
way.  So,  BravoJ  P.  T.  Martin. I 

••••••  o  ••**#* 

(right  here  let  me  slip  in,  that  Ed.  of 
"Pt.  and  IMpt,"  and  I, have  been  in  com- 
munication, since  my  first  comment  on  her. 
Fine  pict  and  wonderful  accomplishment, 
that  "Thread  reprod,"  of  "Last  Sup." 

• , • • ,  o  «,,,* 
Dear  Margie  Zimmerman,  To  me,  "Margie" 
seems  like  a  little  girl, -a  small  person, 
-but  she  says  she  "aint"J  Anyhow,  she  got 
a  whole  Page  into  Apr.  Bundle,  -an  "all- 
out"  for  "Shut-ins"  (of  which  she  has  been 
one,  or  partly  so).  But  she  keeps  herself 
out  of  sight,  mostly, 

("Shut-ins"  and  "Shut-outs",  and  "Shut-ups" 
have  been  my" specialty  all  my  life,  tho 
obliged  to  curtail  my  activities  these 
later  years), 

o  , , , , » 


» » . .  • 


Well  well I  What  shall  I  say? 

About  this,  I'm  nearly  speechless  today! 
Why?  0,that  "Chicago  Miniatures",  — 
Sorta  took  my  breath, -didn't  it  yours? 
Those  1/2.   doz.  poetesses 
All  decked  out  in  frilly  dresses J 
Poems  short,  and  poems  long, 
Autobiography  like  a  songl 
Mary,  Nona  and  Lorraine, 
Harriet,  Eleanor,  Alice  and  Bea,  - 
All  clever  and  good, 

They  all  suit  me  I 

»«>«.  o  ,,,,* 


Keep  on  Keeping  on,  Gay  Feathers  J 

Who  was  it  that  suggested  more  comments  on  Papers  and  people  in  this  Paper  ?? 
He  set  a  pretty  good  example  himself.   What  a  fine  Bundle  April  wa3  I 
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Irma  Reitoi 

1732  W. Walnut  St., 

Mi  If  jg  uko  o  5 ,  Wi  a » 

#|     $p  A  UNITED  AMATEUR  TRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 

Folks,  I  am  hapny  to  brlitg  you  the  names  of  the  WINNERS  in  both 
the  SMELL  Of  WHITE  and  the  FIRST  NOUN  ON  PAGE  93  Contests.  In  the 
Noun  Contest  we  have  the  Winners  in  both 'Poetry  and  Prose. 

RUTH  CLEAVES  HAZELTQN,  who  judged  the  SMELL  OF  WHITE  en- 
tries, announces: 

"I  would  give  FIRST  Place  to  Virginia  A.  Hahn,  because  she 
caught  the  symbolism  implied  in  a  color  having  a  corresponding 
scent,  and  her  imagery  touches  the  heart  without  rhetoric-yet  with 
vividness. 

I  would  give  SECOND  Place  to  Juanita  K.  Multe,  because  she  saw 
the  corresponding  idea  that  we  all  have  that  links  whiteness  with 
Divinity,  and  her  concluding  idea  that  white  signifies  "redemption" 
is  thoughtful  and  philosophical. 

The  two  HONORABLE  Mentions  would  be  in  order; 

Rita  K.  Reltci  and  Katie  Hallock." 

If  if.  If.  5(4  •%.  9ft  >(t  Sft %  if.  S)s  Sjs  Sjt  sj«  SJ:  #  +f;  ¥  * 

TRUDA  McCOY  who  judged  the  Poetry  in  the  NOUN  Contest 
writes: 

"Without  any  hesitation,  I  place  CARDINAL  ON  A  GRAY  DAY 

by  M.  Kathleen  Haley,  FIRST,   This  is  a  beautiful , serious 

poem,  end  can  easily  be  sold  -  3     >  has  not  already  done 

so."   (Editor's  note:  She  HAS  sold  it;!)' 

The  next  two  tied  for  SECOND  Place  -  Ant i socialist  by 

Orma  L'cCorraick,  and  B^c,  As  In  Bloomer  by  Dot  Davis  Adams." 

j/.  if-  >j<  Vf-  )Jt  *  5C  ^  Sf.  4s  >*  i,.  >■  >,  .  sfr  V  >fi  H>  ijs  *  * 

HELEN  C.  SMITH,  who  was  kind  enough  to  judge  the  PROS! 
part  of  NOUN  Contest  (Page  93)  writes: 

"For  FIRST  place,  I  would  select,  "To  Cynthia"  by  Anthony 
2oubek.  It  is  written  so  earnestly  and  so  self-searchingly,  that 
I  believe  it  merits  the  top  award.   In  the  lest  paragraph,  when  he 
says  "I'm  filled  with  awe  when  I  realize  the  magnitude  of _ all  tMs." 
we  know  that  he  searched  his  soul  whan  he  wrote  "To  Cynthia". 

In  Addition  to  the  aptness  and  emotional  appeal  of  this 
piece,  I  find  it  well-written.   It  is  a  fine  example  of  creative 
non-fiction,  ■  ■■   , 

SFCCIID  fi^-e  1  would  give  to  "Beauty  Spot"  by  Ella  Laufenberg. 
Second  place  is  awardec  to  this  article  because  of  its  vivid  display 
of 'imagination.   It  is  like  a  legendary 
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A  miltSD  AMAT3U3  J&333  A3.3QClA2X0.ft  PUBLICATION 

Pardon  me  folks  for  blowing  my  horn,  but  I'm  that  HiLYY 
and  PROUD,  I've  sot  to  let  off  steam. 

Some  of  you  nay  remember  my  telling  you  a  few  months  at-o 
that  my  daughter- in- law's  booh,  TK3  YEAR  OF  TH3  H0HS2,  had  been 
rejected  by  a  publisher,  after  being  "considered"  for  almost  a 
year. 

Well  —  I  am  now  hatroy  to  be  able'  to  tell  you  that  this  book 
has  been  Accepted  for  publication  by  J,  P.  Button  &  Co.  for  their 
1957  Pa.ll  list,  feds  means  that  you  will  be  able  to  buy  a  copy 
at  your  favorite  book  store  come  next  Fall, 

The  story  is  about  a  boy's  (in  his  early  teens)  exciting 
adventures  in  the  time  of  -  Genghis  Khan,  All  historical  facta  and 
dates  are  correct. Rita  spent  months  doing  research  on  the  history 
customs,  etc.,  of  the  times,  before  beginning  her  book.  You'll 
find  the  book  both  entertaininG  and  educational.  And  I  feel  cer- 
tain that  you  will  find  this  book  just  as  interesting  reading  as 
the  teen  agero  at  your  home, 

3o,  remember,  THIS  Y3AH  OF  THE  E0R33  by  Rita  Ritchie,  will  be 
on  sale  at  your  book  store  next  Fall,   Thank  You, 

^•;h:%h-^^khhhhhh!--:;  ■i.<;-.:-:H:-$:--:H;-5v -:;•-;:  •:■..■;■ :  ■::  :;•£-*•:-*;  ••■:•:•-■  -:'-•■■••:;  •:•-::-*« 

Speaking  of  publishers,  reminds  me  that  I  have  been  asked  by 
several  of  our  UAPA  members,  what  I  think  about  having  their  work 

published  by   one  of  the  Vanity  Houses  publishers  who  want  YCU 

to  pay  to  have  your  book  oubllshed.  Actually,  this  simply  means 
that  they  will  do  a  PRIKTIIIG-  job  for  you,  and  you'll,  be  paying. 
"or   that  —  and  oven, for  that,  you'll  probably  be  paying  too  much. 

The  difference  between  a  bona  fide  publishing  firm  and  a  so 
called  Vanity  Publisher  is  simply  this:  The  Publishing  firm  shXS 
YOU  -  the  Vanity  House  expects  YOU  TO  PAY. 

From  the  above,  you  "may  gather  that  1  am  HOT  in  favor  of 
Vanity  publishing.  At  least,  when  we  are  soeaking  of  PR032  FIC- 
TION, 

POriTRY  is  another  matter  entirely  I 

But,  lot  us  first  continue  about  Pros?  Writing, 
I  have  spoken  with  several  people  who  have  had  books  published 
by  Vanity  Houses,   And  in  all,  but  one  case,  they  have  mot  been 
happy  with  the  end  result,  Complaints  ranged  from  dissatisfaction 
with  printing,  layouts,  kind  of  paper  used,  to  disappointments  in 
sales, 

I  have  a  friend  who  actually  invested  } 1,000,00  in  this  way, 
and  has  beon   able  to  get  very  little  of  it  back  in  book  sales. 

Yes,  I  have  heard  that  Vanity  Houses  give  your  book  some 
publicity  and  also  place  books  In  some  book  stores.  However,  the 
buying  public  feols  that  if.  a  story  has  merit,  it  will  appear  on 
the  list  of  a  bona  fide  publisher,  would  YOU  spend  ^2,00  to  03.00  - 
buying  a  book  you  know  to  be  a  paid  print  in:;  job?  People  who  "am  ' 
bocks  know  their  publishing  houses  -~  and  thoy  usually  aren't  the 
type" of  people  who'll  "gamble"  on  an  unknown  author  published  by 
a  Vanity  House,  . 
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Nina  Hard  Crosby,   Author  and  Sdltor      .      October  1956  * 

1574  North  Raymond       Pasadena     3     California  '    C 

iUi  iUiUiM  i  i  i  i  H  U  i  i  UiU  i  i  i  H  iiiiiiiii  Hi  ii  i  i  i  HUiiii  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i 

"CROONINGS"  in  very  plain  garb  this  month";  time  forbids  artistic 
flourishes,  via   have  just  spent  two  weeks  "on  wheels"  and  would 
like  to  share  our  experiences  with  other  members* 

On  September  11th  we  set  forth,  over  the  Angeles  Crest  Highway, 
over  the  mountain  range  to  the  north  of  us,  and  descended  to  a 
desert  valley  on  the  far  side?  thence  onward  to  our  favorite  route 
east  of  the  High  Sierra  Mountain  Range,  of  which  we  have  written. 

Mammoth  Lakes,  a  famous  resort  off  the  main  highway  high  among  the 
towering  peaks,  attracted  our  attention.   Pine  forests  along  the 
ways  the  lakes,  like; jewels  in  a  green  setting,  while  far  above 
the  peaks  were  covered  with  snow,  towering  majestically  over  all. 

We  sought  a  nephew  who  resides  in  Steamboat  Springs.  Vfell  named, 
with  springs  steaming  up  from  the  earth  in  many  places.  A   sani- 
tarium ouilt  near-by  utilizes  the  alkaline  hot  water  for  medicinal 
purposes. 

*/e  found  the  nephew  in  the  midst  of  constructing  a  new  home  for  his 
wife  and  four  children?  so  we  pitched  in  and  helped  -  yours  truly 
nailing- shingles  on  the  side  of  the  house..  Fun  -  when  just  helping. 

Next  we  visited  another  nephew  who  live3  and  works  at  a  copper 
mine;   came  away  with  a  piece  of  processed  copper,  90%  pure.   Then 
we  drove  263  miles  west,  to  their  father's  ranch,  west  of  Chlco. 
ii.n  route,  our  car  engine  caught  on  fire;  fortunately,  we  had  a 
hand  extinguisher,  and  with  two  puffs  the  fire  was  out.  Now  we 
are  advising  everyone  to  carry  one  of  those  handy  gadgets  in  their 
car.  *e  we  drove  over  DonnerTs  Pass,  7,000  feet  at  the  summit,  we 
observed  the  Ski-Lift  -  chairs  hung  on  a  cable  extending  from  top 
to  bottom  of  the  highest  peak,  in  which  those  who  do  not  ski  cen 
ride  and  observe  the  glorious  scenery. 

Leaving  the  high  elevation  of  Nevada  and  descending  to  the  low 
levels  of  Chico,  California,  we  were  quite  notlcably  affected  by 
the  change;  Nevada  is  cool  and  the  air  is  very  clear.  Ranch  life 
in  California  is  very  interesting  to  study:  nut  and  fruit  groves, 
extensive  grain  and  vegetable  fields;  cattle  and  aheep-fcrazing. 
He  ate  home-grown  melons,  peaches  and  figs;  we  attendecTa  farm- 
animal  auction;  pigs,  cows,  calves,  sheep  and  one  horse  wore  sold. 
The  auction  was  conducted  in  a  covered  enclosure,  into  which  each 
animal  was  driven,  to  be  exhibited  before  the  bidding  started. 

Church  services  were  a  part  of  our  Sunday  program.  The  first  rain 
of  the  season  fell  while  we  were  there. 

There  is  no  right  way  to  do  a  wrong  thing. 
He  stands  straighteit  who  keels  most. 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

Entries  in  the  RHOMBUS  CONTEST  were  exceed- 
ingly fine!  Copies  of  Lorraine  Good's  book 
"Deep  Emerald"  have  gone  forward  to  winners, 
LORETA  INMAN,  TRUDA  McCOY,  and  FRANCES  LOIS 
VAUGHN.  Their  poems  appear  in  this  issue.  It 
was  gratifying  to  Lorraine  to  see  such  hearty 
response,  and  we  hope  all  the  contestants  en- 
joyed the  challenge  afforded  by  this  new  poetry 
form.  Thanks  to  the  following,  for  participat- 
ing; Ella  Bedsaul,  Virginia  A.  Hahn,  Eva  R. 
Hartley,  G.  Edward  Eind,  Ruth  Metric,  Juanita 
H.  Nolte,  Nina  Phalen,  Bonnie  E.  Parker,  Lor- 
raine Podgorski,  Estella  M.  Scharf,  Savilla  S. 
Reely,  Jennie  Claire  Ulan,  Olive  Roberts,  Ann 
S.  Wiestling,  Beatrice  Winkler,  and  Margie 
Zimmerman. 
A  BLESSED  THANKSGIVING  TO  ALL  U.A.P.A.  FRIENDS 

—  Ye  Ed.  and  Staff 
i  i  s ; :  % : : : : : :  %  %  i  i :  %  %  1 1 '- "  »  %  3 ' "  ' I : ' « :  5 ; :  i  i  %  • '• :  : ; : ' 
NOVEMBER 

Late  Autumn  days,  very  still, 

When  the  leaves  that  are  left  hang  listless, 

Waiting  to  be  windswept... 

To  the  flying  force, resistless. 

Cold  rains  out  of  gray  skies, 

Or  bright  days  of  southward  sun... 

A  lighted  fire  of  logs, 

And  jovial  times  are  begun. 

—  MARY  HILL 
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IS  THERE  A  CHRISTMAS 
ANGEL? 

By  Margie  Zimmerman 

As  the  birthday  of  the  Christchild  ap- 
proaches, tiny,  winged  creatures  appear  in 
shop  windows,  schools  and  churches.  They 
perch  on  top  of  Christmas  trees,  and  decor- 
ate homes  and  lawns  in  doll-like  charm! 
Little  girls  don  golden  wings  and  partici- 
pate in  Yuletide  pageants;  so  it  is  not 
surprising  to  hear  vounsters  ask:  "Is  there 
REALLY  a  Christmas  ANGEL?" 

The  Angel  of  Christmas  lives  in  the 
minds  of  all  children,  who  celebrate  the 
birthday  of  the  Holy  Child  of  Bethlehem. 
It  breeds  peace,  good-will,  and  brother- 
hood, as  humans  in  many  parts  of  the 
world  worship  the  Babe  of  the  Manger. 
It  smiles  on  each  child  who  finds  trie 
spirit  of  faith,  hope  and  charity!  It  is  a 
living  symbol  of  that  first  Christmas! 

The  spirit  of  Christmas  shines  brightly 
in  the  hour  of  worship  and  prayer.  It  ma- 
tures in  the  joy  and  sharing  of  family 
gatherings.  It  breathes  happiness  into  the 
soul  of  each  little  one,  who  knows  a  happy- 
home,  headed  by  responsible,  loving  par- 
ents, who  instill  love,  faith,  obedience  and 
stability  into  the  hearts  and  lives  of  house- 
hold members. 

The    Christmas    Angel    shall    not    pass 

CHILD  SECURITY,  INC.,  WISHES  ALL 


away  so  long  as  angels  live  in  Heaven. 
It  shall  bring  laughter  to  each  child  who 
knows  the  meaning  of  Christmas,  and 
meets  the  spirit  of  the  Saviour  in  daily 
living.  It  shall  continue  to  glow  so  long 
as  Christ  and  His  followers  brighten  the 
world!  It  shall  send  its  light  to  the  darkest 
corners  of  the  earth  as  Christians  GIVE 
and  SHARE! 

But  it  shall  not  be  seen  in  irresponsible 
wavward  homes!  Little  ones  who  see  no 
Christmas  tree,  who  know  no  faith  and 
worship,  who  have  no  loving,  wholesome 
parents,  find  no  Angel  of  peace,  brother- 
hood and  good-will!  They  find  only  sad- 
ness, frustration  and  fear!  Unless  some 
human  angel  offers  friendship,  aid  and 
loving  guidance !  Unless  some  human  angel 
offers  tithes  to  organizations  who  supply 
the  needs  of  these  unwanted  children,  they 
may  never  meet  the  Christmas  Angel ! 

Each  New  Year  finds  them  more  cynical, 
and  less  anxious  to  believe  and  follow  the 
spirit  of  peace  and  good-will !  Each  lost, 
lonely  and  wayward  child  of  today  is  a 
man  tomorrow!  Our  world  cannot  grow 
strong,  unless  he  grows  strong!  If  he 
matures  without  the  acquaintance  of  Chris- 
tian teachings  so  necessary  to  fruitful  ma- 
turity, he  may  walk  alone  to  destruction! 
He  may  reach  manhood  spiritually  maimed, 
and  drag  others  with  him  on  the  down- 
ward road! 

THE  BEST  OF  SEASON'S  GREETINGS 


Chicao 
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WITH  WARM  WISHES  FOR 

A  MERRY  CHRISTMAS 
AND  A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 
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****  From  the  Chicago  Miniatures  Family  **** 
LORRAINE,  NONA,  ALICE,  MARY,  BEA,  AND  HARRIET 

This  is  the  Season  of  the  Bright  Star, 
guiding  us.  The  Birthday  of  the  Holy  Child 
is  proclaimed  by  church  bells,  convocations, 
carols,  greetings,  gifts,  and  exultant  hearts. 
Whether  we  live  in  a  great  city  or  the  small- 
est hamlet,  Bethlehem  nestles  close,  and  the 
Nativity  scene  is  before  us;  the  Miracle  of 
Christ's  advent  again  inspires,  promises,  and 
comforts.  All  men  are  blessed.  Our  Christ- 
mas Day  again  brings  the  good  tidings  and  the 
angel  hosts,  singing   * 

*  *     "GLORY  TO  GOD  IN  THE  HIGHEST,  AND  ON  *  * 
*   EARTH  PEACE,,  GOOD  WILL  TOWARD  MEN."    * 

The  season's  greetings  we  gaily  extend 

To  all,  including  a  seldom  seen  friend, 

A  passing  acquaintance,  a  clerk  in  the  store; 

0,  jolly  good  fellowship  is  with  us  once  more! 

A  merry  Christmas.' 
May  this  heart  warming  cheer 
Leave  bright  embers  of  good-will 
Throughout  the  new  year. 


Alice  Julian,  Editor 
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a  few  matters  which 
ANY  material  entered 


First  of  all,  folks,  I'd  like  to  clarify 
seem  to  puzzle  several  of  our  members.. 

You  are  free  to  Sell  (or  offer  for  sale) 
in  any  UAPA  Contests. 

The  same  holds  true  of  ANY  poetry  or  prose  published  in  a  UAPA 
Bundle  paper.  Furthermore,  since  these  are  Amateur  publications 
and  you  do  NOT  get  paid  for  you  contributions,  it  is  perfectly 
ethical  for  you  to  submit  your  material  to  any  market  you  wish. 

NO  MATERIAL  ENTERED  IN  ANY  CONTEST  WILL  BE  RETURNED!  Wo  must 
emphasize  this  point  once  again  since  several  of  you  have,  included 
stamped  return  envelopes  with  your  submissions.  Please  be  sure  to 
keep  a  copy  of  your  entry. 

We  are  all  busy  people.-  It  takes  a  lot  of  time  to  look  through 
all  Entries  after  a  contest  closes  to  find  one  paper; find  the.  cor- 
responding envelope,  and  mail  it.  Now  multiply  this  work  at  least 
fifty  times  for  each  classification, and  I'm 'sure  you'll  understand 
why  it  isn't  nossible  for  us  to  return  your  papers. 

**********  $*  j.i  *******  *****»;,*;-:■ ..,  ****;,-.  *****;;  *  *****************  ******** 

MAY  I  ASK  A  FAVOR  OF  YOU?  Do  you  have  any  old  school  readers 
-  like  McGuffy's  Readers,  or  any  other  kind ,  published  before  1920? 

If  you  are  interested  in  selling  for  a  nominal  sum,  please 
write  to  RITA  R1ITCI,  Washington  Island,  Wisconsin,  and  give  her 
particulars.  Thank  you I 

***********>?-*********V*^>p:,i<*  ,. 

Received  several  letters  about  my  recent  article  wherein  I 
pointed  out  several  "ways  and  means"  of  saving  money  toward  making 
YOUR  appearance  at  our  New  York  Convention  in  New  York,  possible. 

Here  is  one  letter  I  thought. you  might  enjoy  reading  as  much 
as  I  did.  It  is  from  Leona  Moals,  Los  Angeles,  Calif.,  and  reads: 

Dear  Irma;  I  have  been  wanting  to  congratulate  you  on  your,  stir- 
ring account  of  how  to  raise  money  for  the  coming  convention. 
Promptly  I  put  it  to  work  by  washing  *nd  setting  my'  own  hair.'  I 
challenge  your  statement  that  you  are  the  world's  worst  hair  setter. 
I  claim  that  distinction.  In  no  time  at  all  I  had  $3  saved.  -  Just 
about  that  time  the  dog  got  sick  and  since  she  comes  first  in  our 
family,  there  went  my  three  dollars  for  her  doctor  bill*  Got  any 
other  ideas  how  to  get  to  N.Y.? 

/  Isn't  it  the  truth?  Just  when ' I  —but  this  is  Leona's  story! 
body  got  any  good' last  minute  "saving"  Ideas?   Loona  and  I  are 
interested  -  so  WRITE  me  about  themi 


But  mother  you  Fly,  Ride  or  "Hitch-Hike  —BE  SURE  TO  COME  T» 
VHEW  YORK,  JULY  18-22.   Guess  I'd  better  get  started  SOON— 

vLONG  walk! 
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TRANSITION 

I  woke*     Tho  sky  was   purple. 

The  Hudson  lay  dark  and  still* 

All  at  once,   like  a  veil  lifting, 

Tho   purple  paled  to  a  faint  violet  tint. 

A  soft  white-pink  with  mingled  gold 

Flooded  tho  heavens.     Gold,   more  gold, 

And  still  more  gold  spilt  across   the  skios. 

Suddenly  a  laughing  blue  played  hide   and  sock 

tilth  billowy  white   clouds. 

A  flush  of  rose  appeared  from  nowhere. 

I  closed  my  eyas . 

So  much  cf  beauty*. 

I  slept.- 

Bird  calls  awakened  me. 
Day,  white  and  shining,  had 
The  wavelets  on  the  Hudson  * 
With  thanks,  and  prayer,  I  { 

#  #  #  #  # 


arrived. 

pa rkled.  silver; 
;reeted  tho   new  day 
Beatrice  Winkler 
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THANE  YOU  -  all  you  nice  people  who  remembered 
my  birthday:  Your  cards  and  letters  helped  to  make 

the  day  a  very  special  one  for  me.  Thanks  heapsl 

RITA  REITCI  also  wants  me  to  deliver  a  Big  THANK  Y0U1   She 
was  tremendously  thrilled  to  receive  so  many  Birthday  Greetings 
from  our  UAPA  family.  She  is  very  busy  working  on  a  book  at  the 
moment,  but  hopes  to  "catch  up"  on  her  correspondence  soon. 

MAC IE  BART3LETT  received  many  lovely  birthday  greetings  also, 
and  she  has  asked  me  to  convey  her  THANKS  to  each  and  every  mem- 
ber who  wrote  to  her.  Please  00 keep  writing  to  Mucie,  folks. 

Your  letters  will  bring  a  bit  of  cheer  into  her  sick;  room. 

And  speaking  about  birthdays  ~  -  I  received  a  very  welcome 
gift  from  Eddie  Daas  for  mine  —  R0GETfS  TIE 
PORM,  Folks  there* a  no  comparison  between 
edition  of  Roget's  Thesaurus.   This  new  boc 
dictionary,  with  the  words  in  alphabetical  o 


nyms  grouped  according  to  meaning  I. '  You've  got  to  S53 
to  fully  appreciate  what  it  can  do  for  you.  I  think 
is  a  MUST  for  every  writer.  Why  don't  you  examine  the 
edition  the  next  time  you  visit  a  book  store? 

J«  jjf  S(S  !(5  3(s  if  Jj<5,C  JjtJjc  ff.  S>1  Jji  ^S  Sfc  if.  Jjt  JJS  Vf.  ><.  Sf  if.       ; 

On  May  26th,  The  Milwaukee  A-ateur  Press  Club  held 
al  Birthday  party  at  the  Knickerbocker  Hotel.  Eddie 
probably  tell  you  all  about  it,  but  I  would  like 


US  in  DICTIONARY 

book  and  the  old 

arranged  like  a 

,  and  with' syno- 


this  book 
this  book 
new  Roget 


to 


its  Annu- 
Daas  will 
,  put  in  my 
own  two  cents  worth  about  our  Speaker,  Mr.  Lawrence  Keating. 

I  have  heard  many  lectures  on  writing,  but  Mr.  Keating' s 
informal  speach  was  by  far  the  most  interesting  and  informative. 
Ho  spoke  mostly  on  the  writing  of  the  short  story  -  the  do's  and 
don'ts  as  well  as  the  mechanics  involved  -  were  discussed.  This 
may  sound  like  "old  stuff"  to  you,  but  lot  mo  quickly  assure  you 

that  "same  old , stuff"  sound  interesting, 


Mr.  Keating 


tal 
us, 

a 


h while  and 

notes  to  be 
and  to. try 
short  story. 

Mr.  Keating  also 
as  "No  time  for 
for  writing  -  if 
us  about  an  experience 


ra-t 


I  feel  certain 
sure  to  remember  all  the 
to  incorporate  thorn  into 


that  all  of  us  made  men- 
things  Mr.  Keating  told 
our  next  try  at  writing  , 


pointed  out  that  there  was  no  such  thing 

writing".  Ho  assured  us  that  we  can  MAKE  time 

wo  really  'WANT  to  write.  "/As   an  example  he  told 

of  his  own.   There  was  a  time  when  Mr. 


and  was 
It  took 
to  - —  b u 


mr, 


markets 


;ing  was  ill  in  a  hospital, 
(writer  for  10  minutes  a  day*. 
rrito  a  short:  story  at  this  r< 
sold  the  first  time  out!:   NOW  you 
:s!  Anybody  can  find  10 :  minutes  a 

Keating  was  also  kind  enough  t 
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haven, 
day  ib: 
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DID  write  it 
ANY  excuse 


use  a 
weeks 
-  and 
left, 
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Hrt 


by  Kay  Mann, 
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I'm. just  bursting  to  tell  you  some  WONDERFUL  news  J 

We  have  all  enjoyed  DUTCH  NEWS  by  Jac  Homan  in  the  past,  and 
have  greatly  missed  this  interesting  and  informative  paper  since 
its  absence  from  our  Bundle.  Our  late  mutual  friend,  George  B'oehme 
edited  and  published  Dutch  News  for  as  long  as  his  health  would  per- 
mit him  to  do  so. 

Having  felt  for  a  long  time  that  Jac  Homan  had  too  much  to 
offer  us  to  let  him  "fall"  by  the  way  side",  I  have  finally  offered 
to  publish  his  DUTCH. NEWS  from  two  to  three  times  a  year.   (If  any- 
one wishes  to  finance  further  issues  for  Jac,  who  is  unable,  to  send 
money  out  of  Holland,  it  would  certainly  be  appreciated  both  by  Jac 
and  the  UAPA  membership.) 

,  Jac  has  assured  me  that  he  will  be  pleased  to  continue  to  write 
for  us,,  but  would  like  to  write  about  whatever  it»  of  interest  to  us. 
So  it  is  entirely  up  to  YOU. 

Here  are  Jac  Homan' s  own  words  about  this: 


HOLLAND  CALLING" 


■ 


Yes,  here  is  Holland  calling  again.  Glad  to  meet  you  again  via  the 
UAPA  Bundle,   It  is  a  long  time  since  you've  heard  from  me. 
Our  good  fellow-member,  Mrs.  Reitci' -will  give  some  space  to  write 
some  words  to  you.   In  the  near  future  it  Is  my  Intention  to  write 
some  articles  about  Holland  for  the  Bundle,  Of  course,  there  are 
many  subjects  about  Holland  to  write  about.   Therefore,  please  make 
a  choice  of  the  following  subjects,  and  write  me  a  card  letting  me 
know  what  subjects  you  would  like  to  have  me  write  about.  Examples: 

Holland  Invites  You;  Holiday  in  Holland;  Holland  in  Summer  Time; 
Holland  in  Winter;  Holland  Land  of  Water;  The  Romance  of  the  Dutch 
Bulbs;  Nether land  Living  at  the  Bottom  of  the  Sea;  The  Power  of  the 
Dutch  King;  The  Netherlands  In  America;  Etc, 

Please  make  your  clidlce  and  let  me  hear  from  you.   Twill  answer 
you  in  the  near  future,   I  await  your  cards  with  great  interest, 

-.    Many  greetings  from  Holland, 
Your  Dutch  fellow-member 
Jac  HOman, 
Postbox  43,  Hborn,  Holland, 

Before  going  on  to  telling  you. more  about  the  folks  who  were  at 
the  Milwaukee  Convention,  I  would  like  to  send  a  great  big  THANE  YOU" 
both  from  myself  and  from  RITA  REITCI,  to  those  UAPA  folks  who  were 
kind  enough  to  mail  us  orders  for  Rita's  book,  The  Year  of  the  Horse, 
published  by  E.  P,  Dutton  &  Co,  Your  autographed  book  should  have 
reached  you  by  now,  Again,  many  Thanks,  For  those  who  have  as  yet 
Not  ordered  the  book  —  you  SHOULD  be'  able  to  get  it  at  any  book  store.' 
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A  UKIT3D  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 
EXTRA!  2XTR&MI  EXTRA! 


>f  this  year 


The  United  Aaateur  Prose  Association  Convention 
will  be  hold  In  MILWAUKEE,  Wisconsin,  next  July  J. 

The  reason  for  the  change  in  Convention  city,  is  explained  to 
you  elsewhere.  The  chanGo  of  Convention  site,  however,  will  in  no 


end  You,  aid  YOU,  will  lone  renembcr  in  pleasant  retrospect . 

It  is  too  early  to  Qive  you  specific  details  .about  entertainlnG 
you,  but  you  may  bo  sure  that  wo  will  "go  all  out"  to  preserve,  and 
to  add  luster,  to  the  reputation  Milwaukee;  has  earned  as  the   3SST 
UAPA  Convention  City, 

"row 


lived  yet"  brothor  and  sister! J  J 

So...COEie  One*  ♦♦Come  All.1  .  Milwaukee  in  Julyi 

Come  and  sample  Mllxraufcoe  na-emutliohkeitw»  Have  some  of  that 

famous  Milwaukee  "hone  cooklnGM.   (So  what  if  you  do  sain  a  pound  or 

tiro?  Live.it  up  a  little,  boys  and  gals  I) 

.  Our  Lake  front  offers  unsurpassed  scenic  beauty.  And  Cool, very 

COOL  'Lake  breezes  -  even  in  Julyi 


co   shop  in  comfort 

only  interested  in  "window 

Milwaukee  has  to  offer. 


I  can  promise 
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Ones I     You'll  find  that  A jays  are  "the  nicest 
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front  page  design,  and 
"The  Nan  of  Sorrows." 


inside  poem. 
CORDUROY  P..TCH 


truly  new  and  welcome  slant  on 
sort  of  took  one's  breath* 


THOUGHTS  —  BORNE  UPON  THE  KJRCH  ir/IKD : 

MAR?  6  | 

HOW  SELF-CENTSRED  C.*N  ONE  BE,  ,  /W     105? 

NEITHER  LOONING  FORi  NOR  CLRIFG  FOR  SOME  THINGS  rjS .JQIISHT'  ffi -J 

SEE  I 
When  the  Bible  says,  "Look  not  only  on  your  own  things,  but  also  on 
the  things  of  others" ,  it  Iocs  not  neon  "prying  inqulsitivencss" , 
it  is  simply  another  way  of  saying,  "Don't  be  self ~c enter cd"  or 
"Don't  be  eo  bounl  up  in  your  own  interests  thot  you  can't  be  in- 
terested in  the  duties,  sorrows,  pleasures  on:i  needs  of  others." 
-nether  way  or  two  of  expressing  the  some  thought:  "Edith  is  a 
SHf.ll  country  bounded  on  the  cost  by  Edith,- on  the  went  by  Edith, 
on  the  north  by  511th,  ah3  on  the  south  by  Ellth." 

"~nyonc  .oil  wrapped  up  in  himself  or  herself  io  a  sar.ll  package." 

i;i,  ■5.4;  -J,-/.  •;.•>.  ■a.i.  *4.4>  i.i.  •?;  *;»-;, -;.4»-;. 

March  corincnts  on  US.P*.  publications  of  severe!  nonths  post: 
Christmas  pay  be  for  in  the  post,  but  personally,  I  hove  special- 
ized this  new  ycor,  in  doing  things  to  stretch  the  spirit  and  the 
memory  of  Christmas  as  far  an3  as  nuch  as  possible  J  for  instance: 
Kept  up  the  decorations  oil*  through  January;  kept  the  many  Christ- 
mas cards,  too  beautiful  to  banish  so  soon,  (a  goodly  pert  of  then 
fron  U-P~  members',  which  I  appreciate  very  much)  kept  then  on  dis- 
play, even  chang  ing  fron  sons  to  others;  writing  post-Chriotnos 
cords  and  letters  (which  should  hove  been  PRE- Ghri str.ua s  ones)  and 
which  I  coll  "Christmas  Stretchers,.1' 

I  sec  con-   Christmas  tJ-PS,  sheets  were  "post"  in  the  Jan.  bundle. 
YOURS  TRULY,  with  "truly"  excellent  and  striking  notorial  from 
cover  to  cover,  of  fine  seasonable  nature.   Its  "pro-Christmas"  Nov. 
sheet  was  also  o  moot  interesting  collection  of  poetic  end  prose 
expressions;  the  WRITING  GUIDE  in  several  successive  issues  were 
helpful  and  well  worth  being  presented.  GREEN  ROUNT-.IN  was  e  "post-* 
Christmas"  issue,  too  -  o  real  "Christmas  Stretcher",  fine,  suggest- 
ive first  page  and  the  scc'ond.  peg e  o  good  sample  of  the  editor  s 
eve  r-w c  1  c one ,  pi  e  r  s  i ng  wr 1 1 ton  COK2iENTS . 

WELCOME  TO  OUR  FOUR  N3*.f  NEN3ERS,  written  up  in  Christmas  WHO  :■ 
Lumen  Lesley  Colton  anong  then,  with  whom  we  had  become  somewhat_ 
acquainted  before  'ho  joined;  wo  arc  glad  ho  is  in.   THE  TRIO  of  Jon. 
from  the  hearts  of  Hahn,  Nuzun  and  Mitchell,  is  o  fine  specimen  of 
Christmas  thought,  in  many  strains,  sweot-epirited  and' -Well  written. 
January  ECHOES  in  true  Ellisonion  style,  was  poetic,  informative 
and  inspirational,  fitting  and  true  to  its  none,  for  the  new  year. 
Loot  prge  graced  by  a  guest  poem  of  veluo;  one  whole  page  devoted 
to  October,  in  poetic, form \   well  done.   Can't  refrain  from  special 
comment  on  Nary  J.  Frame's  Christmas  folder,  hand-made,  artistic 


Nina  Hard  Crosby,  Editor '&  artist,  1874 
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Wings  to  our  penned  thoughts.'   How  thank- 
ful we  can  be  for  the  giant  strides  of  our^  U.  S. 
Mails,  within  a  few  score  years.  On  April  3rd, 
1860,  "rapid"  overland  mail  delivery  on  horseback 
via  the  Pony  Express  was  established  between  St. 
Joseph,  Mo.  and  San  Francisco,  Cal.  The  schedule 
allowed  eight  days?  stations  were  set  up  about  25 
miles  apart,  and  each  rider  was  expected  to  cover 
75  miles  a  day.  Eventually  there  were  100  sta- 
tions, 80  riders  and  between  400  and  500  horses. 
(Discontinued  on  completion  of  the  line  of  the 
Pacific  Telegraph  Co/  in  Oct.  1861.)   We  didn  t 
pay  much  attention  in  the  history  class  at  school 
if  there  Isn't  an  indelible  imprint  on  our  minds 
that  those  were  hazardous  days  for  the  mailman 
with  Indian  hostilities  and  bad-men  to  beleaguer 
him.  .  .  It  was  only  as  far  back  as  1903  when  the 
Wright  brothers  took  their  first  flight-  yet  look 
at  the  magnitude  of  air-mail  systems  across  the 
world  today. 

By  the  way,  did  you  know  that  Sunday,  August  4th 
is  set  aside  this  year  for  Friendship  Day?^  You 
may  (and  should)  want  to  greet  distant  friends 
with  cards  or  letters. ..Better  still,  drop  a  line 
just  any  time  the  spirit  moves,  and  that  may  be 

RIGHT  NOW. 

Alice  Julian,  Editor 
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—  A  Bi-Monthly  — 
CHICAGO  MINIATURES  is  now  TOO  years  old... Get  out 
the  yardstick!  No,  we  haven't  grown  in  page 
length,  but  we  hope  we  do  measure  up.  to  what  you, 
our  readers,  like  in  the  way  of  poetry  and  prose. 
It  is  our  aim  to  continue  to  blend  the  light  with 
the  serious,  bringing  you  verses  in  every  season. 

The  poetry  of  earth  is  ceasing  never  (Keats) 
and  poets,  everywhere,  now  pause  to  recapture  the 
earth's  verdant' songs,  putting  them  into  bright 
bouquets  of  words... 4  happy  and  inspiring  summer 
to  all  fellow  wielders  of  the  pen! 

—  Alice  Julian,  Editor 

-K-X-XXXXXXXX 

$64.00  QUESTION 
Where  shall  we  spend  our  vacation? 
It's  very  hard  to  decide, 
East,  West,  North  and  South, ^ 
The  world  is  so  big  and  so  wide. 
Shall  we  go  to  the  mountains?— 
The  seashore?— country?— city? 
We  cannot  go  to  all  of  them, 
(Hardly)— more's  the  pity! 
So  where  shall  we.  .spend  our  vacation? 
Australia?— Paris?— or  Rome? 
My  piggy  bank  answers  the  question—  ^ 
"Right  here  in  the  back  yard,  at  home. 

—  BEA  DRAGIN 
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iiHHHHaHHBKfcHHBitttttia*^^ 

"Reading  maketh  a  full  man;  conference  a  ready 
man;  and  writing  an  exact  man."  — 

GLADSOMENESS 
Delphinium  spears  of  brilliant  blue 
Along  the  red  brick  wall, 
And  early  *mums  splash  radiant  hues, 
And  hollyhocks  grow  tall. 
Marigolds  border  the  flagged  walk 
To  the  fountain  that  throws  its  spray 
Of-  light  into  the  burning  air 
Of  a  glorious  Summer  day. 
It  is  hard  not  to  be  optimistic 
In  a  world  bright  with  flowers  and  song; 
And  our  hearts  overflow  with  rapture 
As  the  sweet  summer  days  drift  along. 

—  MARY  HILL 


AUTOBIOGRAPHY;  By  Marv  Hill 

Ours  was  a  way  of  life  characteristic  of 
the  age  of  elegance.  Father  came  from  Scot- 
land, bringing  a  Bible  and  a  volume  of  Shakes- 
peare, from  which  he  could  quote  thousands  of 
lines.  He  was  an  architect  and  builder.  Many 
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Bet     you're  waiting  to  hear  all  about  Co  Went  ion   "doings"— so.. 

r>       ^ellf    fi;r3}~  of  all»    I,d  U1-e  to   spy  that   Paul  "Si    Pross     our  riew 
President   and  Chairman  of  the  Convention,   went   "all  out>  to  arrLSe 
a  "never-to-be-foreottsn"   Convention.     (And  at    considerable  perSIal 

?fl8-|et  £SSSSJt!SS!>'   H!  Plami3d  CTd  "*»rvisod  every  aetlvfff^ 
•  Get  Acquainted"    session   on  Wednesday  evening  at   tr"e   anortrnwif   h« 

shares  with  Otto  Anderson,  where  various  er&Uo^t*d-t?t«'^S 5v»* 
rages  were   served,   to  the  last   "good-bve"   on  Sundavi      "   " 
:  Thanks  are  also   in  order  for  Otto- Anderson,   who  was  Paul's  "r^ht 

hand  mar,"   during  all  of  the  Convention,    as  well  as  to  the  Smbers  of 
Writers'   Unlimited  of  Chicago,  who  helped  Paul  .to  make  this  Co^w? ion 
a  memorable  one.     Among  these  were  Hona  Spaeth,   Alice  Julian  Beatrice 
Dragin,    and  many  others.  ,  ~  ouj-xan, Beatrice 

Highlights,   besides  the  "Cet  Acquainted"    session,   were: 


The  Literary 


Thursday  afternoon  at  the  hotel,   given  bv  Paul 


2,   Pross.     We  were   served  delicious  punch  and  cake,   while  delegate* 
read  their  own  stories  and  poems,     la  inspiring  talk  bv  Bill  mi\n 
added  to  the  enjoyment   of  the  afternoon. 

Friday  evening  was  "Drama"  night   -  the  entire  evening's  program 
b!oks/arr£nged  by  PaUl*     AnothGr  bj?i^   Pa€f«  to  put  into  our  memory 

Unfortunatly,    I  do  not   have  Friday  evening's  "program"  with  me 
here  at  Washington  Island,   Wisconsin,    where   I  am  writing  this  "cow" 

retulnlSr  fZl^ZltlT C%33itat^  V  «*«***  UP  here  a  lort  time  after 
returning  from  Chicago.     Sorry  that   I  cannot,   at  ttala  tine     to  Into 
details  of  Friday  night 'a  entertalnaent  -  will  try  to  do   ao^exf  tine 

beth   (Bet?e)hReltol'    IVMlV^  ,nU?h  ~  S°th  X™a  S™   »»«1     - 

thurs^f  .Si"°  "  K?d  thalr  =h!?100  0f  =41  waBeex=onen?f  ^ 

Thursday  afternoon  there  was  a  "rubber-neck,  tour"    of  Chicago's 
north   sxde.     Those  that   took  advantage  of  this  orvoortunitv  inarm** 
*"t°f  hSory?  "^^phy"   as     well  as  .any  irf&S&^SS?1 

-eryJonTenloJeTtol  t^ntr^ursto^lSolo  tZFjSo?^ 

s,  noyer  spent  a  more  poacoful,    oool  and  enjoyablo  ttrcr  hours. 
JmI  Sii    5p?°i?S  I  an  sure  I  spoaS  for    ■:.!  present  when   I  aajt 
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Hello  Everyone i 

To  those  of  you  who  missed  Chatterbox  last  month,  and  also  to 
those  who  have  written  to  me  within  the  past  few  weeks  and  have  NOT 
received  an  answer,  I  am  offering  this  explanations  First-  there 
was  Illness  in  my  family  which  necessitated  mv^" lending  a  hand"  and 
left  no  time  for  other  pursuits.  Second  -  t\>  above  situation,  was 
no  sooner  in  hand,  when  -  three  weeks  ago  -  we  had  an  extensive 
FIRE  at  my  home.  No  one  was  Injured,  but  property  damage  is  consi- 
derable. All  of  us  here,  my  parents,  husband  and  myself  haven't  as 
yet  quite  recovered  from  the  shock. 

The  fire  was  caused  by  a  painter  using  a  blow  torch  to  remove 
old,  loose  paint  from  outside  of  house  before  applying  two  new  coats 
of  paint.  Evidently  they  were  careless  about  the  use  of  the  blow 
torch,  for  by  the  time  the  fire  was  discovered  between  the  outside 
wall  and  the  inside,  it  had  had  a  big  start. 

So,  lately,  my  time  has  been   taken  up  escorting  Contractors, 
Building  Inspectors,  elebtrical  Inspectors,  etc;  through  the  house, 
from  basement  to  attic. 

Now  our  contractor  tells  us  that  the  work  of  rebuilding  will    (^ 
take  approximately  three  weeks  -  so  you  can  see  where  I'll  be  knee 
deep  in  carpenters,  plasterers,  electricians,  painters, -etc,  till" 
the  minute  before  Convention  Time. 

HOWEVER  -  unless  something  New  Happens  to  stop  me,  I"  still 
intend  to  be  in  Chicago  for  our  Convention  in  July,   T  hope  to  be 
able  to  attend  from  the  23rd  through  the  27th. 

How  about  YOU?  *  I  hope  you  are  among  those  planning  to  be  with 
usi1  Don't  let  ANYTHING  prevent  you  from  coming  and  having  a  wonder- 
ful time.  From  the  minute  you  make  up  your  mind  to  GO,  you'll  be- 
gin to  feel  the  Excitement  which  is  a  part  of  every  UAPA  Convention. 
Meet  old  friends  -  make  new  ones  -  meet  Pen  Pals  of  long  standing. 
(I  am  very  excited  about  finally  being  able  to  meet  FRANCES  LOIS 
VAUGHN  and  KATHLEEN  HALEY,  who  have  promised  to  meet  All  of  us  in 
Chicago,' ) 

PAUL  E.  PROSS,  our  Convention  Chairman,  has  been  busy  planning 
various  entertainment  features  for  us  -  and  this  coming  Convention 
promises  to  be  The  Best  Ever  -  and  ALSO  one  that  will  be  Different 
from  any  previous  one.  So,  no  matter  how  many  other  Conventions  you 
have  attended,  you've  never  been  to  one  planned  by  Paul  E.  Fross'J 

Give  yourself -a  very  special  TREAT"-  Come  to  Chciago  -  festl- 
veties  start  on  the  23rd  -  and  won't  end  until  the  27thJ 

Be  seeing  you  in  Chicago  SOONi 

4HBHHHHMHHMHMHHHHHHHHHBHHBHH^ 

What  with  so  many  things  happening  in  my  private  life,  I've  been 
somewhat  out  of  touch  with  UAPA  "happenings"  lately. 

However,  I  understand  that  PAUL  E«  PROSS  has  accepted  the  nomina- 
tion for  UAPA  President,  I ■cannot  think  of  a  better  young  nan  to 
shape  UAPA  destiny  for  the  coming  year.' 

Bill  Sills  has  served  us  well  and. faithfully.  He  has  not  allowed 
illness  or  financial  difficulties  to  Interfere  with  his  devotion  to 
UAPA,  He  is  now  probably  looking  forward  to  a  "breathing  spell"  and 


"CROSBY   CR00NING3"    • ■;.-.•«.. 

.     January  1958 


SPECIAL  NEtf  YEAR  GREETINGS    TC  ALL   UAPA   MEMBERS   AMD  MOST  SPECIALLY   TO 
The  Ten  who  sent  me  CHRISTIES   GARDS~~THANK  YOUu 

The   Fourteen  EDITORS   who  contributed   fine   PROSE,    POETRY  and  ART   tfORK 
To   the   CHRI3TMA3   BUNDLE— CONGRA TUITIONS  I  ..RmY, 

The   twenty -three  who  have  BIRTHDAYS    in  January  1959— HaPPY  3IRTHDAX. 

Now  for  my  Paper  which  was   too  lute  for  the  December^ Bundle. .... . 

In  November  G.   Edward  Llnd  sent  me  a  communication  """"-^V^   ™?L 
if.  Luther,    "a   ne»  amateur  paper".   Perhaps   others   have   received  oopies. 
G.   E.   annexed   his   comment?    "I  think  it   is   tops.   Ho-  o.c  you  like   it? 
In  resoonse   to  that  letter  signed   "Luke",    I   felt   li^xed  to  write 
down  my  reaction  to   it  and  let  that  be  my  contribution  to   the  Bundle. 
The-  author  refers  to  an  item  published  by  G.   E.   Lind   in.  shlch  he  spoke 
of  a  sponsored  program  encouraging  the  effort  for  Peace   In  the  world. 
The   program  was   Initiated  by  President  Eisenhower  in  1956,      people   to 
■people",    to  create   understanding  among  the  peoples   of   the   earth. 
?he  President  called  attention  to. the  necessity  for  "communication 
between  people.   He  apparently  laid  the   suggestion  at  ..the  door  of   the 
United  Amateur  Press  Association. 

m   have   the  tools   for  "communications"— let  ua   use   them, -and  with 
this   good  slogan;    "Pens   and  Presses   for  Peace".     Also. this   one,      The 
Pen  is  mightier  than  the  Sword".     In, regard  to  the   President,   let  me 
say  thla:   a  military  man  and  a  General,    called  from  hia  military 
career,    to  be   President   of  the   U.  3.  Ai      Just,  recall   the   objections 
to  that!     BUT,   as  President,    he  reacted  violently  against   M,-you 
recall    that,    too.      Had   he   shown  a  belligerent  attitude,    he   could   have 
launched  our  nation  into  a  world  war!    Instead,    he   has  been  the   chief 
means,    under  God,    of  keeping  us   out  -of  war. 

Be   thankful  I   Recognize   the  fact  for  all   it  is   worth  and  give  all 
due   credit!    Then  launch  forth  upon  your  own  campaign  for  a eace.     Let 
us  all  make  sure   that  the  attitude   of  peace   in  all  directions  dwells 
in  our  own  hearts  J    that  we   settle   our  own  personal   comoats  with  one 
another  in  a   oeaceful  manner,    following  the   "Prince   of  Peace     whose 
Birthday  we  have    just   celebrated.      "Agree   to  disagree  agreably.       Be 
controlled,   be  tolerant.  _  ;     . 

Now  for  my   own  special  reaction,  to  that  letter  of   "Luke's",    as  ^  I 
grabbed  pencil   and  paper  to  express   my  tumbling  thoughts.     Voices. 
Voices!  Voices!    From  all  sldos.,    calling  for  PEACE?   for  Integration, 
for  v?ild  Life   Preservation  for  the   sake   of  the  soil,    and  for  the 
benefit  of  humanity;    for  the  FIGHT  against  the  hideously -uno easing, 
relentless   spread   of     ALCOHOLIC   CONSUMPTION, -among  MOTHLRa,    rtl~School- 
ers,   Adult  Young  Men  and  Fathers,    in  our  land.     Added  to  all  this*.  ,. 
the  Voices   calling  for  help  in  the   fight  against   increasing  numbers 
of  diseases,    and  the  multiple   organizations   sponsoring  mental,  moral, 
medical   procedures   for  the   help  of  the  -.flick,   hurt,    orphaned,    im- 
prisoned and   refugee  peoples. 

Here  let  mecall  attention  to  -'ae*  that  there   is    ignorance,    in 

general,   of  the  great  response   to  ;those  Voices,   by  a  certain  Orgaai- _ 
zation.'a  Movement  of  Merey  by .  am   of  the   largest  Ctarltaole  Or jani- 
nations   there    is  on  the  earth*    I  *p9ftk  of   the  CHWWri.   *rotestanw_ 
.-UUioltfl.   J*wlat>-      I.  ^rould  |p&i»*4u*»   **  differentiate  between  them, 
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Hi  Everybody! ; 

I  was  glad  to  learn  that  acme  of  you  folks  heeded  my  "scolding" 
about  not  enough  members  entering  contests,  •  At  this  writing.,/' I  now 
have  entries  from  16  members.  If  all  goes  well,  I  hope  to  be  able 
to: give  you  the  results  of  this  contest  in  next  month1 a  Chatterbox, 

One  member  wrote  me  that  this  was  her  first  attempt  at  writing 
fiction,  but  since  1  asked  for  more  entries,  she  sat  down  an<|  tried 
writing  the  beginning  of  a  story*   (For  a  first  attempt,  it  was  a 
very  good  aval)     We-  need  more  of  this  kind  of  Spirit  In  UAPA1 

#*HHHS<HHHHB*iHHMHHHHHHHHHMHH* 

I  do  hope  you  read  last  month's  WHO  SAYS  SO.  It  is  published 

by  lorma  Anne  Kirkendall. 

Among  other  things,  she  says  "you  can  disagree  with  me  If  you 
want  to. "  BO  that  as  it  may,  I  D0  think,  however,  that  her  state- 
ment —  ",,«the  reports  from  conventions  which  I  have  read  about  in 
Ait  haven't  really  made  conventions  interesting  or  inviting  to  me. 
Maybe  others  feel  the  same  way  —  and  that's  why  the  same  handful 
appear  each  time" —  deserves  thought  and  consideration. 

If  YOU  have  any  SP1GIFIC  Ideas  about  improving  conventions  so 
that  they  will  be  more  attractive  to  YOU,  why  keep  those  ideas  to 
yourself?  Why  not  let  those  in  charge  -  either  our  President,  or 
the  Convention  Chairman  -  know  about  your  ideas  so  something  can 
be  DOHB  about  them? 

We  would  ALL  like  to  see  a  larger  attendance  at  Conventions, 
and  I'm  sure  if  any  of  you  come  up  with  Specific  ideas  of  how  to 
achieve  this,  It  will  be  appreciated  by  all,   {But,  please,  m 
meaningless  generalities i ), 

Thank  you,        - '  ' 

Those  of  you  who  havo:  written  me  how  much  you  have  enjoyed 
Rita  Ritchie's  TBB  X8&R   OF  TH3  H0RS1,  may  be  glad  to  learn  that 
her  second  book,  THE  GOLDM  HAWKS  OF  GMG-HI3  SHAH  has  been  chosen 
aa  a  1958  Fall  selection  by  THE  JUNIOR  LITERARY  GUILD. 

BLUSHI1IC-  VIOLBIS  DEFT. 


AN3S01Y'  CAM: 


Has  sold  14  stories  to  top  national  Juvenile 
magazines »  Recently  sold  two  stories  to  American 
Red  Cross  Uowst  La  Festa  (The  Feast  Day)  and  Chee 
Shoe  -  the  donkey  that  lovod  lemons. 
He  also  won  the  Helen  Mi&zza  Henno  Poetry  Award 
for  1957  —  a  silver  loving  cup. 
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Hello  folks  J 

I  know  you'll  all  be  hapoy  to  hear 
the  results  of  my  Short-Short*  story  begin- 
ning,, conteat  -  and  here  they  are; 


FIRST  PRIZ3  goes  to  RUTH  GAVIN  of  Chicago  for  Thanks  to\  Dead 

CAMPBELL  of  St.  Petersburg,  Florida 


Man. 

SECOND  PRIZS  to  EDYTH2 
for  Big  Fish. 

FirsF  Honorable  Mention  to  DOROTHY  C  SCHRADHR  of  Svansville, 
Wisconsin  for  The  Blue  Kan. 

Second  Honarable  Mention  to  WINONA  MORRIS  NATION  of  Midwest 
City  .Oklahoma  for  Stars  on  the  Street. 

Congratulations  to  all  the  above.  We  are  hoping  that  winning 
in  this  contest  will  be  an  incentive  to  more  and  more  writing  by 
these  gifted  people,1  Books  will  be  mailed  to  the  first  and  second 

prize  winners  soon, 

MY.  deepest  thanks,  too,*  to  ALL  the  folks  who  entered  this  con- 
teat.  We  all  can't  win,  but  we  can  all  try.  And  I'd  like  to  say 
here  that -all  the  entries  were  above'  average  -  even  the  judge  (a 
former  writing  teacher)  had  trouble  picking  the  honorable  mentions- 
so  not  a  one  of  you  should  feel  down  hearted  for  not.  winning  this 
time  —  there's  always  a  next  time,  you  know!  Again,  thank  you! 

THANKS  TO  A  DEilB  MAN   (First  Prize  Winner)     by  Ruth  Gavin. 

Bill  Matson  from  the  Herald  was  there  when  they  cut  down  the 
body*  He'd  overslept  that  morning,  arriving  at  the  precinct  station 
just  aa  the  call  for  the  pulmotor  squad  oaa*  to*  But  he'd  been  right 

behind  the  police  sergeant  and  the  medical  examiner  when. they *d  pledU 
dsd  up  the  three  flights  of  stairs  to  the  cheerless  cell  of  a. room  - 
twelve  hours  too  late. 

He  was  aware  of  the  prying  eyes  behind  the  half-closed  doors 
which  followed  their  progress*  He  heard  the  excited  whispers.  But 
part  of  his  mind  was  still  brooding  over  the  few  ourt  words  in  his 
wife's  last  letter:  "We  are  all  well.  Thanks  for  your  check,  Mary," 
Nothing  more.  Not  "Lovingly,  Mary."  .Not  "Yours,  Mary."  Just  ''Mary.11 

As  soon  as  he  crossed  the  threshold  of  the  third-floor  bedroom, 
his  stomach  turned  queasy.  A  police  reporter  for  the  Hew  York  Trib- 
une these  eighteen  months,  and  with  a  one-year  hitch  on  Korea  before 
that,  he  barely  made  ' 


\  + 


OU" 


of  the  room  In  time. 

Judge's  remark!   I  rate  "•Blanks  to  a  Dead  Man"  first  because  it  has 
all  the  eanonfcials  of  a  good  crooning.  'The  Main  character,  with  some  ,• 
details  of  identification  and  conflict,  and  tine,  place,  and  situation 
9  pros       p  <  as  iiy— read,  1^        i    uier. 
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THE  MIDWEST  SPRING 
(Malayan  Pantun) 

My  heart  is  calling  for  the  Spring, 
But  I  shall  strongly  bid  it  stay; 
If  snow  and  ice  still  firmly  cling, 
I  shall  not  sweetly  dream  of  May. 

But  I-  shall  strongly  bid  it  stay, 
The  song  which  springs  within  my  heart. 
I  shall  not  sweetly  dream  of  May, 
Though  all  the  tiny  budlets  start. 

The  season  lifts  the  heart  from  pain. 
If  snow  and  ice  still  firmly  cling 
And  clouds  are  dark  with  falling  rain, 
My  heart  is  calling  for  the  Spring. 

—  NOMA  D.  SPATH 

XXX-MXXXX)lXXX)(XXXXXXXKXXXK-X**-«-SXX'XB«KX 

"An  open  mind  affords  the  opportunity 

of  dropping  a  worth-while  thought  in- 
to it."  —  Anon. 
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*Y   GREETINGS  OF  THE  SEASON 


Dear  A jay  Friends: 

We  wish  you  very  happy  holidays... This  is  the 
time  when  heart  and  hearth  are  warmed  with 
good  fellowship?  may  the  cordial  glow  be  a 
lasting  one,  twelve  months  over! 
Alice  —  Bea  —  Harriet  ~ 

Lorraine  —  Mary  —  Nona 
iwiiOTnmmmmmjrownmM 

SOUND  OF  THE  BELLS 

Ring  out,  oh  Christmas  bells,  once  more, 

As  you- have  done  each  year 

Since  first  that  lowly  stable  door 

Opened  to  hope  and  cheer. 

Ring  out,  oh  bells,  reminding  earth 

Whose  searchings  never  cease, 

Not  atoms,  but  a  Saviour1 s  birth 

Is  still  the  door  to  Peace. 

LORRAINE  GOOD 

GOD  REST  YOU  MERRY,  GENTLH4EN, 
LET  NOTHING  YOU  DISMAY, 
FOR  JESUS,  OUR  SAVIOUR, 
WAS  BORN  UPON  THIS  DAY. 

—  Anon. ,  Old  Carol 
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Same  old  Sheet,  same  old  Publisher,        827 
With  Mew  Year  Greetings  a  month  old,-  n 
I  enter  upon  the  Jew  Year's  race, 
mth  old  members, new,and  yet  untold*, 


In  the  tepid  temperature  and  summery  surroundings 
during  this  winter  season,  in  Southern  California,  it 
is  not  too  easy  to  trace  the  exact  seasons,  or  months, 
even.  It  has  been  a  bit  over-done  this  winter,  for  e- 
ven  this  semi-tropical  State. 

Such  sunny  skies,  clear  and  blue,  with  greenery 
of  trees,  shrubs  and  grass;  and  the  blooming  of  shrubs 
and  many  flowers,-  Hibiscus,  Camelias,  Calla  IdHies, 
small  bulb  flowers  and  Pansies,  since  masses  of  Mms 
ceased  to  be  at  their  best;  roses  have  continued  bloom- 
ing, but  not  profusely,  and  now  are  being  pruned  back. 

there  are  flowering  Peach  Trees,  breaking  into 
heavy,  brilliant  pink  blooming;  and  Acacia  Trees  are 
covered  with  bright  yellow,  plumy  blooms.  Such  floral 
splendor  I 

Of  course,  the  temperature  has  been  down  to  1*0", 
at  night,  and  some  places  a  bit  lower.  But  during  day- 
time, Old  Sol  just  boosts  it  up  to  60°,  70°,  80°  and 
over,  even  to  90  plus  in  spots.  In  northern  Califor- 
nia, it  is  cooler  and  rainier.  We  have  been  feeling 
the  need  of  rain,  badly,  of  late,  but  just  at  the  dri- 
est, a  gentle  rain  began  last  week  and  continued  for 
several  days, -(about  as  IjONQ,  as  we  THOT  we  could  stand 
it).        So  much  for  weather. 

Sad  to  say,  the  crop  of  oolds  and  flu  has  been 
about  the  same  as  in  other  States  —  as  freezing  Flori- 
da, for  instance j  and  people  seem  to  have  as  much  sick- 
ness in  Calif,  as  in  the  rest  of  the  country.  But  there 
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A  United  Amateur  Press  Assn. 
Publication  -  also  circulated 
in  JLAPC  No.  19 

Dear  Ajay  Friends: 

Are  you  planning  to  attend  the  UAPA  Convention, 
to  be  held  here  in  Chicago,  July  24th  to  27th? 
Besides  the  immense  personal  pleasure  each  mem- 
ber and  guest  is  bound  to  derive  from  meeting 
and  greeting,  A  WELL  ATTENDED  CONVENTION  can  be 
a  warm  tribute  to  the  organization  as  a  whole, 
and  to  the  people  who  have  served  faithfully  as 
officers  and  in  other  Ajay  capacities.  DO  COME 
AND  HAVE  A  WONDERFUL  TIME! 

Alice  Julian,  Editor 
mmmmmmmmmmmmmnuinmmjiunmm 

INTO  EACH  GARDEN 
Into  each  garden  rain  must  fall 
To  make  the  flowers  sweet, 
And  for  each  person,  great  or  small, 
To  make  his  life  complete 
There  must  be  pain  to  help  him  grow 
Tall  in  another's  needs; 
There  must  be  tears  to  help  him  sow 
The  richest  of  all  seeds; 
New  understanding,  truer  love. 
And  where  these  flowers  start, 
Time  will  unfold  the  blossom  of 
Contentment  for  each  heart. 
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ocean  ciiry 


NEW  JERSEY 
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BEST 


FOR  A   VACATION 
FOR  A  LIFETIME 


Not  only  is  Ocean  City  the  favorite  family  resort 
of  a  million  summer  visitors  who  find  that  long,  sunny 
days,  invigorating  sea-air  and  a  complete  activity  pro- 
gram  take  the  puckers  out  of  puzzled  brows  and  renew 
tired  bodies.  But  an  increasing  number  of  families  have 
found  Ocean  City  to  be  a  most  desirable  place  of  per- 
manent  residence.  Artesian  wells,  fathoms  deep,  have 
tapped  virgin  springs  of  marvelous  water  —  cold,  sweet, 
sparkling.  The  high  moral  standards,  established  by  its 
founders  and  maintained  by  all  city  administrations,  in' 
sure  a  wholesome  environment,  which,  with  excellent 
Schools,  Churches  of  all  denominations  and  a  friendly 
people  constitute  an  ideal  Vacation  Spot  pt  Home  City. 


Ideally  Located 

Easily  Accessible 

Cultural  Environment 

A  Distinctive  Seaside  Resort 
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As- little    cliips    of  Wood  fall 
From  n    shattered  tree, 
May  many  bits   of   corf ort 
Soar   out   afar  from  am* 

-   editor- 
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AMMSTJR   PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PU3L. 
Helen  Prodoehl,    editor 
3923  So.    La  Salle  St., 
Chi  on .30,    111* 

December  1959 


CARES 

Rain clouds  do  not  me an   that   sunlight 

Not   ajain  will  blend  its   glow 

Through  the   sky   or* send  its   rays    down 

Even  to   the   earth  below, 

See  how   swift   they  disappear  in 

Vastness    of   the  waiting  sky, 

And  how  fast   the    clouds    that  follow 

Into  distance   al3o  fly. 

Nothing  here   remains   forever, 

Tine  moves   forward  also,   too... 

Cares  we  nay  behold   this,  moment, 

Soon  will  fade   far  from,  our  view. 

-   Helen  Prodoehl  - 


S .E.Reporter ,  Chicago 
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position  of  "yesterday's  newspaper 
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./"!  a  Convention  news.     It's  nc  longer 

iiier  Bundle  papers  have"  already  given  you  an 

£  the  past  Convention,    so   there  remains  very 


Also  would  111? 


t   want  to   say    {and  It. cannot  be  said  too  often) 
5  ■did  an  exceptionally   excellent  Job  as  Chairman 

She  proved  what  one  lone  woman  can  do   -  if  she 
it*      Thank  you   again  for   everything,'   Eileen  I 

e  to  mention  that  it  was  wonderful  meeting  these" 
old  friends  once  a^ain:     Maud  Curtis,    Fred  and.  Bet  by  Dye  ton  an,   Louis 
Gould,   Orella  Hallstead,   Bill   and  Easter   Ellis,   Beatrice  Winkler, 
Olive  Roberts,   Anne  Wlestling,    Bra  Hartley,   Kathleen  Haley,    Frances 
Lois  'Vaughn,    and  others  whose  names   escape  me  at  the  moment. 

Among  the  new  friends  we  met,    and  hope  to    see  again  next  year 
were;    The  charming  Harriet  Nicholson  and  her  husband  Osborne,    Eileen 
Fields,   Wilda  Sbwler,   Marjory  Stanley.?    Virginia  Hann  and  our  new 
President,   Wilfried  Myers  and  his  beautiful  daughter  and  wife.   There 
were  others  we  met  briefly,  but  hope  to  get  to  know  better  next 
year  in  Ocean  City. 

Just  one  more  thing  before  I   say  Farewell   to   the  Youngstown 
invention:' 

I'd  like  to   say  that  I  think  that  the  Paul  Pross  innovation  of 
a  Presidential  Citation  is  a 'magnificent  idea.     It  might  be- a  good 
fbJ%  for  i\',7.\  if  this  became' a  permanent  feature.     I,    for  one, very 
much  appreciated  the  honor  of  receiving  this;  Citation.     I  feel   sure 
that  ether  members  who  were  honored  this  way,    share  my  sentiments. 
Thank  you,   Faul. 


And  now  the  time  has  come  to  look  FORWARD. 
a  long  way 'off  -  but  really,  it  isn't.  '.  There's 
make  plans  and  start  saving  for.  that -trip-  to  Oc 
Making  plans  to   attend  a  UAPA"  Convention  is  ha! 


-■so  don't  miss  that  part 
start  a  Convention  . Fund . 
Ask  any  of 


it  w 

tell 


he  folks 
as. worth  "pinching  pennies" 
you  -It  was  worth   "doing  without" 


of. the  fun!     And 
So  why  not  NOW? 
who   attended  the 
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the  folks':  they 
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able  to  meet:,   personally, 
through  eorr eapondehc < 
had  at  the  Convention. 

I.  want  to  meet  YOU.     Others  fee 
about  a  nice  "gat  together**  at  Ocean. 
.seeing  you  there!' 


July  may  seem* to  be~ 
just  enough  time  to 
ean  City  next  year! 
f  the. fun  of  going  - 
it's  never  too   early  to 

last  Convention  whether 
he  Convention.  They'll 
■  things  in  order  to  fee: 

ew  through  The  Bundle  or 
you  about   the  FUN  they 
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way,    too.     So  how 
I  next-  July?     Be- 
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nan  has  no  opinion  of  his  own,  you  have  recognized  a  fool." — C-F- 
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July,  1969 
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One  Marias  Opinion  On 

Flying  Saucers 

And  The   Like 


By  CharSe*  Fingerman 


Flying  Saucers 

I  have  seen  several  varieties  of 
■flying  saucers — some  are  shaped 
like  a  hamburger  roil;  some'  look 
like  a  flying  ball  point  pen,  and 
many  of  them  resemble  an  ancient 
Mayan  temple  coursing  through 
the  atmosphere.  One  thing  is  true 
of  all  of  them:  They  rush  along 
at  an  incredible  pace,  as  though 
they  wish  to  reach  nowhere  ahead* 
of  time. 

Is  some  hidden,  unknown  na- 
tion on  earth"  making  these 
strange  planes?  We  cannot,  as  yet, 
believe  that  any  known  country 
possesses  the  ability  to  manufac- 
ture vehicles  so  unconventional  in 
appearanee  and  performance. 

What  are  these  flying  saucers? 
Do  they  come  from  inside  or  out- 
side the  earth?  Do  they  come 
from  other  planets  of  our  Solar 
System?  Or  are  they  arriving  from 
some:  distant  galaxy?  We  do  not 
know  all  the  answers,  but  many 
of  our  scientists  think  these  space 
ships  fly  without  pilots.  Other 
savants  believe  some  living  navi- 
gators have  been  found,  and  these 
visitors  hae  told  us  that  they  have 
come  from  Venus  and  Mars,  as 
well  as. some  globes  that  are  not 
members    of    this    Solar    System. 


These  flying  saucers  may  be  mag- 
netically controlled;  there  may  be 
beings  who  know  much  more 
about  the  various  potentialities  of 
magnetism,  gravity,  and  electricity 
than  the  most  enlightened  of  the 
terrestrials.  If  this  is  so,  such 
knowledge  should  humble  us,  for 
we  do  not  know  as  much  as  we 
think  we  do. 


The  True  Significance  of 
Flying  Saucers 

Few  understand  the  true  sig- 
nificance of  flying  saucers. 

It  is  the  author's  firm  belief 
that  Bible  history  is  being  written 
right  in  our  time,  and  that  the 
coming  of  Space  Man  reveals  the 
fact  that  The  Third  Testament 
will  soon  be  a  part  of  the  other 
two  portions  of  the  Bible. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  strange 
sights  portend  a  new  era  in  the 
affairs  of  civilization,  and  that  if 
we  comprehend  things  dearly, 
little  that  is  sinister  will  happen 
to  us.  Perhaps  we  are  being  warn- 
ed to  improve  ourselves;  perhaps 
we  are  being  informed  that  our 
present    civilization    is   somewhat 

Turn  to  page  thre*. 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSN.  PUBLICATION 
July  -  Sept-  1959     No.  24 
LOVELY  ILLUSION 

You  walk  with  me  and  earth's 

a  floating  cloud. 
You  touch  my  hand  and  I 

hear  angels  sigh. 
The  older  folks  with  tolerance 

smile  and  say 
We  both  will  tumble  earthward 

by  and  by. 

—  ALOISE  TRACY 
in  Boston  Post 
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"Pleasant  words  are  like  a  honeycomb, 
sweetness  to  the  soul  and  health  to  the 
body."  Proverbs  16;24 
"Happiness  makes  up  in  height  for  what 
it  lacks  in  length."  Robert  Frost 
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A  UNITED  AEATEUR  FEESS  PUBLICATION, 

Editor., »IIolen  Prodoehl 
9S26  So,  La  Salle   St., 
Chicago,    111. 


Hum.be  r  3. 
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Sept.   1959 


Dear  Friends: 

I  would   like   to  thank  everyone  for  their  very 
friendly  letters  welcoming  "Chips."     I  vdll  try  t: 
answer  all  of  then  in  the   future,  ^*en  our  vacat.  : 
trips  are    o^r  for   the  surfer.     Ws  have  boon  awa;- 
to  Cedar  Lake,    Dad-,  whore  my  brother  has    a  sum-. 
home   in  the    "Nor-th  TToods"  of  the  area.     Mmt  a  vr 
ful  experience  it  v/as  to  get  up  early  at  dawn  i*< 
the  trees  placed  dark  shadows  on  the  lake    and  t.a  : 
when  the  sun  painted  its   glorious  hues  in  the  sir?1 
I  never  tired  of  nature *s  beauty  not-   the  silenc- 
thot  surrounded  us  all   of  the  tino.     How  we  wil- 
again  take    off  for  a  few  days  to  fill  our  irdnds  :::, 
more  of  all  this,     I  hope  that  everyone  has  hed  a; 
ruch  enjoyment    out   of  this  surxior  as  wo  have.     Thar- 
you  for  the  wonderful  papers  in  the   bundles.     The; 
are   so  inspiring  and  hold   so  much  pleasure  for  m- 
I  Wkl   have    Id-rod  to  attorn   the   Convention 
but  could  nab  manage  that  trip  with  all  the   other 
activities  that  wc  ted  planned.     Hope  to    be   able  to 


attend  another  tint 
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Oct.  -  Dec.  1959  No.  25 

"It  is  very  nice  to  think 
The  world  is  full  of  meat  and  drink, 
With  little  children  saying  grace 
In  every  Christian  kind  of  place." 
Robert  Louis  Stevenson 

WE  DEDICATE  THIS  ISSUE  TO  CHILDREN 

I  LOOK  BOR  A  CHILD 
When  thoughts  become  troubled  and  cares  are 

great, 
I  look  for  a  child  to  open  the  gate 
With  a  face  all  smiling  and  full  of  joy. 
Oh,  it  does  not  matter  if  girl  or  boy 
Is  drawn  to  the  rescue  in  times  like  these; 
When  there  is  no  end  to  life's  miseries 
And  a  magic  carpet  is  somewhere,  near, 
I  look  for  a  child  to  make  it  appear. 

—  LORRAINE  GOOD 

1HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHKHHHHHHHHHHHHHt 

"Know  you  what  it  is  to  be  a  child?... It  is 
to  believe  in  love,  to  believe  in  lowli- 
ness, to  believe  in  belief}  it  is  to  be  so 
little  that  the  elves  can  reach  to  whisper 
in  your  ear 5  it  is  to  turn  pumpkins  into 
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De  Land,  Florida      Nov.  1959 


The  Un-orthodox  Printer 

i-Jora  Moitoret  sent  me  an  interesting  card.  She 
ended  by  stating  that  if  she  ever  got  to  De  Land, 
for  me  to  watch  out,  as  she  would  grab  a  stick  and 
begin  to  set  type.  I'm  afraid  that  she  would  be  lost 
in  my  little  shop.  Nothing  is  arranged  correctly. 

W  hen  I  first  started  printing  as  a  hobby  back  in 
the  early  thirties  I  bought  a  2*/2  by  3%  press  from 
Sigwalt  complete  with  a  font  of  type  etc.  The  box 
for  the  type  was  just  a  rectangular  box  with  sliding 
lid  and  a  lot  of  little  square  compartments.  No  in- 
structions for  distribution  of  type  and  no  markings 
on  the  box.  I  marked  the  compartments  with  pen- 
cil in  alphabeticaborder.  As  a  child  of  six  or  seven 
I  had  learned  the  alphabet  both  forward  and  back- 
ward. In  reverse  the  alphabet  makes  a  kind  of  sing- 
song rhyme.  Try  saying  it  over  a  few  times  with  a 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSN.  PUBLICATION 


MAY 

May  is  laughter,  pastel,  gay, 
In  a  finger-picked  bouquet | 
Windows  sparkling  in  the  sun, 
Back  yardf  gossip,  front  porch  fun. 

May  is  earth's  green  quilted  vest, 
Baby  robins  in  a  nest, 
Meadowlarks  in  lush  duet, 
Wind,  a  sighing  symphonette. 

May  is  springtime  courting  June, 
Garden,  warm  with  afternoon? 
It  is  Summer's  favorite  pup, 
Stretching,  yawning,  waking  up. 

—  LORRAINE  GOOD 

JHHHMHHHHHt 

GRACIOUSNESS 
Graciousness  in  living 
Is  understanding,  giving. 

— ALOISE  TRACY 
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A   UNITED   &KATEUR   PRESS   ASSN.    PUBLICATION. 
Editor  -      Helen  Prodoehl. 
932G  So.   La   Salle  St. 
Chicago,    111. 
Number  1.  July,    1959 


Hello  Friends : 


•  «•••••*#**«»»*»*» 


This  is  my  first  attempt  to  publish  a 
paper  of  my  own,  and  I  hope  you  will  enjoy 
reading  it.   Have  enjoyed  all  of  the  papers 
in  the  Bundles  and  hope  thab  you  will  find 
something  of  interest  in  mine. 

"         JLi,  .  A   .— 
"5>  ,y  p>     l\    K    t\ 

If  you  would  not  be  forgotten  as  soon  as  you 
are  dead,  either  write  things  worth  reading' 
or  do  things  worth  writing. 

-  Benjamin  Franklin.  - 


Chips 

As  little  chips  of  wood  fall 
From  a  shattered  tree, 
May  many  bits  of  comfort 
Soar  out  afar  from  me. 

-  Helen  Prodoehl 
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Irma  Reitci"       - mm  m »--~4352 ■!  Walnu£..St.,.  Milwaukee  5*  Wis. 


Hi! 

Sure  wish  ALL  of  you  had  been  able  to   share  in  the  pleasures 
and  fun  of  the  1959  UAPA  Convention  at  Your.gstown,   Ohio.     It     was 
one  of  the  very  beat  Conventions  I've  ever  attended     —   and  I've 
been  to   a  great  many, 

I  know  you  want  to  hear  all  about  this  past  Convention,  and 
I'll  try  to  give  you  a  "picture"  of  acme  of  the  n  doings"  and  of 
the  folks  who   attended  the  64th  UAPA  Convention* 

Bat  only  on  one  condition:   Kxat  you  start  planning  to   attend 
the  next  Convention  at  Ocean  City,   Hew  Jersey  next  Julyl     Why  can't 
you  be  a  part  of  the  fun  and  good  fellowship?     Money?     Very  few  of 
ua "are  blessed  with  too  much  of  that  stuff,  but  we've  found  that 
with  good  planning    (starting  as  of  BOW),    and  foregoing  some  of  the 
smaller  pleasures  during  the  year,   we  COULD  attend  the  annual  UAFA 
Conventions!     And  so  can  YOU  I     If  you  really  want  to  come  to  Ocean 
City,    start  saving  right  KOW  for  the  time  of  your  life  next  July. 
I  fm  looking  forward  to  meeting  you  and  You  and  YOU. 

However,  before  going  into  details  about  the  Youngs  town  Con- 
vention,   I'd  like  to  hand  out  a  few  well  deserved  Bouquets: 

Ihe  biggest  one  goes  to  B.leen  Fields,  Chairman  of  the  Conven- 
tion. This  charming,  soft  spoken  lady  worked  very  hard  during  the 
past  months  to  make  the  Convention  the  success  it  was.  Personally, 
I  especially  want  to  thank  her  for  arranging  the  Wednesday  evening 
thater  program  for  those' of  us  who  arrived  early.  It  was  indeed  a 
rare  treat  to  witness  the  performance  of  She  Youngs  town  Players  in 
Arthur  Laurents'  play*  A  Clearing  in  the-Woods. 

Our  thankSTtcwT'-to-Wiifried  My?©ra»-  our  new  President,  and  to 
Edward  F.   Daas,   who   so   ably' assisted  ELleen  in  her  huge  task. 

Also  many  thanks  go   to  Anne  Wiestling  and  3ra  Hartley  for  the 
original  and  beautiful  table  decorations.     Anne  and  ESra  have  become 
"regulars"  at  our  Conventions,    and  we  always  look  forward  with     a 
great  deal  of  pleasure'  to   saying   "Hello"  to   these  Reeling  "gals". 

A  Big  Bouquet  goes  to   eaoh  of  the  following: 

Irma  Schmidt  of  Milwaukee  and  Olive  Roberts  of  Independence, 
Mo.,   who  sang  so  beautifully  for  us. 

Otto  Anderson  and  B'ea  Winkler  who   so  ably  acoompanled  them. 

Paul  Proas,    Jr.,    the  Lone  Performer,    whose  three  readings 
moved  us  to  both  tears  and  laughter. 

Wllda  Fowler,   Marjory  Stanley  and  Bruce  Whipple  for  their 
outstanding  performance  in  the  one  act  Skit  written  by  Wilda. 

A.  second  Bouquet  to  Marjory  Stanley  for  her  inspiring  and 
informative  talk  on  Saturday   evening. 

And  a  very,    specially  fragrant  Bouquet  to  Harriet  Nicholson, 
both  for  her  immensely  interesting  talk  on  Blna  St.  Vincent  Kill  ay, 
and  her  beautiful,    inspired  reading  of  Edna'a  poem,   Renaissance. 

A  boutonniere  also   to  HarrietTs  gallant  husband  who  made  us 
see  that  Ocean  City  was  the  Ideal  place  to  go  to   for  our  I960 
Convention. 

I  will  tell  you  more  about  the  entertainment,    etc,  beginning 
next  month,   when  I'll  start  a  detailed,   day  to  day,    account  of 
Oonv ention  "n  ews " . - 
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wrote  me 


You  -miss  Chatterbox 
about  it. 


Some 


of 


you  nice  people  did,    and 
I"' want  to'  Thank  every  one  who  took  the  trouble 
to  let  me  know.  you,rwahted  me  to  continue  with  Chatterbox. 

Don't  know  how.  of  ten  I'll  be' able  to  make  it,  but  will  do  my 
best  to, .say   "Hello  ff* 'as. .'often  as  possible. 

A  speolal;  Thank  You-also.  goes  -to  those'of  you.  who  were  kind 
enough  to  drop  me  a  line-  letting- me  know  that  you  liked  A  Square 
Foot  of  "-Texas  by  Jack  Ritchie  (my  son)  in  Good  Housekeeping  Maga- 
zine. Some -of-  you  -even  went  so  far  as  to  tell  the.  411  tors'". about 
it.  Haven't  found  the  time  to  thank  you  via  letters,'  but  "pie as-e 
believe  me,..  I  DO  appreciate  this  favor.   .     . 

Did  "you  notice  the  II ew  Look  in. our  Bundles  lately?     It  seems 
to  me  that  new  publications  are  appearing  monthly".     I  'consider 
this  the  b^st. thing  that's  happened  to  UAPA  for  a  iong  while i  We 
need  new.  Editors  with  new  ideas!      Welcome  to  , the  ..fold* 

•'•.We  want  these  new-publications  to  continue"  to  appear  month 
after  month,  don't  we?  Welly  th  en-,  let  '  s  '.make  'sure  I  Let's  each 
do  our -part- in  keeping  these  new  SSI  tor's-'  with!  .'us.. 

Everyone  can  t  publish,  but  everyone  can  find  time  to  write 
an  occasi'onal:..letter:or  card  of  appreciation..  -    The  individual  pub- 
lishers are  "spending  time  and  money  to  bring  yqu  homering  which 
they  hope  will  bring  you  -  pleasure  and*_  'enjoyment.     A  few  kind  words 
from  You  will  make,  them  feel   that  it's  all  worth  'while. '   When 
there-is  no  word.  Of  approval  ~  or   even  disapproval' -' there' Isn't 
much  point  in  publishing,   now  is  there?; 

-What. with  the.  lingering  cold  ■■•weather  In  ""'most.'  .parts.!,  "of  the 
country,    July  ■'•may  seem  far,    far  away..    -But  it  really  isn't,    you 
know.     Besides,   you'll  have  more  FD"H,   If" you  take. plenty" of  time 
for  pi  arming  i     For,    suddenly,  ^you're  going  to   discover  July  is 
on  your  door-step,    and  yoii'^r e -going  to- have  to  Rush  Around  to  get 
organized  so  you  can  come  to   the  United  Amateur  Br ess  Association 
Convention  In  Young s to wn! 

Of  course,   you'll  COME'  ,  You  certainly  don't  Mm-t   to  miss  the 
BEST  part  o:f  belonging!  to-  .IXAPA!   '  ",    ' 

Those  of  you  who  have  attended. a  UABA  Convention  don't  have 
to  be  coaxed.     We  know  you'll  be  there,-  and  "we're  looking  forward 
to   seeing  all  our  dear  friends   again.     But  we  want  MORS  folks  to 
9  v  e 


bhe.  exciting   experience  of  attending  our  Conventions  J 

tie  ;  folks;  who~  h.3ve  merely  been  thinking 
t ten 'around!' to- -OOl-'IIEQ-  to   a  Convention  - 

A  "UM2A  Convention  is  aometliing  that 
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A      UNITED'  AMATEUR   PRESS    \3SN.   PUBLICATION. 
Editor  -  Helen  Prodoehl 
992G  So.   La  Salle   St. 
Chicngo,   111. 
Number  2  ^g.    1959 
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The  tree  house 


Watching  the  trees  move  as  breeze  ruffles 
the  leaves  up  and  d  own,  and  the  sun  sprays 
them  with  its  warmth,  is  a  pastime  that  I 
always  enjoy.   It  is  In  those  moments  that 
I  wish  I  could  have  a  little  landing  built 
up  high  on  the  branches  where  I  could  sit 
and  feel  close  to  the  birds  who  Inhabit  them. 
I  can  renember  when  my  father  built  us  a 
place  like  that  where  we  could  play,  with  a 
ladder  to  the  ground  that  could  be  moved  up- 
\ward  if  we  so  desired^  When  we  played  there 
we  felt  like  modern  Robinson  Crusoes  and  we 
managed  to  keep  very  busy  and  happy  there 
when  "the  Missionary  Circle  met  at  our  house 
and  we  were  supposed  to  stay  out  of  the  way 
for  a  while.   It  was  a  haven  for  us  and  per- 
haps this  was  the  reason  why  our  father 
built  it.  Then,  when  the  meeting  was  over 
we  would  scamper  down  and  head  for  the 
kitchen  to  see  if  any  food  was  left.  The 
wonderful  haven  in  the  tree  temporarily  for- 
gotten as  the  modern  Robinson  Crusoes 
foraged  for  food.       -  Editor 

TiT?  «v  <*  tt(   i$   **  /* 

Vile   that   can   comoose  himself  is  wiser  than 
&e   that   composes  books."   -  Benjamin  Franklin 
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A   TOAST   TO   YOU  FOR   CHRISTMAS 


My  best   to  you,    the   old  friends   and   the   new, 
A  Merry  Christmas   for  each  member  too. 
And  when  you  trim  the    tree   I  shall  be   nsjar 
To  drink  with  you  a  toast  of  Christmas   cheer, 
May  all   the  dreams   of   friendship  light  the  way 
To  many  years   together  on  this  day. 

Martha  M.   Clark 


Dear  Friends : 

Can  you  remember  way  back  when  you  went  to  school 
on  a  Monday  morning,   how* long  it  seemed  until   the   following 
week-end?     But  as   you  get  into  the    "Golden  Age"   the  months 
pass  by  faster  than  those   five  long  week  days   of  long  ago.      It 
seems    just  yesterday  that   I   addressed  you  with  my  annual 
Greetings   for  a  Marry  Christmas,    and  here    it   is   Christmas   again. 
It   is   the   time   of   the   yesr  when  you  remember  all  your  friends, 
and   I  have  been  blessed  with  so  many  of  them,    thanks   to  the  Lord. 
I   am  most  grateful   to  all   of  you  who  remembered  me  during  and 
after  my   illness,    last  Christmas,    and  on  my  birthday.      Thank  you 
and  my  best  wishes   for  a  very  Merry  Christmas   and   a  Happy  New 
Yaerl 

Edward  F.  Daas 


Hi  Everybody! 

Due   to  the  many  demands   on  my  time,    I   find   it   impossible 
to   publish  a  Chatterbox   this   month.      Sorry! 

I  do   NOT,    however,   want  to  miss  wishing  all  my  old   and  new 
UAPA  friends,    the    happiest  Holiday  Saeson  ever. 

Therefore,    I   am   joining  Eddie  Daas   In  sending  you  my  sincere 
greetings  I 

A  MERRY   CHRISTMAS    and   HAPPY  NEiV  YEAR  to  each  and   every  one 
of  you! 

Irma  Reitcl 


- 

ESS 


NaTo  De  Land,  Florida  Xmas  1959 


/7 


WARM  AND  FRIENDLY 

WISH  OF  CHEER 

FOR  CHRISTMAS  AND 

THE  COMING  YEAR 


A  Christmas  Filigree 
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Editors:   MacLean  and  Nicholsof 

851   Seventh  Street ,^  Ocean  City ,    N.J. 

Vo I ume   1 


January~1959 


'Number   1 


OUR  SEASHORE  HOME 


Are  you  seeking  a  location  for  The  Home, 
Your  Dream  Home,    which  you  have  happily  looked 
forward  to  when,  from  the  rush  and  turmoil  of 
years,  you  may  be  able  to  enjoy  in  a  way  which 
brings  you  peace  of  mind,  enjoyment  and  con- 
tentment?  If  so,  here  is  the  answer. 

Visit  the  delightful  resort  town  of  Ocean 
City,  New  Jersey,  not  only  for  a  benefiicial 
vacation  for  visitors,  but  from  a  year  round 
standpoint. 

As  an  example:  Bess  and  Bill  Higgins  lived 
in  a  small  town  in  the  western  part  of  Pennsyl- 
vania, From  the  time  they  married  they  toiled 
diligently  with  their  small  store,  a  regular 
Country  store,  selling  everything  from  needles 
and  pins  to  the  essential  items  in  a  home  and 
on  the  farm.  Through  their  loving  understanding 
that  in  order  to  reap  happiness  it  was  necess- 
ary to  give  happiness,  their  little  store  rapid- 
ly expanded  to  the  increased  demands  of  a  grow- 
ing community. 

Naturally  as  the  business  increased,  the  de- 
mand on  them  increased,  hence  there  seemed  a 
need  on  their  part  for  a  vacation".   Now  the 
question  -  where  can  we  go  to  fully  enjoy  the 
nice  things  and  yet  not  be  wearied  too  much. 

They  had  been  reading  of  the  seashore  and  an 
article  recalled  to  their  memory  a  description 
of  one  just  to  their  liking.  Oh  yes,  Bill  said 
to  his  wife,  it  was  Ocean  City,  New  Jersey. 
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CR6SBY  CR00NING3.  U  MARCH  I960       ^r 

Nina  Hard  Crosby,  Editor,   18?4  North.  Raymond,  -Pasadena  3,   California 

A'  LETTER   FROM   INDIA 

I   am  writing  a  letter  to  tell  you  about  a  letter  I  received   from 
India.      It  was   from   one   of .  our  UAPA  members   there,    a 'native  of   India.. 
His   name   is:   Rammanlal  Vadllal  Shah. 

He  enclosed   several  sheets   and   folders   advertising  his  writings 
and   his  business,    and   he  wanted   these  to  be   circulated   in  the  Bundle. 
But  he  did  not   realize   that   four  or  five   leaves   could 'not  get   into 
several   hundred  Bundles.         ■■■,.    ■ 

So   I  thought   I  would  tell-  about   him  and   his  writings   in  an  open 
letter,   thus  making   it  possible  for  them  and   him  to  be  made  known  in 
each  Bundle.      Therefore,'!   am  going  to  try  to  give  a  fair     repre- 
sentation of  his,  works,    in  order  to  give  a  welcome  and   a  friendly 
feeling  of  acceptance   among  us.  '.         ..     . 

I  do  not  know  how  long  he  has  been  a  member  as  .1  can't  recall  his 
name   on  the  Roll.      This*  is   the   first   effort   he*  has  made,   so  far  as    I  .  \z 
know,    to  jnak'e  himself  .known..; 

As  would   be   expected,    he   is   a  follower  and  student   of  Budddha. 
His  writings   show   his -.0  lac  era  and  deep  study  of  many  lines   of  thought 
connected  with  his   religion.     As   a  follower  of  the 'Christ   of  God, 
Creator/and  Redeemer  of  the  universe,    I  cannot  recommend  the  source 
of  his  teachings ,. but    I  recognize  his   right   to  them,    and  want  to 
give   a  fair  and  open 'welcome  to  him  as   a  human  brother.      There   is 
much  fine  teaching   In  his  writings .which  are   highly  recommended  by 
other  native    Indians.  '   He  writes    in  English  and  desires    correspond- 
ence with  American  members,    so   you  can  get    in  touch  with  him  person- 
ally as   you  desire.,      He    collects   stamps,    snap-shots,    coins,    paper 
money  and   articles  "of   art. 

I  will  quote   his   list   of.  Interests    in  writing:    "literature,,  re- 
ligions,  Vedas,    Upanishadsi   Bible,    poetry,    dramas,    dances,    spiritual- 
ity,   philosophy,   mysticism,    aesthetics,    erotics , .metaphysics ,    arts ,  . 
psychology,    occultism,    atrology,    palmistry,    numerology,  .customs, 
cultural  subjects,    publications   and  business   affairs.;" 

Here*  are  names    of  some  Of ''his  books!   Pourings,   of  <"a  Struggling 
Soul, Message    of  S 'akuntala,    life,    and  Reality  of  Life.      Both  Hinduism 
and  Buddhism   are   considered   in  his  writings.     . 

He  invites   us   to  see   him  if  we  travel   in  India;    also  says   he   in- 
tends  to  Visit  the  United  States    in  the   future.      All  .1  think  I   need 
to  say  further  is 'that  you  may  get   in  touch  with  him,    if  you. desire, 
at   this    address:   Rammanlal  Vadilal  Shah,   Jain  Society,.  Opp.   Akhada, 
Elllsbrldge,   Ahmedabad-6 ,    India.  ;  " 

fte  bid   him  welcome   to   our  Association.  " ;  , 

N0¥»»  Altogether,    "WELCOME"  'to   the   bran  new  members   who   came'  in    ; 
with,  the-  New  -Year I   ■  ALL  SEVEN  OP  YOU,    WELCOME!  ','  '       . .    '.       .   *       '    ' 

And  what  would  be   appropriate   for  those  Old  Former  Members   who 
have  been  resting  and   "roosting"   out   there    In  the  sidelines   for  such 
a  long  spell?     Whome   we    "Loved   long  since    and   lost  .awhile  I"     Return 
and  be   received  back  irjto   our  warm  embrace!      Maybe  you've    improved 
your  writing  style   -  and  -  ''maybe  we   have   tool      C0me  back  and  see. 
Got  a  lot  of -'-new  material,  ;-too>  in  the  Bundle «  t;      '   ' 

Now  I   just  can't  get  by 'without   a  ^mile  -and*-' a  s-alute  --'and   a  good 
word   for  each  publisher   in  the  January.  Bundle.      My  personal   ramavka 


CROSBY  CROONING  DECEMBER  i960 

Having  given  U  A-ll  P-erfect  A-hsent  treatment  for  several  months, 
I  am  resuming  my  typewriter  to  send  Greetings  for  Christmas,   and 
some  Comments    on  Papers.      I  would  not  let  the   Christmas  Month  pass 
without  showing  up, -I  might  be   "ex-communicated".     But   I've  been 
doing  a.  lot  of  special  things    (between  resting  spells.     You  know  all 
good  music  has   "rests"  as  well  as  notes). 

As   a  matter  of   fact,    things   are  gettln'    to  be   too  much  for  the 
ole   gal.      Just   too  many  things   of  all  kinds  need   attention.     So  many 
sick  and   lonely  and  needy  folk  to  be  ministered   to.      Tryin'   to  keep 
up  with  the   procession  is   too  much!     But   I  must  get   on  with  Comments! 

ffish  I  could  find  one   completely  descriptive  word  to  splash  on 
my  pages,    for  each  Paper  in  the  Bundle!     For  bright  brevity!  Also   I 
wish,  .in  passing,    that   I  could   properly  describe  most  of  our  days' 
weather  for  the   last  couple   of  weeks   of  November.      Indescribably 
beautiful!     Glorious  I      Heavenly!     Clear  and  shimmering  light  on 
every  thing,   especially  the  mountains   near  us;   temperature   just  right 
It.  is.  all  something  to  be   thankful   for, -a  little   smog  once,  in  awhile 
but  put-weighed  by  other  things.     Roses   still  blooming,-  and  Mums    in 
masses    of  all   colors  everywhere.      Mature   is   out-doing  herself  along 
lines   of  pleasantness.     ..Why  must  human  nature  make   such  a  mess   of 
its   living  and  doing?     Why  aren't  we  more   in  love' with  the  God  Who 
made   us   and   the  world?     And  more   obedient  to -Hi's  benevolent  laws?. 
Why  not  more   helpful  to  those   in  need  of  some  kind?     Why  are  we' not 
more   cheerful  and  radiant?-    More   understanding' and  broad-minded? 
(Answer  or  recipe  elsewhere.) 

My  Comments    on  October  and  November  papers  are  to  be  mostly,  on 
the  newer  papers   and  editors.     You  older*"  more   familiar  one,    just  re- 
member all  the  good  things   t've   said  about  you.     Now  if  I  succeed   in 
getting  all   I  shall  try  to  say  on  one   and  a  half  pages,    I'll  be 
s  prised! 

For  October:   ODDS   AZjfS  ENDS  —  eight  pages.     A   list  of  nine,  new  mem- 
bers  filled   it   full   of  running  over  with  clever,    Intelligent,   en- 
tertaining,   humorous   poetry  and   prose.      From  KITCHEN  MECHANIC   to 
Presidential  Admiration?   short  personal   letters,   echoes   from  the  Con- 
ventions-even some   forwords   for  next  year's   Convention!     And  a  get- 
acquainted  paragraph  from  Preacher-Poet  Owens,   and  an  Interesting, 
almost,  tragic  story  of  a  desert  experience  by  him.     Sympathy  for  the 
deaths   of  loved  ones  was   a  part  of  the   Paper,   in  which  we   join. 
Welcome,  to  the   new  members .  .We  noted  18  Birthdays — shows   they're 
still   alive! 

Introductions   in  WHO  to  Helena  Slackman  and  Elsie  Koenigk,  whom 
we  see   have    interesting  biographies   and  one  giave   a  good  noem.     May 
we  see   further  evidence   of  their  abilities..      To  the  editor  of  3RANN 
FLAKES  .'I  want  to  again  express  my  appreciation  of  that  name   for  her 
Paper.     Glad  to  have  her  finish  the  .true  story  she   started  in  her 
former   issue,    of  her  ambitious  daughter's   choice    of  and  entrance 
upon  a  teaching  career   in  South  America.     And  we  sympahized  with  the 
"true-blue  gal"  left  behind,    in  loneliness.     A  most   interesting 
story  of  the  daughter's  preparation  for.  the   trip. 

""'-.  .;  zixre  enough,  it  was.  Much  in  small  space.  Nice 
print.  Vic,  I  guessed /the  Wonder  Word  just  before  the  last  clue.  - 
"Happisodes"— cute  *  . 

f HEELING  IN  THE-  _EWS  !  Such  a  groun  of  fine  writers  of  noetry  and 
prose  and  Column  "Windfall''  u  :der  Paul  Proas,  very  special  project. 
another  KALIPORNTA   KID   has  given  five   other  Kids   a  chance   to    fs press 
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By  Leonora  Sill  Ashton 

A  good  start  in  school;  in  business;  in  art;  in  one  of  the  professions 
— these  and  many  others  akin  to  them,  are  things  which  parents  crave 
for  their  children.  But  what  about  a  good  start  in  life  itself? 

We  have  lately  been  reading  some  books  by  a  learned  jurist, 
judge  John  Biggs,  Jr.,  of  Wilmington,  Delaware.  One  of  these  works 
is  in  the  form  of  a  novel  which  portrays  the  fact  that  unfathomed  res- 
ervoirs of  primitive  emotions  underlie  the  conscious  in  human  beings, 
and  that  emerging  from  these — even  in  the  most  carefully  regulated 
and  peaceful  lives — shattering  things  may  occur. 

A  second  volume  by  this  author,  entitled  "The  Guilty  Mind"  is 
the  published  collection  of  a  series  of  lectures  on  law  and  psychiatry 
which  were  delivered  by  Judge  Biggs. 

Here,  in  addition  to  delving  into  the  primitive  nature  of  man,  he 
deals  with  the  mysteries  of  mental  disease,  and  the  elements  in  the 
human  mind  which  lead  to  acts  of  crime. 

The  profound  thought  and  analysis  contained  in  this  book  is 
lightened  by  the  writer's  hopeful  look  into  the  future,  when  he  believes 
that  psychiatry,  hand  in  hand  with  law,  may  be  used  more  and  more 
effectively  than  it  is  now,  in  detering  crime  and  "in  treating  and  re- 
habilitating criminals." 

As  we  read  even  these  last,  optimistic  words  however,  the  idea  of 
the  immeasurable  distance  stretching  from  our  day  to  such  a  future  of 
attainment;  together  with  the  immensity  of  the  subject  as  a  whole, 
loomed  in  such  proportions  in  our  mind,  that  we  asked  ourself;  "In 
the  concepts  of  dealing  with  crime,  is  there  not  a  method  of  applying 
the  truth  of  the  ancient  precept,  that  'prevention  is  the  better  part  of 
cure?'  " 

This  question  has  been  frequently  asked,  and  there  have  been 
varied  replies  to  it  and  constructive  work  done  in  consequence;  but 
this  time  the  answer  was  given  us  in  the  words  of  a  story  told  by  one 
man  about  another,  in  whom  he  was  deeply  interested. 

The  tale  is  a  tragic  but  familiar  one.  It  was  the  account  of  a  boy 
criminal  and  his  development  into  an  adult  one.   There  is  no  need  of 
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February  I960  ■<     ■ 

-  '  BUNDLE   OOtiUCinSf    FOR  DECEMBER 

'     Just  canH  refrain  from  discussing  the  December  Bundle,  ©Ten 
behind  hand,   as  you.know  I  had  no  paper  in  January  but  this  must 
be  IT.      I  shall  specialize   on  the  new  publications,  with  perhaps   a 
word  for  a  few  older  ones,-  at  least  a  nod  of  recognition  and  appre- 
ciation for  them.   ' 

WHO  presented  four  new  members, -very  encouraging  in  number  and 
quality  of   talent  enumerated.     We   WELCOME   this   "Big  Four":..     This    la 

""my  personal   "letter"' to  each  and   all   the  new  members   and  papers    in 
the  Bundle  .  p     •■ 

:    "t  LONE  STAR  SCRIPTS,   glad   to  see   again  this   youthful,    active  pub- 
lication with  its  -cheerful  Greeting  for  Christmas   and  New  Year;   and 
for   its  messages  by  the   President  and  Editor  showing,  genuine    Inter- 
eat  in  the'  UAPA'  membership  and  Bundles,    and  another  year  with  us. 

'Its   poems   show- originality,  variety,   depth  of  thought,    and  good 
composition,   with,  timeliness . 

..  ";    THE  PRINTED   '*,ORD  hJ  Peu-i  Benn, -something  new  and  interesting  in 
appearance.'  '  Truly  a  well-printed-  get-up,    and  an  advertising  agency 
of /many   ldea3.      Pretty  little' Christmas  Card,    too,    from  the   Print 
Shop. ' 

.And  now  we   gree-V-our  first  publication  from  Alabama  (or-  am  I 

..mistaken?}.     At  least   it   is   from  that   highly  interesting  Tuskegee 
Institute,    hurrah*      It  honors  Shut-ins.      Has   a  good-looking  frontis- 
piece; la   a  neat  looking  printed   folder  with  two  distinctive   poems 
inside, -fine!     We   are   honored!     And  we  welcome  you,   D 'adquard 
Freeman,   editor  ♦.  •*  k«  '  .'-:,-'. 

.-•;    .CHATTER,    a  pretty,    neat  Red  and  Green  front  page,    an  entire 
folder.      An  Ad   for  Addition  all   the'  way   through, -very   informative 
for*  a  useful   article   of  use   to  writers   and  printers^  Is  "that  , Chatter? 

r  In  FLORIDA  FLOWERS   we    see    "Hibiscus"   one    of -two   floral,  publica- 

tions  in  the  Bundle.;     Ray  3 tang  introduces   the   attractive   flowering 

.  bush  of  Florida  which  also  grows    in  California.      I  have   three      .? 
bushes' •'  one-  red   and  the   other  two  pink; -blossoming  all  summer  and 
into. late   Fall,   even  Winter.     But   ours  ware   touched  by  frost: last 
week  when  we    had  a'cbld  spell  start  which  s't^ys   on,   but  no  more 

.  'frost  as  ,yet.      "     '    '  '  v\  -  '  -  . 

'    FLOvvSR  LEVERS   GUIDE,    another-  of   our' versatile   President's  .pro- 
jects  is   a  vary  complete   small  Floral' tea nual, -timely  and. interest- 
ing "Christmas  Rose"   oh  first  page,    a  new'flower  to  many  perhaps. 
I   salute    our 'PRESIDENTIAL  POINTERS-,   bristling' in- good   suggestions 
for   us!    And    his   big,  job   of   personal   letter  writing  to  each  member. 

I  must  mention  ODDS   AND  ENDS , '  too,    because    it  was   a  fine    issue 
with  some    new  contributors'    names , -salute'  to  eachi    'And  George  ; 
Crawford's   Comments'  on  the   October-Bundle  did  full   justice   to   it 
and  calls   for' Comments,  by  me  :•  thanks   for  my  personal  share   in  it. 
The  whole,  was   fresh,  stimulating  and  encouraging;  unique,    cheerful 
and  loyal   to  UAPAT  :  Bless  'his   heart1  ea   he   recovers   from  his  .hospital 
experience   and   has'' to   "take-  it  very' easy"   for  perhaps' a  long  time. 
BRANS  FLAKES,  e lth* milk  md   honey!      How  didn't   that  new  writer 

"make  something  .out  of  her  name?'*'' A'  clever  heme   for  her  publication 
"Brann  new"/  too,   as  a  flavor  for  the  Bundle.'  A-  most,  interesting 
new  'experience   told ' interest. inly  by'  •"Etttn"   about  her  daughter..  Yte 
anticipate    the    "td  be   continued"  *"•-  Welcome    to  -ERANN -FLAKES  .. 
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A  SOUTHERN  TWILIGHT 
Gently  the  tall  pine*sways  in  the  breeze, 
Luringly  humming  a  lullaby. 
Coaxing  the  birds  to  come  and  swing 
On  her  cradle  boughs  close  to  the  sky. 

Deep  in  the  shadows  the  towhees  lurk, 

Timorous  now  in  the  autumn's  reign. 

Over  the  road,  into  the  grass 

Quail  swiftly  trip  for  the  scattered  grain. 

Sun  lifts  its  shaft-beams  over  the  trees, 
Twilight  appears,  and  the  evening  blush 
Mingles  its  gleams  with  the  moon's  bright 

glow; 
Day  softly  glides  to  its  nightfall  hush. 

HARRIET  ELEANOR  WILLIAMS 


CROSBY  GROONING3    FOR  jiHX     1980       ^fl      [|c^yjj 
WE  salute; 


'4^^»^^witeW»w:i 


Mulle?,    artistic1 P^  VM f    reC8Rt   Jolners>    ™  KHDULOI  by  Arthur 

sine.    't£  ALBASlAN  bv  MorrL°SI^J    qUl,te  an  «****»   small  maga- 
dwellera.      Pictured   K      Uv  ^eJ?er  and  David  ole"a,    both  Albany 

rather  dim.    'wecln  S^aU  bq^J"8  **  '"W-i   Th3  fr°nt  ***•   ** 
ing.      We   can  expect   l^roreTenl         ™*  ?*  *M%   @ff0rt3    ln  P»b11^ 

one^aS^eJfl^^S^^'^irSinf?6^8    l"  0DD3   AND  ENDS '   S0Se  olde* 
but  Ions,   but  none      L  il    '     ly  acquired   ones  wlthsmaller  contrl- 

H.  0.,   Gertrude  va     k       11  Wrjjiate*.     Names:  Sonia  D.,   Rev.   John 
Olivet:!  EugeL   ?erc;V       Al°L^Vffiiath3     ?elb^ta),    Clarence  S., 
names  without  looking!  Se9   **  yoU  can  add  thelr  la^ 

TAR^f   Lr1p^erseWindnewPfo™nt?d   ?y  °*S<  Graharr   3n  CAR0LIN*   COMMEN- 
TS  publication  Ll\^!+  J7     ?fc  m°nth  aa   °***W*   WARRIOR.      But 
clever  tJickaSd    one  woJthv^f 'i^f  J?   lR3t  m°nthfa   Polishers.     A 
tc feel   a  Sit   like   an  "r r ^i  ?f»?*l£*tl0,,J    occasionally.     Grady  seems 
Never  mind.   Lad 7  wait  lit nKl     DePrecleted   Wa   writing  ability. 
LITERARY  LIGHffl    Iwhll*   ^S*?    7   ?i  i^  aasoclated   with  us   BRlLLAINT 
but   th?t    Vo  £?♦                 and  you  wU1   become   a   bright    "reflector"   - 

otLrlditors         i°^hofnrtha  and-,  J  are  dolnS  whe«  **  comment   thus   on 

in  Proluilnr^ur^^y^anl^f  *  ?"   °f  y°Ur  *!'*»***  ™'' 

than  none,  FWPe.W    oy   hand   press.      Even  one  sheet    is   better 

Vou^Pe|eaL^tU?e   t0   %   Nlchol^ns.      A   glad   welcome   back-we    need 
ThP   Lt Wti     yoUr  Pursued  work   in  the  Bundle. 

tur|:  j^r^ssgj  E'Vi^wST  pase  of  CHIGA&0  MINiA" 

attention  f^m  M^he^Lture^atlL^   ?™*"  3°  mUCh  di^— r?ing 
HONORABLE  MENTION." 

noJ^bJVl™  Ita?H&'  ^fT?*??'  »«««"■■  '*■  1"  Hli- 
iINI»  pi»   ,»;     :     f     ,T       ~~       llked   It  and  expect  more, -and  BEST 

Lett9s  iSiT;is?tss:assj*Sii"fi  "■  r^ "°? ana  «>"  -SLa. 

tlons  for.m^fi       f  followlnS.  bearing  pleasant  commenda- 

m"iis.g.s;*a£  0  KboooSn  ~hs~r  ?-?  otheL wmors'  pap°re- 

chiid^n  »hl     fi   7         Z.'   bc-DC°ck,    a   late   joiner  and  mother  of  six 

Pa°pe?3Prn?1^Lany  member'3   eff"rt   t0  "»'  ""oSil  .5"  era"  %hese 

WHD  Si««   »;    "?"',fr»   "a  E9th0d   of  «P«"lng   interest. 
Peg*?  Mulder  f r»  Msnf  £S*  new  members, -Maud  strike,    a  Canadian; 
Hew  York     a?J*h?   , ,"6S t. near  me   ln  California;  Arthur  Mull er  from 
slZ   y  I   '  J  S  ",ae  T9rBllliser  from   Indiana;   Patricia  Deacon  from 

o?BaoIerS;artaicipatr1onrfOVOr  '""'  nort4-*W   «■«•   shoJ  mucTpVomi™ 

D'Mquer^emeJf?6  Mat?SM!rt°?  ?fkeS9e   In8titute  "to, 
on  fin,.  rJrlZ,     t     Iii       i       POaiaY.-artlatlc   ln  appearance  and  arinted 
on  tine  paper.   I   „iil   refer  to  Carolina  Commentator's   comments  on  ttT 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSN.  PUBLICATION 
<E  $  $ 

HUMOR  EDITION 
Hello,  Everybody! 

From  July  to  September  (this  issue's 
span)  can  cover  a  multitude  of  pleasant 
hours.  What  will  you^do  in  your  leisure? 
Picnic?  Hike?  Visit*  people  and  places? 
Take  time  out  for  the  good  reading  you 
promised  'yourself?  -  or  for  writing? 
Whatever  you  do,  HAVE  A  HAPPY  SUMMERTIME. 

$  <£  $ 

COUP  DE  GRACE 
We  exercise  our  lungs  and.  feet, 
And  "exercising  conscious,"  greet 
A  friend  by  shaking  outstretched  hand; 
This  is -an  EXERCISING  land  - 
We  exercise  our  right  to  vote, 
To  voice  our  thoughts,  to  also  quote; 
And  may  this  be  no  idle  rumor, 
We  exercise  our  SENSE  OF  HUMOR. 


Alice  Julian,  Editor 
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No.  12       De  Land,  Florida,  U.S.A.       June,  1960 

FARMING  CAPERS 

In  England 

T.  M.  PHILBIN 


armers  in  Britain  have  often  been  accused 
of  lying  on  feather  beds,  feather  beds  pro- 
vided by  successive  Governments  (both  La- 
bour and  Conservative).  Talking  to  farmers  today 
one  gathers  that  the  feather  bed  has  been  replaced 
by  a  wooden  bunk.  To  some  extent  one  feels  sym- 
pathetic, yet  you  realize  that  farmers  the  world 
over  grumble  when  it's  wet  (won't  do  the  corn  much 
good)  and  also  when  it  is  sunny  (them  potatoes 
will  be  shrivelled  up).  All  the  same,  the  "winds  of 
change"  have  arrived  in  farming. 

Agriculture  is  the  largest  employer  of  labour  in 
Britain,  surprising  isn't  it,  and  it  is  the  only  indus- 
try that  has  the  prices  of  its  products  reduced  by 
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Nina   Hard  Crogby,  Editor,      18?#  North  Raymond,      Pasadena  3,    Calif. 

Listen!     And  you  can  hear  the  echoes  "from  many  of  the   world's   Church' 
es,    of  Easter  Hymns:    "Lotf   in  the '.grave*  He  'lay  <  Jesus.''  our  Saviour, 
waiting  the  coming  day,.  Jesus- 'Our  "Lord  *    -Up.  from  the' grave  He  arose 
with  a  mighty  triumph   o'er  His    foes."      He   arose  a  Victor  from  the  : 
oar*  domain  and  He  lives   forever  with  His   saints   to  reign. 

After  the  m-ckery  of  the -"Crown  of  Thorns",    the  suffering  and 
death  on  a  Roman  cross,  .and  a   night  spent,  in 'a  sealed  tomb,  —"Came 
the  triumphamt   rising  from  the  dead  and  the  reunion  with  His   sad  and 
discouraged  disciples.      Halleluiah!   Christ  Arose.'     And  behold,   He 
Is   alive  forever  more ln  \     *      ; 

How  does   this    old  world. react  to  the  fact   of  a  living  Lord?  Does 
human  life  show  the   impact   of   "Love  so  adzing,   so  divine?"  "Some  lovs 
^f+°Aey'   fll   over  the  world.     Others,-  well   let   us   see  from,  some 
?r   £4?     W'°rds   from  our  beloved,   well-known,   literary  Belle  MooneyJ 

«hiie   one  group  of  the  population  is   busy  pushing  more  people   into 
jne  gutter,    there  are   other  .groups,  who  are- spending  millions    of 
dollars   to  rehabilitate   them'tr.      IVe   can  use    our  own  brains    to   figure 
tnat   out  • 

And  again  she  says.:  ."In  the',  varying  degrees   of  angry   indignation 
and   amused  tolerance;  which  .TV  scandals   arousedt    the   Sleeping  giant' 
is  st,m  the   indifferent  public.     There  seems   to  b-e   only  indiffer- 
ence^to  the   endless.,  stream  of  deceit   and  fraud  that    is   poured   into 
.the  homes   oy  this  marvelous..,  medium  which  could,  so  easi  y     become  an 
instrument    of   progress,   blessing'  and   education."     Quote-.,". 

....    .###*******##V-»?#'  v 

'  But  'now  what  do  we  see   la  'our  .Bundle  to  please  and   edify?     One 
reaction  to  the  "Hard  Name"-  article,  in  the  'February  Bundle:     Martha 
■Alil&ans  very  kindly  sent  clippings   from  the  Vermont  Newspaper  of 
Rutland,    a   column  written'  by '  the  same.  Walter  , Hard  spoken  nf   in  the   ' 
article  called    "Hard  Lines    and  Old  Times".      His   picture  was    at   the 
head   of  the   column.      I  have  thanked  Martha' for  her  thoughtfulness, 
personally..    She  gives   us   charming  glimpses    of  Vermont' life.,  and 
scenery,.,  and  writes    appreciatively   of  the  Bundle  writers.      One   of 
her  poems. was    In  the  Rutland   clippings. 

ftMTf«?L^^trai?fd  t0  Praiss  the   fine  and   notable  ^oems    of  BLLI3- 
ONIAN  ECHOES    by   Its    editor,    William  Ellis,    ln  the  January   and   Feb- 
ruary  Issues:      "Heartprints,  Second   Childhood,  Enlightenment   and 
Prosperity".     Note,    all   of  us,    his   repetition  of  the  fact   of  «Wi- 
operated  machine  with  which  he  prints  ECHOES. 

ii/^february   'VH0  sives  Pr°ml3ihg  hints   of  new  personalities    in  our 
uAPA  memDership  and   bf  mora  talents    for  the  Bundle.     Six   new   n*mea.- 
one  from  California;   the   others    from  Michigan,  Georgia  and  Washing' 
Zon'    A™?0ME*   to  you  representatives    of  those  States   of  the  Unloni 

RiADIN  „    RITiN'   might   be  able   to   tell  me   if'lam   aver  to  be   a 
successful  writer, -that    is,    if.,  I   am   ever  gain*    to   be  able   to  boil 
down  my  wordiness,   so   it   can  be  gotten  onto,  a  sheet  without   falling 
over  the   edges    or  ro.usin'   Eddie  to  a   terrible  state   of  mind! 
„  A!^TSUR  ASPIRATION,    new  and  neat,    a  shiny*' sheep,   pietoftint  and 
sweet.      From  Ohio  by  Florence   Fry. 

Ray  S  tang's    folders /from  Florida  with  good  guest   Doema,    descrip- 
tions   of  De  Lana  and   Ray's    "flowery  remarks". 
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A  UNHED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSN.  PUBLICATION 


THE  WAY  TO  SPRING 

The  way  to  Spring  is  hard  and  long 

For  those  with  dreams  to  fly. 

They  listen  for  tffe  robin's  song 

And  cast  a  wistful  eye 

Down  every  sleeping  road  they  pass, 

Hoping  with  each  new  day 

One  budding  leaf,  one  sprout  of  grass 

Will  ease  the  lonesome  way.  >. 

Through  stumbling  cold  and  blinding  snow 
They  guard,  like  precious  seed, 
The  dreams  which  faith  will  not  let  go- 
So  tender  is  their  need. 
The  way  to  Spring,  as  I  recall, 
Is  difficult  but  sure, 
For  as  the  robin  conquers  all 
So  shall  our  dreams  endure. 


LORRAINE  GOOD 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSN.  PUBLICATION 
Oct*  -  Dec.  1961 No-  33 

Dear  Ajay  Friends  and  Other  Readers s 

Ever  since  we  began  co-publishing  CHICAGO 
MINIATURES  (first  issue  appearing  in  June  1955), 
I  have  thoroughly  enjoyed  my  role  as  its  editor. 
Now,  due  to  lack  of  adequate  time  for  pursuit  of 
this  hobby,  I  am  signing  off. 

MY  SINCERE  THANKS  to  Aloise,  Bea,  Harriet, 
Lorraine,  Mary  and  Nona  for  their  wonderful  co- 
operation; to  all  the  folks  whose  commentaries 
on  our  amateur  journal  have  given  sweet  encour- 
agements along  the  way?  and  to  U.A.P.A.  for  be- 
ing an  inspiring  fraternity  of  Ajayers. 

At  present  writing,  no  definite  plans  for 
the  future  of  CHICAGO  MINIATURES  can  be  announc- 
ed. There  may  be  a  reorganization  of  the  co- 
publishers,  and  a  new  editor  must  materialize. 
If  you  have  liked  "CM."  (hope  you  did),  start 
wishing  for  its  continuation.  Why  not  put  the 
Thanksgiving  wishbone  to  use?— Above  all,  have 
a  blessed  Thanksgiving,  and  the  best-ever  Holi- 
day Season. 

Alice  Julian 

Retiring  Editor 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSN.  PUBLICATION 
July-Sept.  1961  No.  32 
Vacation  Number. • 

THE  TOURIST 

From  far  across  the  ocean 
She  came  to  fill  her  heart 
With  such  a  world  df  beauty; 
She  snatched  each  precious  part 
Of  loveliness  to  tuck  away 
For  some  far  future  date 
When  shadows  follow  everywhere, 
And  clouds  obliterate. 

So  much  to  see,  so  much  to  do, 
Her  face  was  filled  with  awe; 
I  captured  the  excitement  of 
The  treasured  things  she  saw, 
And  in  amazement  I  preceived 
What  long  I  failed  to  prize, 
The  mirrored  beauty  of  a  land 
All  in  a  stranger* s  eyes. 

LORRAINE  GOOD 
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£i</ie,  sow?  day  y$u  are  going  to 
write  a  book,  and  I  want  one  of  the  first 
copies!" 

It  was  a  pleasant  but  challenging 
shock  for  the  talented  but  listless  10- 
year-old  to  hear  this  from  his  fourth 
grade  teacher.  While  everybody  else  was 
telling  him  what  not  to  do,  she  gave 
him  a  big  and  worthwhile  goal. 

Young  Eddie  took  a  new  outlook  on 
life  and  even  tackled  his  homework  with 
determination.  The  memory  of  that 
one  teacher's  confidence  never  left  him. 

Eighteen  years  later,  Eddie  proudly 
handed  his  former  teacher  the  first  copy 
of  his  first  book.  Over  the  years,  as 
other  books  and  articles  followed,  his 
thoughts  often  went  back  to  that  chal- 
lenging day. 

Although  this  Chicago  schoolteacher 
knew  that  she  herself  was  not  blessed 
with  the  talent  to  be  a  creative  writer, 


The  Christophers 

Tutber  James  Keller,  M.M.,  Director 
16  E.  4%th  St.,  New  York  17,  N.Y. 
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MOTHER  EARTH 

I  shall  look  and*I  shall  listen 
As  the  earth  reveals  her  story? 
I  shall  watch  the  dewdrop  glisten 
Like  a  diamond  in  its  glory. 

I  shall  bend  my  ear  to  hearken 
To  the  earth's  voice  under  ground. 
I  shall  watch  the  clouds  that  darken 
All  the  sunlight  shining  'round. 

Mother  Earth,  Oh,  give  me  comfort. 
Let  me  grow  upward  from  deep  root, 
As  the  tree  grows  tall  and  stalwart, 
Ever  bearing  wholesome  fruit. 

NOMA  D.  SPATH 
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CR033Y  0H00NI3O6  February ■ 1961 

Nina  Hard  Crosby,  Editor,    1874  North  Raymond,   Pasadena  3,    Gal. 

Mew  Year  G-reetings   and  Blessings   -  even  If   the   first  month  of 
1961   is   gone.     And  we   hail  February  with  its  weight  of  greatness   by 
way  of  famous   past  Presidents   and  others   because   of  their  contri- 
butions  to  America's   great  history.      And  we   offer  hopes   and  prayers 
that   the   youthful,    purposeful   new  President  may  accomplish,    "under 
Sod",   a  great  and  needed  part   in  our  country's  destiny. 

I   here   acknowledge   the  welcome   Christmas  Greetings   sent  by  17 
members   of  TJAPA  -  Thank  you  all! 

And   I  must  .mention  two  notable   cards   received   a  little   later* 
They  were    "Thank-yous" •     One  was   a  surprlsd.   fonder   if  others  re- 
received    one   llLe    it,    from  Tuske gee   Institute,    and   It  pictured  our 
friend  D 'Edquard  Freeman,   editor   of  FAINTED   POETRY  APPRECIATIONS  . 
He    has   never  mentioned   the   fact  the  picture   showed  -'  that   he   gets 
about   in  a  wheel  chair  and    that  he  belongs   to   the   negro  ra«e . 
We    hail   his   courage    an,    effort  to  voi«e   his  deepest   feelings    in 
poetry  and   artistic   form,    thus    taking  his   place    among    oth.-.r  people 
who  have   ambitions    in  the  realm-  of  writing.-     And  we  welcomey.cu  :, 
D 'Edquard  Freeman,    as    one   of   those   others'  of  your  race  who  have, 
overcome   limitations   and   hindrances    in  their  flight  to  places   of 
dis   tlnction. 

Tne   other -special   communication  came .  from  the   Creative   Writing 
Club   of  Snyder*,    Texas*      It  expressed  appreciation  and  gratitude  ftr 
the    "kind   comments    and    Interest',1"  of   this.  CR013T  GR00KI"".C-3 ,    for 
their  efforts  'in  LONE  S^AR  SCRIPTS. 

I  would  like,   also,    to '■  apeak  of  ■  the  efforts   of 'Paul  1'organ  to 
keep  "ambulatory"   by  sending   out  special   carda,    labels,    columns    In- 
several   papers   ana  special  bits   of  writing  here   and   ther*;    also  by  : 
circulating  literature  .which  is  sent   to  his,   and   he  writes   letters, 
keeping.  In  'touch  with  many,  other  shut-Ina*     He   saw   to   it  that.  I 
received  a  copy  of  a  oublication-  by  and' f  or.  S^ut-lns,    called  "World 
Inside  3hiit-lnsciub.,r    That'  is   a"' very   creditable   and    interesting 
publication, of  twenty  pages.      I  saw  several  names   of .UAPA  members 
as  writers » 

»»e   have   had  a   number  of  these   praiseworthy  publications- which 
give   us    a  glimpse  down  the  by-ways   and   hi-ways   of  those  whose  lives 
are   limited  by"  handicaps   but  wh*3e   bravery   is  evident. -Hi  Flags   of 
Courage  Fly  1 ".'''. 

Right  .here   let  -me ;.  join  my  words   to  .those-,  of  all  you  others   as 
we   read  BROOKS  1S3  write  up.  of .  the'  passing  of  our  dear,   delightful 
and  most -remarkably  talented-  kary  O'Connor,    -  poetess   and  authoress. 
,1  recall  her  words:    "One  doe*  not  necessarily  need  to  be  paralyzed 
from   the  neck  up,    just,  because''^  aly  zed  .from-'  the   neck  down."     Vie 
weep  over  our  loss   and   the   thought   of  her  as.  "The  bravest  of  the 
brave".      But  she    is    the  gplnar'in  this   change 'of  status   and  I  can 
hear  her  laughter  there* 

I   note    also   the   death,  of  Hans  ■  Hoffman,    editor   of  TUSOULUli,    a 
Callf.ornian,   but  with  whom;  1  do  not  feel  that   I- have  become   ac~ ' 
qualnted-.   ;  He:  wrote   a   finely  edited  paper.      Our  sympathy  to   his  wife. 

I  will. mention  only  "specials"   this   time   and   hope   to  touch  on 
all  of   them.      I  have   received  letters'  from  .Flora  Rhoadea,    Nsl". 
Disney  and  Kate   Kalleck,   a  past  member  now   in  California,    and   for  a 
personal  c*opy»  of  Arthur  duller'::  :ULUE,    full   of   interest  and  art* 

"*lcks   and   «ax"  remind 3d  me   too,    as    it  did;  Martha  ',/ II la  1ms,   of  my  ■- 
grandmother's   candle  mold,    and  of  *' candles  , she  for  us   children*" 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSN.  PUBLICATION 
January  -  March  1961  No.  30 


Whatever  our  creed,  this  we  shall  know, 
We  must  hearken  to  God,  in  grace  to  grow. 

*  Alice  Julian,  Editor 


THY  LOVE 
We  sing  about  Thy  love  each  day, 
We  think  of  it  each  time  we  pray; 
But  knowledge  of  it  is  so  small 
We  scarcely  comprehend  at  all. 


i 


(The  Illinois 
Baptist) 


--"ALOISE  TRACY 


"Religion  deals  with  both  earth  and  heaven, 

both  time  and  eternity.  It  seeks  not  only 
to  integrate  men  with  God,  but  to  integrate 
men  with  men,  and  each  man  with  himself." 

,  —  Martin  Luther  King 
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CROSBY  CROONINGS   for  December  1961,    the   Christmas  Month.  $^H 

Nina  Hard  Crosby,   Editor,      1873   North  Raymond,    Pasadena  3,    California 

The  warmest  feelings   and  thoughts   spring  forth  at  Christmas  I 
Good  will  and  good  cheer  abound,   because   the  Author  of  those  benefi- 
cent soul-attitudes   comes   anew  each  year  to   our  hearts   by  way  of 
Bethlehem.      The    glow   and   the    spark  of  Hi^    giving   can  remain  with  all 
who  seek  and   find  Him. 

This  Christmas   time  my  heart  swells   with  deepest  enthusiasm  as    I 
consider  all   the   different  ways    in  which  followers   of  the   Christ  em- 
phasize   the   reality   of  Hi*    appearance   on  this   Planet  I\o.   1,    1961 
years   ago.      The   story   of  His   coming   is   not     a  pleasant  and   thrilling 
fairy,   tale  but   is   as   actual,    factual   and  pergonal   as   "potatoes"    (a 
near  quote    from   someone   else). 

I  would  like  to  express  myself  regarding  ^ome  papers  in  both  Sep- 
tember and  October  Bundles.  Sophie  »albert  wrote  some  year??  ago,  so 
after  the  silence,  her  appearance  and  voice  are  welcome,  in  the  same 
old  guise  of  SYCAMORE.  ¥e  corresponded  a  i  ittle  .  I  think  her  poetry 
Is  exquisite.  Her  prose  thoughts  on  the  "Sycamore"  are  interesting, 
informative    and  pleasing. 

Her  offering  of  thoughts   on  the   name    "Amateur"  were   fresh,   en- 
couraging  and  welcome.    'There   doesn't  seem  to  be   any  word   instead 
of   it.      It      is  quite    like    the  word   "religion".      There   seem  to  be   so 
many   types    of   thought        and   activity   and  experience    covered   by   the 
word,    and  some   folk  object   to   the    u«e   of   it,   wishing  for  a  more 
characteristic   and   expressive   word.     But  after  all,  what   other  word 
is    there    to   take    its   place    of  either   one?     We'll   have    to   coin  a  new 
word   for  each   of   these. 

I   am  much   impressed   by   the    three  monthly  offerings    of  Kathryn  Vivi- 
an Keating,    (since    she    is    the   daughter   of  her  noble    father,    «»m.    W. 
Ellis,    I  wish  she  might   sign  her  name   Kathryn  or  Vivian  Ellis  Keat- 
ing).     I   am  deeply  pleased   and   also   astonished   at   the   spiritual  depth 
of  thi«»   young  woman's  writing.     Her  folders   are  distinctive.     Her 
poem   "Pen   In  His   Hand"  was  very  novel    in  thought,    and   intensely 
meaningful.      All    are   beautifully  written. 

The  'Bundles    of   late    have   been  full   of  variety   aid   novel    forms   and 
ideas.      Glad   to   see    trie    new    Interest  by  new  members,    as  well   as    the 
unfailing  quality   and    inspiration  of  long-time   members    and  writers. 

I   see^in  Kathryn  Keating' s   writings    an   Intense    and   challenging 
urge   to  accept  the  Star-lit  Bethlehem  scene   a=>   the   center   of  all 
Chrl^tma*    celebration,    and    joyous   living  throughout   the    years.      I 
join  her  and   all   other?    In  heart-warming  wishes   for  a  truly  Merry 
Christmas,    for   "A  merry   heart  doeth  good   like   medicine." 

I   salute   BUNDLE   CHUL3    and   all  editorial    friends. 

Nina  Hard  Crosby 

GOD  BLESS    YOUR   CHRISTMAS 

Christmas    is   here   that  happy  day 
which  heralds   the   Christ  Child's   birth 
Bringing  again   "Good   will   To  iwen" 
And   a  hope    for   "PEACE  ON  EARTH" 

\:.sy   it  gladden  your  home 

jfnd   lighten  your  care 

Is  my   loving  wish 

And  my  constant  prayer. 

Harriet   Nicholson 
.  0  ■       ■       of  Tl     ■ 
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.#        CROSBY     CRACKINGS 

#  ■  ■■  ■         '  "... 

#  A- united  Amateur  press  Association  Publication  edited,  by  Nina 

#  -Hard  Crosby,    1874  North  Raymond,   Pasadena  3,   California. 

"Croonlngs"  -  of  echoes   from  Christina"!  '    I  still  hear   themi      It 
takes   a  long  time   for  their  exhilarating  effect  to  cease ,-and  even 
then  I  am  sura,  that  the  effects   only  sink  in  more  deeply  and  perma- 
iiently.    -  '  .    '    • 

Sol. cannot  refrain  from  mentioning  the 'bright.,   colorful,  £r- 
tiatlo  -dress-up  of  tho  Christmas   "Bundle   Chums",  etsan  though   I- am  a 
?2+!h4.ia£e'~have   "you-alls"  Toat  interest?  The  Bundle 'reached  me   so 
J-aLe   that   I  have  only  of  late  succeeded -in  reading  all  the  papers. 

Mary  Frame   showed. up   in  her  annual  diminutive   but -lovely  folder 
with-  its   one  effective,-  significant  little  poem,   well  written.- ■    ' 
MESSENGER  OP..  I&PIRAT-C"  unusually  beautiful  with  artistic  .touches'. 
Its;  slgnificftnt  write-up.  on  ."Christmas   and   the  Ordinary  :..an"   0r     ■ 
J0s;eph-,'  the  Forgotten  Han  of  Christmas"  by  the  editor,-  and  his 
prize-winning  poem   "Three   Christmas  Candles",    formed  a. lovely  «ande~ 
jabra  of  Christmas   theughta-,   as  well  as'  an  artistic  decoration  for 
the  page.     "Four  .Stars"   in  the  .modern  poetic 'form  added  interest  and 
attractiveness   to  the   folder.  ' 

;■'.?  Wm.  Wallace  Ellin    appeared:  in  brilliant  red  apparel,   with  three, 
white- ."oandlas,  'the   open  book  and  the  decorative;  touche.s   of  greenery. 
His   usually,  effective   poetry,  on  different  phases   of -Christmas-,   aide* 
and  abetted  byfour  poets.     An  effective   appearing  folder  with  one 
big  poem  of  Chrfeitmaa   sentiments,  by  Mp.rtha  Clark  vt-m  Eddie  Da'aa' 
warm-hearted  greeting  .'to   alii     M?rjbrle:  B*  Smith 'voiced  her  special 
Greetings   and .  her  thanks-,  to  *all  editors   for  ah.  interesting  year-la 
the  UAPS.-;   A  poem  by  herself  and.  one  -by  Gladys, Tompkins,   were  both 
pleasing  and  meaningful.     Eathryn  Keating  was  remarkable  -.for  'her  '• 
realistic,   d.own-to-S>?rht -appeal  of 'the   Christ  of  Christmas,. -In  tke 
everyday-life   and  experience   of  all  who  accept  Him.      The   cool,   ex- 
hilarating breath  from  Vermont  via  GREEN  MOUNTAIN  OPSSR, -wafted   to 
us  Hts   of  poetry,    original,    and  by  other  members,    and   the  wee-bit 
of  human  Interest   in  her  story  of  the  Polish  family  given-  a:  warm  ra» 
ceptlon  in  her  hospitable    community.*    &he   always  manages  a  terse  Bit.' 
about  each  editor's  paper,   too.  ■  ■/.•:    - 

But, -halt'     What  do.  you ;  think  California  weather  is  doing- right 
now, -with  42  degree  .  temperature  ?     Rain  was  falling,    then. ..the  sun  fcroke 
through,   and  suddenly^ snow-flakes  were   actually  falling  for  about  a     '  ' 
minute  I     I  ran  tp.. the '.door*   and  In  pure  ecfetazy,    I  lot  out     a  #ry  :V? 
of  wonder  and   joy!     I  probably  would  not  react  that  nay  were  T  in 
Colorado  or  any  of  the  mid. -west I      (That's   an  interlude!) 

ODDS  AND  ENDS  was -a.,  bit  like   a  Christmas   Tree,   decorated  by  Seven: 
Stars, -Margaret  Lohr,-  brightly  'shining  right  out   in  center  Front, 
with  her  "Christmas  Fo^tlval^1 ..     Thorn*   Henrlcks   and  Mable  Guthrie 
gave   a  double-lighted   effect  on-  the   newly  organized    '3ama  Writers 
Club   in  Birmingham,   Alrbema.v     They  will   affiliate  with  UAPA!     So,  I   '..';.' 
with  so  much  light,  added;,    we  -'11  -  shine  I     But   I  note   ?.  SHA&Ow   falling,' 
as  Peerle   Hall  relator  .her  unfortunate   situation  after  surgery*  :  Slie 
will   need   the   light   of  ^our- -smiles   and  encouragigg  words.  ••  to  "brighten 
the   corner  where   she    is."' 

Thanks  beame'd.  forth  as  A  fen  a  Berg  recognized  a  much«rslgned  Blrtk-  ' 
■day  card  from  we  know  where;  she  too,  was  in*  shadow, -of  r.  sanatorium* 
but  she   had  memories   of   the   July  Chicago  Convention,    as  well   as   the 
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'L  ,  ;  ,  .     A  UNITED  AM&OTR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

V^olks,'  did  you  ever  have  a  week -where  'just  EVERYTHING  happened 
to  "you?  I  did  I 

I  suppose  .most  of  you  know  that  Ira. ■ Campbell  Gault  was  awarded, 
the' famous  "Edgar"  {equivalent  to  a  movie  Oscar)  at  a  dinner  in  New 
York  City  recently, for  his  book  Don't  Cry  lor  Me, a  detective  story. 
I  have  been  an  avid,  reader  of  Mr.  Gault' s  stories  for -some  time,  so 
you  can  imagine  how  thrilled  I  was  when  I  met  him  in  person  a  few 
days  after* he  received  the  award.  I  found  him  to  be  a  very  modest 
and  likeable  man,,  and  the  "hints"  on  writing  he  gave  to  a  group  of 
us,  very  helpful.  He  admitted  that  writing  as  a  Hobby  can  be  a  lot 
of  fun,  and  very  satisfying.  But  for  those,  who  were  looking  for  a 
"royal  road"  to  professional  writing  success,  he  had,  alas,  'only 
the  old  formula:  "Write  and  Write  and  Write t"  He  said  that  if  you 
write  every  day,  whether  you  are  in  the  mood,  or  feel  "inspired", 
and  set  yourself  a-  "word  goal"'  (his  Is  1,000  words  per  day.)  you're 
bound  to  succeed  eventually.  For,  as  he  said,  "No  writer  ever  sold 
a  word  he  didn't  put  on  -papfr".  And  did  you.  ever  wonder  what  makes 
a  "teen  age"  story?  Here's  Mr.  Gault' s  definition:  "A  teen  .  age" 
story  is  a  pulp  story,  minus  murder  and  sex."  Tou  may  not  agree, 
but  it's  a  thought  provoking  statement,  isn't  it? 

I  had  no  sooner  "calmed  down"  about  meeting  Mr.  Gault,  when  a 
breeze  from  the  Windy  City  blew- Paul  E.  ir'ross,  Jr.  and  his  director 
Otto  Anderson  (as  charming  a  young  man  as  you'd  ever  want  to  meet J) 
over  to  my  home  for  a "week  end.-  Paul's  coming  .  was  an  especially 
wonderful  surprise  as  he's  been  a  bit  "miffed"  with  me  lately.  (And 
for  a  good  reason.)  I  had- accepted  an  invitation  from  him  to  come 
down  to  Chicago  for  a  "critics"  only,  performance,  but  at  the  last, 
moment  found  I  couldn't  make  it-.  ■  Hhat  •  I  hadn't  known  was  that  this 
was  to  have  been  a  "Surprise  Party  for  Irma."  As  you  can  see,  the 
"surprise"  was  on  Paul.  No  Irma.  But,  I  do  expect  to  attend  Paul's 
next  performance  on  May  21st,  at  the-  Pine  Room,  Hotel  Allerton.  Any 
of  you  folks  in  or .near  Chicago, '  would  do  well  to  get  your  tickets 
as  soon  as  possible,  A  Paul  E.  Pross,  Lone  Performer  production, . is 
in  a  class  by  itself.  It  is  an  exciting  and  never  to  be  forgotten 
experience*  I'll  be  there.  How  about  you? 

NOTE  TO'  THOSE  PLAINING  TO  COME  TO  OUR  CONVENTION:  -   Paul  -  has 
promised  me  he'll  come  to  our  Pabst 'Blue  Ribbon.  Hall,  affair  on  Thurs- 
day evening,  and  give  us  ,.a  short' -Solo  Drama.  Just  one  more  good 
reason  why  you  should  attend  our  Convention  in  Milwaukee, 

And  while  I'm.  .on  the  subject,  , here?s  another  treat  in  store 
for  the  United  delegates:  :-   '    •■-■■•-*.-..■    ; 


w 


Letters  and  Cares  are  hand- darns  across  HRfiJTaTS a, 
***     ir  S'SI   *     j£  .,  u  k  x  ^.   '   ^     c  a>  i.-  t-  "■     &*<* 

A  UNIT©  AM&TisHJR  FH3BS  AflSCaifi.S'IDN  Pt^'lcfeoH 

WiiiJKA  ..Uw,.ii»  stli^A/lS.,    EDITOR-   '&*:?   JftIO^  vi.,*"  ufof^-s^rtr     Tjarvtv-pn 
GEHSERIfe'    Happy  Sprl/rgclae  *a  elij'  


APRIL  JOY 

men  Spring  came  struggling  in 

And  on  a  Fri<?ay  too,   you  know; 
In  Vermont  tre  -^ugar  mrplefa  win 
\  ,    Over  big  problem  of  deep  isncw. 

Reports   say  bettor  surar  content       ** 
Farmers   e::pectoa  joy/'ufcis  vear 
Hig'ur   than  usual  2  '5  A  per" cent 
On  pancakes, , .maple  syrup  cheer, 

<**«*  ^l0^S  the  highways,    in  the  maple  groves  pails  hang  sometimes 

«£  r,Sni°'md  a  ****>,**"*  banks   of  en^  ftili  ollng  underreath.  But 
the  prob.  em  is  how  to  gather  the  brimming  pails  o:C  ss-o*      n  -arv 

peaces  tho-pld^fashlonsa;  ccen  had  to  tako  the  place  of  the* modern 
^4       ?iTaCl-°r:      ^ld  enap-shots  ward  taken  ana  compared  to   the   s&ma  Pictures 
01  years   ago,      Ha.*wy«-,   many  get^o-g3-cher   sugaring-off  parties   are 
neu.o  as  1  write.     And  one  who  has  not  enjoyed  thai  treat  baj  missed 
a  •oreasured  memory « 

And  still  another  "home  made"  treat  to  oass  along  in  th< s  svn- 
th^tjc  age,  Here  in  the  town  of  Middlobury  a  man  has  build  up  a 
reputation  ana  big  demand  for  his  on+ire-rheat  loaves  of  breJ%  Made 
from  graiK  rajxed  on  the  farm  and  rresnly  ground  wheat  flourT^rea- 
teu  j.n  «.r.guso  that  wa3  planted  in  specially  fertilised  *u«l  the  p-e- 
cocungd'pt crater,  staying  In  ohe  ground  "hrouph  the  winter,  tog  5hen 
are  ripe  hang  heavy  and  gcldon  or/ the  aieilcs.    ihon  claan- 


ed  ard  ground  only  as  needed,  to  be  absolutely  £ret*  to  piv3  »xt»a 
teorture  rjC  the  finished  bread  and  rolls.  But  its  "chief  attraction 
is  iiavor,     Sample  it  »*hen  you  come  this  way, 

M.L.W, 
WEST  WIND3  FARM 

Bvery  day  on  tfcis  New  Bngland  Farm 
Holds  more  joys  than  5th  Ave  charm. 
From  sunrise  to  the  close  of  day 
Are  now  demands,    cone  what  may. 
Patient  animals 'with  each  dally  need 
Expectant  faces  with  mouths  to  feed. 
And  all  but  talk  aj   they  appreciate 
Or  friendly  stroke  of  kindness  take, 

M.L.W; 

i  Cwd&f*"*'  y°U  f°2"tha  aany"  to^^tiful  Birthday  GreatAn^s^and  jfasi«r 
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MX  LIFE— IN  A  NUTSHELL 

I  try 

to  satisfy 

the  editors'  peculiar  taste 

but  scripts  cone  back-- post  has 

"Nci,  bad*."  writes  he 

''but  not  for  me." 

Ideas  come,  ideas  go 

I  add  to  them— watch  them  glow. 

Here  it  is — my  very  best 

bound  to  pass  the  toughest  test 

After  all  that  grief 

I  sign  with  relief. 

The  days  drag  by  slowly 

--I  dehydrate  wholly • 

It  comes  back— -eventually, 

another  catastrophyi 

I  try  not  to  be  sorry 

over  the  death  of  my  story — 

yet  I  weep, 

can't  sleep. 

Sheer  desperation--  ' 

--•an  Inspiration! 

This  is  IT 

I  CAN'T  quit! 
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1  just  try- 
to  satisfy. 


Agnes  Staudy 
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Much  as  we   enjoyed  and  admired 
everything,    something  was  definite* 
te.      ly  lacking,    for  Eddie  had  not 
been  picked. up  at  his   corner  by 
Ella,   and   Irma  had  arrived   with- 
out  him  also*     We  would  not   start 
without  him  and  were   so  5 
last  to  hear  the  doorbell  , 
J       He  had  waited  on  one  corner  for 
Ella  all   right  but  she  had  waited 
just  a  block  away  from  him.     We 
know  that   it  is  all  straightened 
out  by  now.    (Mea  culpa J)      The    im- 
portant thing  was  1   he  arrived  af- 
ter all. 

V^hen  we  began  our  meeting  we 
found  that  our  President  Eddie  had 
resigned  that  position.     But   since 
we  would  not  accept  his   resigna- 
tion,   happily  for.  us,    he   is  kept 
at  this  post. 

Margaret  parson  read  a  re-write 
of   her  children's  story,    "Cindy1 a 
Robin"   In  her  usual  pleasant  man- 
ner and  told  us  that  the   incident 
■  had  happened   to  her  as  a  child. 
Irma  Re  ltd  road   her  story  of   "The 
Calypso  Kid"  which  had   just  won 
46th  place   In  the  Writer's  Digest 
contest  and   told  us  of   the  prize 
d   received. 
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UNDOUBTEDLY 


No  matter  how  strcrng  we  are 
Or  what  great  heights  we  'climb 

There   la   a  limitation... 

The   Inevitable ..••TtyeJ 

AN  UNFORGATTABLE  EVENT 

An  unforgettable     event     waa 
the  197th  meeting  of   the  M.A.P.C. 
at  the   home  of  Ethel  Boehme   on 
March  22nd.      The  theatre  party 
at  the  Miller  had  to  be.  called 
off  on  account  of  the  sudden  cloa* 
lng  of  the   theatre.      However,    the 
rest  os   the  planned  program  waa 
carried  out.     There  were   twenty- 
four  at  the  dinner  including 
Paul   Proas   and  Otto  Anderson  who 

SS!!MUP  tr,°m  ChicaS0  and  Louis 
Brechler  from  Madison.  Only  two 
of  our  members  were  absent.  Be- 
fore our  arrival,  Ethel  and  Ber- 
tna  jv.aaon,her  co-hostess  had  set 
the  four  tables.  #hen  all 
arrived  and  we  were  ready  to 
down,  it  seemed  that  nearly 
the  men  were  going  to  ft-- 
large  table  in  the  llvi>" 
so  modestly 
■•oui?aetJUr^e    9 


had 
&X.t 

the 

jom, 

hid 


farthest  corner  but  not  until  af- 
ter we   had  Inveigled     Marian  and 
Shirley  to  join  us.      Here  we  sat 
speaking  quietly   (?)      and  laugh- 
ing occasionally     (?)     while     we 
were  enjoying  tho  delicious  din- 
ner Ethels  and  Bertha  were  serv- 
ing.    Louis   helped  them  too,   and 
my  coffee  cup  never  remained  emp- 
ty for  long.      ;/e  laughed  so  much' 
at  our  table  that   I  hardly     re- 
member what     we  had.        I  do  know 
that   there  was   a   turkey     casse- 
role,     home-made  rolls,    relishes 
•  and  four  or  fire   jello  molds, all 
different  k»inds  and  flavora.  As 
many   took  second     helpings,    I  am 
sure   they  all  enjoyed  tho  dinner 
as  much  aa   I.     And  when  the  des- 
sert was  s.,rved     there  were  many 
ahs  and   ohs?   It  was  some  sort  of 
crunchy  apple   cake     with  whipped 
cream  and  waa  so  delicious      that 
the  gals   forgot  their  diet  rules. 
There  was  so  much  jabbering     and 
laughing  at -the  other     tables,   I 
presume   they  had  a     good     time 
too.      If  they  did  not,    they  were 
good  actors!      Not  1  Inns 
the  bunch.      Thanks 
Bertha   for  an  even 
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N  ON  A   LADDER 


Seek  wonder  past   theso  walls, 

0  neophite, 
Let  fancy  takes    its    flight; 
Deport 

The  spirit,    whilst  your  body 
Holds   the  fort  * 

.Ifhera  brushes,   mops  and 

dusty  sills 
Spitfire   with  annoying  ills. 
<*n  angel   is   the  bettor  half 
Of  every   woman.      Gather  moon- 
beams,   laugh; 
To  stars,    up,    up  the  paint- 
specked  ladder  climb, 
Housec  leaning  time... 
But   take  oare,   don't  botch 

the  wall, 
Or  fall! 

Alice  Julian 
*  *  *  a   # 

a  good  mm 

To  make  our  "outer"  life 
As  great  as   "inner"  dream 
That  is  a  true  desire 
Make  our  ideals   to  gleam, 
That   is  what   we  really  want   : 
And   that   is   ao  worth  while*; 
rfe  have   the   p0.Yer  to  do   it, 
It  is  easy  as  a  smile. 

Ella  B.   Dixon 


EaSTER 

Thinking  of  the  Lenten  season 
Takes   one  back  to  Galileo. 
Surely   one  may  ask  the  question, 
Yhat  does  Easter  mean  to  me? 

Some   have  gone   that  wore   our  loved 

ones. 
Neighbors,    friends,    that  used   to  be* 
5  hail   we  meet   them  in  the  future? 
Is -this   what  Easter  moans   to  me? 

In  the  Joy  of  heavenly  glory 

./lth  a  heart   that's  satisfied? 

Answer  comes:    "Meet  your  Redeemer" 

•/hen  at  last  your  Eastertide. 

Ella  Bartlott  Dixon 
*  #  #■  *  # 

APPRAISAL 

,/hat  value  to  hearts  never  bound. 

Holds   the  meaning  of  Joyous   release? 
Yftat  value  tn   hearts   never  stormed. 
Is   the  gift  of  a  lasting  peace? 
Ella  Mao  Forrest 

.  BUDS    OF  FRIENDSHIP 

Let   us   scatter  buds   of  friendship 
Hearts  are  starving  for  a  lift; 
Silver  words   and  precious  handclasps 
Make  a  long- remembered  gift. 

Eva  R.    Hartley' 
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Fort  Johnson,  N.  Y.       :  :     June  12,  1955 
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Being  the  account  of  wanderings 

of  an  itinerant  type-scrambler 
deserting  the  Naugamck  River 
to  go  cruising  down  the  Mohawk 
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Please  send  a  note  or  card  to»  Miss 
Betty  M,  T'ousch,  32^9  Madera  Avenue, 
Oakland  19,  California.  She  is  ill  at 
this  writing  and  suffering  much  pain. 
Some  of  her  poetry  has  appeared  in  our 
columns  from  time  to  time. 

THE  HEART  IS  FOND  OF  LOVELI  THINGS 

The  heart  is  fond  of  lovely  things s 

The  silken  burst  of  primrose  bloom, 

The  pondweed  in  her  crystal  room, 

The  grass-lipped  brook  where  bluebell  rings, 


A  hillside  brushed  with  flowering  pear, 
The  spicy  breath  of  furrowed  soil, 
The  roots  of  trees  which  thirst  and  coil, 
Sunbeams  stepping  everywhere. 

The  heart  is  fond  of  lovely  things s 
The  catkins  greening  in  the  glen, 
The  south  wind  humming  to  the  wren 
And  life,  within  this  breast,  which*  sings. 

—Eva  R.  Hartley 

RURAL  PASTOR 
Betty  K.  Dyckman 


MARCH  PARADOX 

The  sky  was  blue,  October's  counterpart, 
And  snow  that  fell  all  through  the  dark 

was  white 
As  winter;  trees  and  branches  mocked 

midnight  -  -  - 
While  there  was  sun  to  please  a  summer 

heart ♦ 
These  sights  and  signs  were  silhouetted 

art 
Against  a  towering  chimney,  red  and 

bright, 

Against  a  distant  hill's  gray-blue  de- 
light;  

Reflections  of  a  year  form  this  month's 

chart. 

So  like  a  child  is  March,  both  whimsical 
And  passionate;  and  fickle  is  each  day 
Like  any  child  whose  interest  is  misled 
By  each  fresh  sight  that's  seen,  though 

trivial; 
With  faintest  whiff  of  violet  nosegay 
All  winter's  treasures  are  discredited. 

— 4nn  S.  Wiestling 


In  disillusioned  lives  he  sows  IMMORTALITY 

Both  words  and  deeds;  then  faith-wheat  grows 

Through  clods  of  hopelessness  and  dread,   The  gaunt,  dead  tree 

To  feed  starved  souls  with  lovened  bread. 


TREES  AWAKE 

The  trees  awake  today 

The  maple's  winter  gloves 

Become  a  singing  spray 

Of  green  which  summer  loves. 


Beneath  the  poplar  oaves 
The  squirrels  multiply, 
Insects  embroider  leaves 
And  scorn  the  red-bird's 


jye, 


* 


Violets  dance  to  spring, 
Fern  banners  are  uncurled, 
White  dogwood  buds  take  wing 
To  host  God's  green-swept  world. 
—Eva  R,  Hartley 


High  on  a  hill  top 

Is  stark  against  the  burning  sunset, 

Stark  against  the  polished  moon 

With  great  arms  still,  unyielding 

Against  the  wind 

Or  lost  in  thunderstorm's  black  night. 

Spring  garnishes  all  the  world,   but  you  - 

Unchanging,  serene,  dead. 
Where  is  your  immortality? 
Since  God  is  your  life  -  -  - 

And  mine  for  all  eternity  -  -  - 
Where  have  you  gone,   I  ask, 
Whore  have  you  gone  to 
Moot  anew  the  Spring? 


—  Ann  S.  Wiestling 
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SCHUMANN  SYMPHONY 

A  purple  spill  of  tones   engulfs   the  night, 
Prom  whence  majestic  scarlet  chords  arise    . 
Till  sweep  of  white   notes   in  a  sinking  light, 
Rears   great  night  rainbows   over  ebon  skies.  y^" 

:  Sad  passages   sob' on  the  violins, 
ifhave  walling  waves   of  man;s   emotions  roll,  - 
As   kettle-drum  and  cymbal*- clash  begins 
To  flood  with  hope,    the  moat  around -the  soul. 
3omo  phrases  bring  caressing  tenderness, 
Sorao   con j re  fantasy  and   fact  alike, 
And  some  are  ruthless   with  a  wild   excess, 
//hen  golden  lances   of  the  brasses   strike.  •      ,, - 

Here  Schumann's   genius  makes   his   score  deploy 
The  ghosts   of  youth,   grief  and  unbounded   joy. 

Edward  McNamee      '    . 

JftSS1?,!^   o1Ull?S4/f3H^rth  '^wbeater  Avenue,    Chicago  13,    Illinois. 
Born  June  21,    1937  In  Chicago.     Single,      is   a  sophomore  at  the  Uni- 
versity  of   Wisconsin.      i/inter  address;   615  North  Henry  Street, 
Madison,    //isconsin.      Is   Treasurer  of  his   fraternity,   Lambda- Chi 
Aipna.      fas   sporta   and  editorial  writer  for  his   High  School   (1953-55) 
Lovea   a pc ma   and  won  a   trip  to   the   Grid's  Series    in  1949   for  an 
essay  about  base--ball.      ifas   President  of  his   Ke-v  Club   in  High  School, 
the    club  wiich  originated  and  helped   promote   the    first   Chicago  Youth 
Rally   in  1955-     Besides,  sports   his   chief  interest   is  music      He 

iano,    clarinet  and   saxophone.      The.  latter  in  his    frater- 


nity 


Dixieland  Band 


Hrf/Cf.E;,3ki?rX?o',13  ^^^   P1-ce,    .forcester  2,    Massachusetts.      Birth- 
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The  Alder  is  like  a  bewitching'  girl 
Talcing  down  her  hair  from  confining  pins, 

Shaking  a  misty,  golden  curl. 
The  Fussy  Willows  all  look  fat  and  sleek 
From  their  long  hibernating  near  the  creek. 

The  Tulips  face  the  cool  of  March 
Tn  dresses  colored  by  the  artist  Spring, 
The  Crocus  peers  from  the  shelter  of  her 
Warm,  green  coat,  richly  furred  about  her  throat. 

Traces  are  found  of  Violets, 
Scarlet  Ilepaticas  in  sheltered  place. 
These  things  foretell  the  passing  of  Winter, 

That  life  is  going  very  well. 
— Mta  Robinson 
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-  The  regular  monthly  program  meeting  of  the  Roc kf ore1  Writers !  Guild  will  be 
held  on  Monday,  March  1?,  from  7:00  to  o:Q0  ?.  My,  in  the  main  library  on  ft, 
Kyman  Street.  The  meeting  will  be  held  as  usual  in  one  of  the  conference  rooms. 
Please  check  at  the  desk  for  directions.  Our  speaker  of  the  evening  will  be  Mr, 
Hugh  Ar  graves,  who  will  give  a  reading  of  his  own  poetry.  Ho  will  also  talk 
about  poets  he  has  met)  Among  these  are  T.  S.  Eliot  and  Gertrude  Stein.  Mr, 
Ar  graves  is  the  only  one  whose  name  appeared  last  year  in  "Who's  Who  in  Poetry." 
He  recently  received  a  letter  from  Gov.  Barriman  of  Ret?  York  stating  that  he  was 
being  considered  as  Poet  Laureate  of  that  State. 

The  Rockford  Writers'  Guild  Radio  Broadcast  is  scheduled,  as  usual,  for  the 
last  Thursday  of  March (2?th )at  8:30  P.  M.  Hatch  the  papers  for  any  notice  of 
change  in  schedule.  The  Broadcast  will  be  prepared  and  given  by  Mrs,  Robert 
Strong  and  Kiss  '/era  Dell  JacoHson.  He  were  all  saddened  by  the  recent  death 
of  our  Radio  Chairman,  Mrs.  Robert  uitsler,  the  former  Virginia  Waldecker,  This 
broadcast  will  be  dedicated  to  Virginia  and  given  in  lier  honor. 

The  Poetry  Round-table  continues  to  meet  every  Monday  night  in  the  library. 
If  you  would  like  to  take  advantage  of  these  workshop  discussions,  come  bringing 
your  poetry  for  criticism.  Mrs.  Evelyn  Boettcher  is  in  charge  of  these  meetings. 

APRIL  ,,  SACK  THE  SACK 

April,  why  is  your  visit  so  brief?  Paris  fashions  are  off  the  track: 


And  why  do  you  turn 
Each  flower  and  leaf 
Precisely,  just  so, 
As  if  you,  in  your  wisdom 
And  only  yon,  know 
How  to  create  a  scent 
Forgetabl c  only  when 
Hay  comes  with  flowers 
•      rought  about 


Models  in  chemise  or  sack 
Seem  on  the  march,  (could  be  I'm  a  cynic) 
Pound  for  some  maternity  clinic. 
— .Rose  Kellogg. 
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